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OF  THV 

METHODIST  EPISCOPAL  CHURCH. 


Thb  Hynmbodk  lieretofbie  in  use  among  vm, 
has  been  thooght  hj  many  to  be  defectiye,  pertly 
on  aceouiit  of  tha  mutilated  state  of  many  of  the 
hynuas,  and  partly  becanae  of  ha  being  divided 
into  two  books.  To  remedy  these  inconvenien- 
cies,  measures  have  been  adopted  to  propaze  a 
revised  edition  of  cfur*  Hymnbook,  such  a  one  as 
should  exclude  the  defects  and  retain  the  excel- 
lencies of  the  one  heietofore  published.  This 
revised  edition  we  now  present  to  you. 

The  greater  port  of  the  hymns  contained  in 
the  foiBier  Mlectioo  are  retained  in  this,  and 
several  from  Wesley^s  and  Coke's  edlections, 
not  before  published  in  this  country,  are  added. 
The  principal  in^piovements  which  have  been 
made,  consist  in  restoring  those  which  had  been 
altered,  as  was  believed  for  the  worse,  to  their 
vOiiginal  state,  as  they  came  from  the  poetical  pea 
of  th^  Wesleys ;  for  the  following  hymns  were 
except  a  few  which  have  been  taken  from  other 
authors,  composed  by  the  Key.  John  and  Charles 
Wesley  :  names  that  will  ever  be  held  d«ar  and 
m  high  estimation  by  every  lover  of  sacred  poetry. 
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The  following  hymns,  arranged  under  their  ap- 
propriate heads,  were  submitted  to  our  General 
Conference,  approved  by  that  body,  and  ordered 
for  publication. 

In  presenting  this  revised  Hymnbook  to  you 
for  your  use,  we  humbly  trust  that  we  are  put- 
ting into  your  hands  one  of  the  choicest  selec- 
tions of  evangelical  hymns,  suitable  for  private 
devotion  as  well  as  for  family^  social,  and  public 
worship,  by  which  you  will  be  much  aided  in 
the  performance  of  these  important  parts  of  Di- 
vine service. 

We  are  the  more  delighledvTith  this  design  air 
no  personal  advantage  is  concerned,  but  the  pub- 
lic good  alone.— For  after  the  necessary  expenses 
of  publication  are  discharged,  we  shall  make  it  a 
noble  charity,  by  applying  the  profits  arising 
therefrom  to  religious  and  charitable  purposes. 

No  motive  of  a  sinister  nature  has  therefore 
influenced  us  in  any  degree  to  publish  this  ex« 
cellent  compilation.  As  the  profits  of  the  form^ 
editions  have  been  scrupulously  applied  as  above, 
so  the  same  appropriation  of  the  profits  of  the 
present  shall  be  conscientiously  observed.  We 
must,  therefore,  earnestly  entreat  you,  if  you  have 
any  respect  for  the  authority  of  the  Conference, 
or  of  us,  or  any  regard  for  the  prosperity  of  the 
Church  of  which  you  are  members  and  friends,. 
to  purchase  no  Hymnbooks  but  what  are  pub- 

Digitized  by  Google 


lUhed  by  our  own  Agents,  and  signed  with  the' 
names  of  your  Bishops.  And  as  we  intend  to 
keep  a  constant  supply,  the  complaint  of  oui 
congregations,  *'that  they  cannot  procure  our 
Hymnbooks,"  will  be  stopped. 

We  exhort  you  to  sing  with  the  spirit  and 
with  t)ke  understanding  also ;  and  thus  may  the 
high  praises  of  God  be  set  up  from  east  to  west, 
from  north  to  south.;  and  ure  shall  be  happily 
instrumental  in  leading  the  devotion  of  thousands, 
and  shall  rejoice  to  join  you  in  time  and  eternity. 
We  are,  dear  BrvChren, 

Yoor  faithful  pastors  in  Christ, 

ROBEKT  R.  ROBERTS, 
JOSHUA  SOULE, 
ELIJAH  HEDDING, 
JAMES  0.  ANDREW. 
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NOTICE. 

In  tbis  improved  edition  of  the  Methodist 
Hymnbook,  the  tunes  adapted  to  the  hymns,  and 
contained  in  the  Methodist  Harmonist,  are  named 
at  the  head  of  each,  hymn,  together  with  the  page 
of  the  Harmonist  at  which  the  tune  may  be  found. 
The  page  of  the  Harmonist  is  signified  by  the 
letter  "p."  following  the  name  of  the  tune. 


CAUnOS. 
All  peMons  desirona  6f  possessing  the  true 
revised  and  improved  official  edition  of  the 
Methodist  Hymnbook,  are  advised  to  be  care- 
ful to  ezamme  the  mprintj  and  to  purchase  those 
only  published  by  our  General  Book  Agents, 
for  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  or  by  the 
Agent  at  Cindnnati 
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A.WAKEMINO  AND  INYITINa 
MeMhf-^.%.}    HYMNl.    CM. 

FIRST  PART. 

OFOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise  !  . 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

2  Mj  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim^ 

To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  thy  Name. 

3  Jesus  !-^he  Kame  that  dmms  our  fens, 
That  bids  our  soiro^FS  cease ; 

*Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  eaxi, 
*Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancellM  sin. 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  i 
His  blood  avaflM  for  me. 

5  He  speaks— «od  listening  to  his  voiee, 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  husoUie  poor  believe. 

Digitized  by  GOOgk 


8  AWAKENINO 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf ;  his  praise^  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosen^  tongues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come. 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

SECOND   PABT. 

LOOK  unto  Him,  ye  nations ;  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race ; 
Iiook,  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 
» Be  jusidned  by  grace. 

2  See  all  your  sins  on  Jeaud  laid.* 
The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain  : 

His  soul  was  once  an  offering  made 
For  every  soul  of  man. 

3  Awake  from  guilty  nature's  sleep, 
And  Christ  shall  give  you  light ; 

Cast  all  your  sins  into  the  deep, 
And  wash  the  Ethiop  white. 

4  With  me,  your  chief,  ye  then  shall  kno  <f 
Shail  feel  your  sins  forgiven ; 

Anticipate  your  heaven  bilow. 
And  own  that  love  is  heaven. 

Calwry-^,  l^l.^    HYMN  2.    P.  M 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 
Weak  and  wounded,  dck  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  jrou, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power ; 

He  is  able, 
He  is  wiliingj  doubt  no  more. 
2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brii^  you  nigh, 

Without  money 
Come  to  Jesus  Chnst  and  buy. 
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AND  INVITING. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger : 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream : 

All  the  fitness  he  reqmreth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him ;  - 

This  he  gives  you, 
Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weaiy,  heavy-laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall, 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
lou  will  never  come  at  all • 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call> 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  your  Maker  prostrate  lies  i 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ! 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

« It  is  finish'd !" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo !  the'  incarnate  God  ascending,  ^ 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 

Venture  on  him,  venture  freely  ; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels  join'd  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb, 

"While  the  Uissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name : 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners  here  may  do  the  same. 

BursUmr-^.  56.]    HYMN  3.    L.  M. 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  Gh)8pel  (bast, 
Let  ev($iy  soul  be  Jesus*  ffuest : 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 
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«  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  18  to  all : 
Come,  all  the  world !  come,  8inner»  tfaou! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

3  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppresa'd, 
Ye  restless  wand'rers  after  test ; 

Ye  poor,  and  maimM,  and  halt,  and  blind, 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  liye : 
O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suflfer  him  to  die  in  vain ! 

5  His  love  is  mighty  to  compel ; 
His  conqu'ring  love  consent  to  feel : 
Yield  to  his  love's  resistless  power, 
And  fight  against  your  God  no  more. 

6  See  him  set  forth  before  y<m  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleedins  sacrifice ! 
His  o^^d  benefits  embrace, 

And  fireeiy  now  be  eev'd  by  grace ! 

7  This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay ! 
This  is  the  acceptable  day ; 
Come  in  this  moment  at  his  call. 
And  live  fox  him  who  died  for  all. 

Dudley-^.  153.]    HYMN  4.    8  Una  7«. 

SINNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  1 
God,  your  Maker,  aske  you  why  1 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live  ; 
He  the  &tal  cause  demands, 
Asks  the  worl^  of  his  own  htads, 
Why,  ye  diankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  1 
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3  Smnera,  tarn,  wby  will  y«  diel 
God,  your  Saviour,  uks  yoa  whyl 
God,  who  did  tout  aouls  retrieve, 
Died  himself  tWt  je  Blight  Utb. 
Win  you  let  him  die  in  Taint 
Cracify  your  Lord  again  t 
W^,  ye  ransom'd  smnen,  whj 
Win  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  torn,  why  will  ye  die  t 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  t 
He  who  aQ  yoar  lives  hath  strore, 
WooM  you  to  embrace  his  love : 
Wffl  ye  not  his  grace  receive  t 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  you  long-sou^t  sinnen,  why 
WiU  ydu  grieve  your  God,  and  die  t 

4  Dead  already,  dead  vrithin, 
Spiritually  dead  in  sin: 

X^ad  to  God,  while  here  you  breathe ; 
Pant  you  after  second  dam  1 
Will  vou  still  in  sin  remain,     v 
Greedy  of  eternal  pun? 
O,  ye  dying  simicrs,  why. 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  diet 

Eaionr^.SO.^    HYMN  5.    L.  M. 

FUtST  PAST. 

QINNERS,  obey  the  Go^l  weid  I 
O  Haste  to  the  supper  ^  my  Lord ; 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gncious  day ; 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away ! 

2  Resdy  the  Father  is  to  own, 
And  kiss  his  kite  retunung  s(» ; 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spmds  lor  you  his  bleeding  haa4a 
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3  Ready  the  Spirit  of  his  love, 
Just  now  the  stony  to  remove  ; 

To*  apply,  and  witness  with  the  blood, 
And  wash,  and  seal  the  sons  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate : 
Tuning  their  haips,  they  long  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

6  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Are  ready  with  their  shining  host : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 
"  The  dead's  alive  !  the  lost  is  found !" 

SECOND  PART. 

COME  then,  ye  sinners,  to  your  Lord, 
In  Christ  to  paradise  restored : 
His  proffer'd  benefits  embrace, 
The  plenitude  of  Gospel  grace. 

2  A  pardon  written  with  his  blood, 
The  favour  and  the  peace  of  God ; 
The  seeinjg  eye,  the  feeling  sense. 
The  mystic  joys'  of  penitence. 

3  The  godly  fear,  the  pleasing  smart. 
The  meltinis  of  a  broken  heart ; 

/    The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  foigiven ; 
The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven. 

4  The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 
The  unutterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine,  meek  humility ; 

The  wonder,  "  Why  such  love  to  me  !'* 

5  The'  overwhelming  power  of  saving  grace, 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 

The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move. 
And  ul  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 
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ForiwiMW^AiVcti^— p.l29.]  HYMN6. 46s&28s 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
The  gladly  solemn  somid ; 
Ijet  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth'd  remotest  boand ; 
The  yiear  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Rettiiii,  ye  lansom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priist, 

Hath  full  atonement  made :       ^, 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest, 

Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ; 

Redemption  in  his  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Retunif  yo  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Retom,  ye  lansom'd  sinners,  home. 

6  Ye  who  have  sold  for  n«u^t 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

The  gift  of  Jesus'  love ; 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 
6  The  Gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And,  sav'd  from  earth,  ajnpear 

Before  your  Saviour's  face ; 
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The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Harmmy^^,  185.]  HYMN  7.    lOs  6l  lis. 

OALL  that  pass  by,  To  Jesus  draw  near : 
He  utters  a  cry,  Ye  sinners,  give  ear ! 
F»>m  hell  to  retrieve  yon,  He  spieads  out  his 

hands; 
Now,  now  toreceiTe  yon,  He  graciously  stands. 

2  If  any' man  thirst,  And  happy  would  be, 
The  vilest  and  worst  May  come  unto  me ; 
May  drink  of  my  Spirit^  Excepted  is  none, 
Lay  claim  to  my  merit.  And  take  for  his  own. 

3  Whoever  receives  The  life-giving  word 
In  Jesus  believes.  His  God  and  his  Lord ; 
In  him  a  pure  river  Of  life  shall  arise. 
Shall,  in  me  believer.  Spring  up  to  tiie  skies. 

4  My  God  and  my  Lord !  Tb^  call  I  obey; 
My  soul  on  thy  word  Of  promise  I  stay : 
Thy  kind  invitation  I  gladly  embrace, 
Athirst  for  salvation.  Solvation  by  grace. 

6  O  hasten  the  hour,  Send  down  from  above 
The  Spirit  of  power.  Of  health,  and  of  love : 
Of  filial  fear.  Of  knowledge  and  grace ; 
Of  wisdom  and  prayte,  Of  joy  ami  of  praise : 

6  The  Spirit  of  faith,  Of  faith  in  thy  blood. 
Which  saves  us  6om  wrath.  And  briiun  us  to 

God; 
Removes  the  huge  mountain  Of  indwelling  sin, 
And  opens  a  fountain  That  washes  us  clean. 

Harmtmif'^.  185.]    HYMN  8.    10s  dc  lis. 

THY  faithfidness,  Lord,  Each  moment  we 
find. 
So  tiue  to  thy  word,  So  loving  and  kind : 
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Thy  meicy  so  tender  To  all  the  lost  race, 
The  vilest  offender  Kay  turn  and  find  gnce. 

3  Tlie  mercy  I  feel.  To  others  I  show, 
I  set'to  my  seal  Thkt  Jesus  is  true : 
Ye  all  may  find  faTOur,  Who  come  at  his  call, 
O  come  to  my  Saviour,  His  grace  is  for  all. 

3  To  save  what  was  loet  From  heaven  he  came ; 
Come,  shmers,  and  trust  In  Jesus's  name ! 

He  offers  you  pardon ;  He  bids  you  be  free ; 
**  If  sin  be  your  burden,  O  come  unto  me  !" 

4  O  let  me  commend  My  Saviour  to  you ; 
The  publican's  Friend,  And  Advocate  too : 
Tat  you  he  is  pleading  His  merits  and  death ; 
With  God  interceding  For  sinners  beneath. 

6  Then  let  us  sul»iiit,  His  nace  to  receive : 
Fall  down  at  his  feet,  And  ^adly  believe : 
We  all  are  forgiven,  For  Jesus's  sake : 
Our  title  to  heaven,  His  merits  we  take. 

TVtrtn— p.  148.]    HYMN  9.    6  Hnes  7s. 

WEARY  souls  that  wander  wide 
From'the  central  point  of  bliss» 
Turn  to  Jesus  crucified. 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  his ; 
Sink  into  the  pozple  fiood ; 
Rise  into  the  ufe  of  God. 

2  Find  in  Christ  the  way  of  peace, 
Peace  unspeakable,  unknown ! 

By  his  pain  he  gives  you  ease, 
Life  by  his  expiring  groan ; 
Rise  exalted  by  his  fuC 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  alL 

3  O  believe  the  record  true, 
God  to  you  his  Son  hath  given; 
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Ye  may  now  be  happy  too ; 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss. 
Bliss  for  every  soul  designed ; 

Grod^s  original  promise  this, 
God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind. 

Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be, 

Blest  to  all  eternity ! 

^a^itty— p.  14.]    HYMN  10.    C.  M. 

LOVERS  of  pleasure  more  than  God, 
For  you  he  suffered  pain  ; 
Swearers,  for  you  he  spilt  his  blood : 
And  shall  he  bleed  in  vain  1 

2  Misers,  his  life  for  you  he  paid, ' 
Yout  baeest  crimes  he  bore  ; 

Drunkards,  your  sins  on  him  were  laid. 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

3  The  God  of  love  to  earth  he  came,   • 
That  you  might  come  to  heaven  : 

Believe,  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 
And  all  your  sin 's  forgiven. 

4  Believe  in  him  who  died  for  thee, 
And  sure  as  he  hath  died. 

Thy  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 
And  thou  art  justified. 

Nazareth^^.  82.]     HYMN  11.    L.  Ml 

AWAKE,  Jerusalem,  awake. 
No  longer  in  thy  sins  lie  down : 
Tbr  gannent  of  salvation  take. 
Thy  beauty  and  thy  strength  put  on. 
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2  Shake  off  the  dost  that  blinda  thy  sight. 
And  hides  the  promise  from  thine  eyes ; 

Aiise,  and  struggle  into  light, 
The  great  Dehverer  calk.  Arise ! 

8  Shake  off  the  bands  of  sad  despair, 

Sion,  assert  thy  liberty ; 
hock  up,  thy  broken  heart  prepare. 

And  God  shaU  set  the  captive  free. 

4  Vessels  of  mercy,  sons  of  grace. 
Be  purg'd  from  every  sinfiu  stam, 

Be  like  your  Lord,  his  word  embrace, 
Nor  bear  his  hallow'd  name  in  vaiiu 

6  The  Lord  ahall  in  your  front  appear, 
And  lead  the  pompons  triumph  pn ; 

His  glory  shall  bring  up  the  rear, 
And  perfect  vrhat  his  grace  b^^un. 

Bw%— p.  6L]    HYMN  12.    L.  M. 

HO !  ev^ry  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh ; 
'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race  ; 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy, 
Bi^  wine,  and  mil]^;  and  Gospel  grac«« 

8  Gome  to  the  Uving  waters,  come ! 

Sinners,  obey  your  Maker*s  call ; 
<*  Return,  ve  weaiy  wanderers,  home. 

And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  all.'* 

8  See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise; . 

For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 
Money  ye  need  not  brings  nor  price, 

Ye  laboring,  burdened,  ain^siok  souls. 

4  Nothing  VB  i^  evchange  shall  give. 
Leave  all  you  have,  and  are,  behind ;    . 

Franklv  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 
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5  "  Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  riot  breaJ, 
Nor  can  your  hnnffry  souls  sustain? 

On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed ; 
Ye  spend  your  little  all  in  vain. 

6  In  search  of  empty  joys  below^^ 
Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife : 

Whither,  ah !  whither  would  ye  go  ? 
I  have  the  words  of  endless  life. 

7  Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  car©, 
And  freely  eat  substantirf  food ; 

The  sweetness  of  my  mercy  share ; 
And  tasTte  that  I  alone  am  good. 

8  I  bid  you  all  my  goodness  prove, ' 
My  promises  for  all  are  free : 

Come,  taste  the  manna  of  my  love, 
And  let  your  souls  delight  in  me. 

9  Your  willmg  ear  and  heart  inidkie,      ^ 
My  words  believingly  receive  ;        .    ^ 

QUicken'd  your  souls  by  faith  divine,. 
An  everiasting  life  shall  live." 

Thhiry—^.  2IJ    HYMN  13.  C.  M. 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds 
With  an  invitmg  voice. 

2  Ho  r  all  the  hungry,  starving  sotds^ 

That  feed  upon  wb  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 

To  fill  im  empty  mind ; 

9  Eternal  Wisdom  hath  propu'd 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  lon^ng  appetites 

The  ricfr  provision  taste. 
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4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die, 

Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here, 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 

Salvation  in  abundance  flows 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  Gospel  grace, 
Stand  open  night  and  day  : 

Lord,  we  are^ome  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

I>M<«cy— p.  63.]    HYMN  14.    8  lines  78, 

FIRST  PAST. 

L£T  the  beasts  their  breath  resign. 
Strangers  to  the  life  divine ; 
Who  their  Grod  can  never  know, 
Let  their  spirits  downward  go. 
Ye  for  higher  ends  were  born ; 
Ye  may  all  to  God  return : 
Dwell  with  him  above  the  sky : 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  diel 

2  Ye  on  whom  he  favours  showers, 
Yc,  possessM  of  nobler  powers  ; 
Ye,  of  reason's  powers  possest ; 
Ye,  with  will  and  memorj'  blest ; 
Ye,  with  finer  sense  endu'd. 
Creatures  capable  of  Grod : 
Noblest  of  his  creatures,  why. 
Why  wiU  ye  for  ever  die  1 

3  Ye  who  own  his  record  true ; 
Ye,  his  chosen  people  too ; 
Ye,  who  call  the  Saviour,  Lord, 
Ye,  who  read  his  written  word ' 
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Ye,  who  see  the  Goepel  li^t, 
Clium  a  6rown  in  Jesus'  light ; 
Why  'will  ye,  ye  Ghristiaiis,  why 
Will  the  house  of  Israel  die  ^ 

SECOND   PART. 

WHAT  could  your  Redeemer  do, 
More  than  he  hath  done  for  you  1 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  he  more  than  shed  his  blood  ^ 
After  all  his  flow  of  love. 
All  his  drawings  from  above, 
Why  will  ye  yoiir  Lord  deny  T 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  1 

2  Turn,  he  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn : 
By  his  Ufe  your  Ood  hath  sworn ; 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live, 
He  would  all  the  world  receive ; 
If  your  death  were  his  delight, 
Would  he  you  to  life  invite  1 
Would  ho  ask,  beseech,  and  ciy, 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  t 

8  Sinners,  torn,  vdiile  Qod  is  near : 
Dare  not  think  him  insincere : 
Now,  even  now,  your  Savioar  stande. 
All  day  long  he  spreads  his  hsnds ; 
Cries,  **  Ye  will  not  h^pybe ; 
No,  ye  wiH  not  come  to  me,^* 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny ; 
Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  V* 

4  Can  ye  doubt  if  God  is  lore  t 
If  to  all  his  bowels  move  1 
Will  ye  not  his  Vfcrd  receive  1 
Will  ye  not  his  oath  believe? 
See,  die  suffering  God  appears ; 
Jesus  weeps^  believe  his  tears ! 
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Mingled  witii  bis  blood  they  cry, 
"  Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  1*^ 


Neweourt—^.  122.]     HYMN  16.    6  lines  8s. 

SEE,  sinners,  in  the  Gospel  glass, 
The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 
Not  one  of  all  the*  apostate  race« 
But  may  in  him  salvation  find  ! 
His  tiioughts,  and  words,  and  actions  prove, 
His  life  and  death — that  God  is  love. 

2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears 
The  sins  of  all  the  world  away ! 

A  servant^s  form  he  meekly  wears. 
He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  clay ; 
His  gloiy  is  no  longer  seen, 
But  Grod  with  God,  is  man  with  men. 

3  See  where  the  Grod  incarnate  stands. 
And  calls  his  wand'ring  creatures  home . 

He  all  day  long  spreads  out  his  hands  ; 
Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come ! 
ITe  all  may  hide  you  in  his  breast ; 
Believe,  and  Jie  will  give  you  rest. 

4  "  Ah !  do  not  of  my  coodness  doubt, 
My  saving  grace  for  all  is  free  ; 

I  wiU  in  no  wise  cast  him  out, 

That  comes  a  sinner  unto  me : 
I  can  to  none  myself  deny ; 
Why,  sinners,  will  ye  perish,  why1»* 

Luiher't-^.  107.]     HYMN  16.     6  linet  8s. 

SINNERS,  believe  the  Gospel  word, 
Jesus  is  come  your  souls  to  save  { 
Jesus  is  come,  your  .common  Lord ; 

Pardon  ye  all  through  him  may  have ; 
Ma^  now  be  sav'd,  whoever  will : 
This  man  leceiveth  ainnets  still 
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2  See  where  the  lame^  the  halt,  the  blind, 
The  deaf,  the  dumb,  the  sicli,  the  poor, 

Flock  to  the  Friend  of  human  kind, 
And  freely  all  accept  their  core ! 
To  whois  did  he  his  help  deny  1- 
"Whom,  in  bis  days  of  flesh,  pass  by  1 

3  Did  not  his  word  the  fiends  expel, 
The  lepers  cleanse,  and  raise  me  deadl 

Did  he  not  all  their  sickness  heal. 

And  satisfy  their  every  need  1 
Did  he  reject  his  helpless  clay. 
And  send  them  soirowful  away  t 

4  Nay,  but  his  bowels  ycam'd  to  see 
The  people  hungry,  scatter'd,  faint : 

Nay,  but  he  utter*d  over  thee, 

Jerusalem,  a  true  complaint ; 
Jerusalem,  who  shed'st  his  blood. 
That  with  his  tears  for  thee  hath  flow'd. 

TAocA^r— p.  90.]      HYMN  17.    S.  M. 

SINNEHS,  the  call  obey. 
The  latest  call  of  grace : 
The  day  is  come,  the  vengeful  day 

Of  a  devoted  race : 

Devils  and  men  combine 

To  plague  the  faithless  seed. 
And  vuds  full  of  wrath  divine, 

Are  bursting  on  your  head. 
2  Enter  into  the  Rock, 

Ye  trembling  slaves  of  sin. 
The  Rock  of  your  salvation,  struck, 

And  cleft  to  take  you  in  : 

To  shelter  the  distrest 

He  did  the  cross  endure  ; 
Enter  into  the  clefts,  and  rest 

In  Jeeas*  wounds  secuie.  . 

Digitized  by  Google 


um  iifvitiiro.  H 

3  Jetos,  to  thee  we  fly 
Fiom  the  devoming  sword ; 

Out  city  of  defence  is  ni^ ; 

Oixr  help  is  in  the  Loid. 

Or  if  the  scourge  overflow, 

And  Uo^  at  innocence, 
Thine  evenasting  aims,  we  know, 

Shall  {)e  our  souls'  defence. 

4  We  in  thy  word  belieye, 
And  on  nj  pttmuae  stay ; 

Our  life,  which  still  lo  thee  we  give. 

Shall  be  to  us  a  prey  : 

Oux  life  with  thee  we  hide 

Above  the  furious  blast, 
And  sheherM  in  thy  wounds  abide 

Till  all  the  stoims  are  paac. 

5  Believing  against  hope, 
Wo  hang  upon  thy  grace, 

Through  every  lowering  cloud  look  up, 

And  wak  for  happy  aaya : 

The  days  whm  ab  shall  know, 

Their  sins  hi  Chfist  forgiven. 
And  walk  awhile  with  G(W  below, 

And  then  fly  up  to  heaven. 

Hanover—^.  189.]      HYMN  18.     lOs  &  lis. 
T7TE  thirsty  for  God,  To  Jesus  give  ear, 
Jl    And  take,  through  his  blo^  A  pow'r 

to  draw  near ; 
His  kind  invitation,  Ye  sinners,  embrace, 
Accepting  salvation.  Salvation  by  grace. 
2  Sent  down  from  above.  Who  governs  the 


In  vehement  love,  To  sinners  he  «ries, 

"  Brink  into  hkj  Spirit,  Who  happy  would  be, 

And  all  tilings  inuiit,  py  coming  to  me.** 
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3  O  Sayioor  of  all,  Thr  word  w«  I , 

'  And  come  at  thy  call,  Thy  gtac6  to  receive : 

The  blessing  is  given  Wherever  thou  art : 
The  earnest  of  heaven  Is  love  in  the  heart 

4  To  us,  at  thy  feet.  The  Comforter  jg;ive : 
Who  gasp  to.  admit  Thy  Spirit,  and  hve ; 
The  weakest  believer  Acknowledge  for  thiney 
And  fill  jos  with  rivers  Of  water  divine ! 

Luum^^.  52.]    HYMN  19.    L.  M. 

LORD,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  gjrow  m>  for  death; 
The  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  {Hire  and  trae ; 
O  make  me  wise  betimes  to  see 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  refuse  is  thy  grace : 

No  outward  rorms  can  make  me  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

6  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  nurinkling  piieet^ 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea. 
Can  wash  &e  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 
Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  aa  anew; 
Ko  Jewish  typee  could  cleaiiM  me  •& 
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7  "While  gnih  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 
Nor  flesh,  nor  soal  hath  rest  or  ease ;    "^  * 

•Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  neart  rejoice. 

Bethel— p.  14.]    HYMN  20.    C.  M. 

SINNERS,  the  voice  of  God  regard ; 
Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  ms  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 

You  live,  devoid  of  ][>eace  ; 
A  tiKHisand  stings  within  your  breast 

Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

8  Your  wav  is  dark,  and  leads  to  death : 
Why  will  you  persevere  1 

Can  you  in  endless  torments  breathe, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ? 

4  Wh^  will  you  in  the  naked  ways 
Of  sm  and  folly  ffol 

In  pain  you  travel  ul  your  dfys, 
To  reap  eternal  wo. 

5  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live, 
Through  his  abounding  grace  : 

His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive. 
Of  those  that  seek  his  face. 

6  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  word^ 
Renouncing  every  sin, 

Submit  to  him  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  Item  his  will  divine. 

S«.  iln7t'*-p.  9.]    HYMN  31.    CM., 

THOU  Son  of  God,  v^hose  flaming  eyeft 
Our  inmost  thoughts  pevceive, 
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Accept  the  evening  sacrifice 
Which  now  to  thee  we  give. 

2  We  bow  before  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  think  ourselves  sincere  : 

But  show  us,  I^ord,  is  every  one 
Thy  real  worshipper  1 

3  Is  here  a  soul  that  knows  thee  not, 
Nor  feels  his  want  of  thee ; 

A  stranger  to  the  blood  which  bought 
His  pardon  on  the  tree  1 

4  Convince  him  now  of  unbelief, 
His  desperate  state  explain : 

And  fill  his  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  paiii. 

5  Speak  with  that  voice  that  wakes  the  dead 
And  bid  the  sleeper  rise  ; 

And  bid  his  guilty  conscience  dread 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

6  Extort  the  cry,  "  Whit  must  b6  doiie   ' 
To  save  a  wretch  like  me  1 

How  shall  a  tvembling  sinner  shun 
That  endless  misery  1 

7  "  I  must  this  instant  now  begin 
Out  of  my  sleep  to  wake, 

And  turn  to  God,  and  every  sin 
Continually  forsake. 

8  "  I  must  for  faith  incessant  cry. 
And  wrestle,  Lord,  with  thee  ; 

I  must  be  bom  again,  or  die 
To  all  eternity!" 

BcfAc^-p.  14.]    HYMN  22.     0.  M^ 

COME,  O  thou  all-victonoas  Lord, 
Thy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
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Strike  with  the  hammer  of  th  j  word, 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stOM. 

2  O  that  we  all  might  now  begin 
Oar  foolishness  to  mooin ! 

And  turn  at  onco  from  every  sin, 
And  to  the  SaTionr  torn. 

3  Give  ns  onrselves  and  thee  to  know, 
In  this  our  gracious  day ; 

Repentance  nnto  life  bestow, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Conyinco  us  first  of  unbelief, 
And  freely  then  release  ; 

Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief^ 
And  then  with  saered  peace. 

.  6  Impov '  riflh,  Lord,  and  then  relieve, 

And  then  enrich  the  poor; 
The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give, 

The  knowledge  of  our  core. 

6  That  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart, 
And  then  remove  the  load  ; 

Trouble,  and  wash  the  troubled  heart 
In  the  atoning  blood. 

7  Our  desperate  state,  through  sin,  declare. 
And  speak  our  sins  forgiven  • 

^y  perfect  holiness  prepare, 
And  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

Old  Windsor--^.  10.]     HYMN  23.    C.  M. 

TERRIBLE  thought !  shall  I  alone, 
Who  may  be  sav'd,  shall  I, 
Of  all',  alas !  whom  I  have  known, 
Through  sin  for  ever  die  1 

2  While  aU  my  old  companions  dear, 
With  whom  I  once  did  live, 
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Joyful  at  God's  light  hand  appear, 
A  blessing  to  receire. 

3  Shall  I,  amidst  a  sbastly  band. 
Dragged  to  the  judgment  seat, 

Far  on  the  left  with  horror  standi 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet  1 

4  Ah !  no  ; — ^I  still  may  turn  and  live, 
For  still  his  wrath  delays ; 

He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve. 
And  offers  me  his  grace.    -■ 

5  I  vnill  accept  his  offers  now : 
From  every  sin  depart ; 

Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  him  my  heart, 

6  I  will  improve  what  I  receive, 
The  grace  through  Jesus  given ; 

Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live. 
To  live  with  God  in  heaven. 


PENITENTIAL. 


BethUhemr-p.  184.]  IITMN  24.  78^68,  &  1  8. 

LAMB  of  God  for  sinners  slain. 
To  thee  I  humbly  pray ; 
Heal  me  of  my  grief  ana  pain, 

0  take  my  sins  away. 
From  this  bondage,  I^ord,  release ; 

No  longer  let  me  be  opprest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 
And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

t  Wilt  Uiou  cast  a  sinner  out, 
Who  humbly  comes  to  theel 
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No»  my  God,  I  cannot  donbt 

Thy  mercy  is  for  me  : 
Let  me  then  obtain  the  grace, 

And  be  of  paradise  possest : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace, 

And  take  me  to  thy  buieast ! 

3  Worldly  good  I  do  not  want : 
Be  that  to  others  given : 

Only  for  thy  love  I  pant ; 

My  all  in  earth  qx  heaven ; 
This  is  the  crown  I  fain  would  seize. 

The  good  wherewith  I  would  be  bleat : 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace. 

And  tike  me  to  thy  breast ! 

4  This  delight  I  fam  would  prove, 
And  then  resign  my  breath. 

Join  the  happy  few  whose  loYe 

Was  mightier  than  death ! 
Let  it  not  my  Lord  displease. 

That  I  would  die  to  be  thy  guest ! 
Jesus,  Master,  seal  my  peace. 

And  take  me  to  thy  breast ! 

Panm*— p.  5^.]    HYMN  25.    L.  M. 

OTHOU,  whom  once  they  flock'd  to  bear ! 
Thy  words  to  hear,  thy  pow'r  to  fed : 
Suffer  the  sinners  to  draw  near, 

And  graciously  receive  us  still. 
2  They  that  be  whole,  thyself  hast  said, 

No  need  of  a  physician  have ; 
But  I  am  sick,  and  want  thine  aid, 

And  wait  thine  utmost  pow'r  to  save. 
8  Thy  pow*r  and  truth,  and  love  divine, 

The  same  from  age  to  age  endure  : 
A  word,  a  gracious  word  of  thine, 

The  most  inveterate  plague  can  cure. 

Digitized  by  Google 


80  PENITBKTIAL. 

4  Helpless,  however,  my  spirit  lies, 
And  long  hath  languished  at  the  poel, 

A  word  of  thine  shall  make  it  rise, 
And  speak  me  in  a  moment  wfatble. 

6  Eighteen,  or  eight-and-thirty  years, 
Or  thousands,  are  alike  to  thee  : 

Soon  as  thy  loving  grace  appears, 
My  plague  is  gone ;  my  oeait  is  free. 

6  Make  this  the  acceptable  hour ! 

Come,  O  my  soul's  Physician,  thou ! 
Display  thy  sanctifying  pow*r, 

And  show  me  thy  salvation  now. 

New  Sabbathr-^.  7S.-\    HYMN  26.    L.  M. 


M 


Ysu^rings  all  to  thee  are  known, 
"  in  every  point  like  me  1 


Kesard  my  grief,  regard  ihy  own  ; 
^sus,  remember  Calvary  1 , 

2  O  call  to  mind  thy  earnest  prayers ! 
Thy  agony  and  sweat  of  blood ! 

Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears ! 
Thy  mortal  groan,  "  My  God !  my  God  !" 

3  For  whom  didst  thon  the  cross  endure  1 
Who  nail'd  thy  body  to  the  tree  ? 

Did  not  thy  deatii  my  life  procure  1 
O  let  thy  bowels  answer  me  ! 

4  Art  thou  not  touch'd  with  human  wo  1 
Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  Mani 

Dost  thou  not  all  my  sorrows  know. 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  paini 

5  Have  I  not  heard,  have  I  not  known, 
That  thou,  the  everlasting  Lord, 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  their  Maker  own, 
Art  always  faithful  to  thy  word  ? 
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6  Thou  wilt  not  bieak  a  bruised  reed. 
Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace 

Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread. 
Thy  all  ▼ictx)rious  righteousness. 

7  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 
I  know  thou  never  wilt  despise ; 

1  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings, 

The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise. 

8  With  labour  famt,  thou  wilt  not  fail, 
-  Or,  wearied,  give  the  smner  o'er. 

Till  in  this  earth  thy  judgments  dwell, 
And,  bom  of  Goid,  I  sm  |io  more. 

X)em2re«— p.  19.]    HYMN  27.    C.  M. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains ! 
And  3atan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  v«ice  of  sovereign  grace 
Souilds  iifom  the  sacred  word  : 

Ho !  ye  despairing  sinners,  comb, 
And  trust  a  faiwful  Lord. 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  gracious  call, 
And  runs  to  this  reUef ; 

I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord ! 
O  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  tby  blood, 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 

Here  let  meinrash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye.  ' 

f  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  woim, 

Into  thy  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  arid  righteousness, 

My  Jesus  and  my  all. 
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EiUaw—f.  110.]    HYMN  38.     6  lines  Ss. 

FATHER  of  lights,  from  whom  proceeds 
Whatever  thy  every  creature  needs ; 
Whose  goodness  providently  nigh, 
Feeds  the  young  ravens  when  they  ciy. 
To  thee  I  look,  my  heart  prepare ; 
Suggest  and  hearken  to  my  prayer. 

2  Since,  by  thy  light,  myself  I  see 
Naked,  and  poor,  and  void  of  thee : 
Thine  eyes  must  all  my  thoughts  suirey 
Preventmg  what  my  lips  would  say  : 
Thou  seest  my  wants,  for  he^  they  call, 
And  ere  I  speak  thou  know'st  them  all. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  baseness  of  my  mmd, 
Wayward,  and  junpot^nt,  and  blind ; 
Thou  know'st  how  unsubdu'd  my  will, 
Averse  to  good,  and  prone  to  HI; 

Thou  know'st  how  wide  my  passioiw  love^ 
Nor  check'd  by  fear,  nor  charm'd  by  love. 

4  Fain  would  I  know  as  known  by  thee. 
And  feel  the  indigence  I  see  ; 

Fain  would  1  all  my  vileness  own, 
And  deep  beneath  the  burden  groan ! 
Abhor  the  pride  that  luiks  witmn, 
Detest  and  loathe  myself  and  sin. 

5  Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel, 
My  totu  misery  reveal : 

An,  give  me,  Laid,  (I  itiU  would  8ay») 
A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  pny : 
My  business  this,  niy  only  care,    ' 
My  life,  my  every  breath  be  prayer. 

Stafford--^.  88.]    HYMN  29.    S.  M. 


O 


THAT  I  could  repent! 
O  that  I  could  believe! 
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Thou  by  thy  voice,  tho  maifalA  renk| 

The  rook  in  sunder  cleaT« : 

Thou,  by  thy  two-edged  sword, 

My  soul  and  spirit  ps^ ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word. 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 
2  Saviour  and  Prince  of  peace. 

The  double  grace  bestow ; 
Unloose  the  bands  of  wickedness, 

And  let  the  captive  go : 

Grant  me  my  sins  to  feel, 

And  then  the  load  remove : 
Wound,  and  pour  in  my  wounds  to  hea... 

The  bahn  of  pard'ning  love. 
8  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake, 

The  hind'rance  now  remove : 
And  into  thy  protection  take 
,  The  prisoner  of  thy  love : 

In  every  trying  hour. 

Stand  by  my  reeble  soul, 
And  screen  me  from  my  nature's  power, 

Till  thou  hast  made  me  whole^ 
4  This  is  thy  wiU,  I  know^ 

That  I  ^ould  holv  be ; 
Should  let  my  sins  uiis  moment  go, 

This  moment  turn  to  thee : 

O  might  {  now  embrace 

Thy  all-suflfeient  power ; 
And  never  more  to  sin  give  place, 

And  nev^  grieve  thee  more. 

BrtWc&em— p.  184J  HYMN  30.  Ts,  63,  dt  I  8. 

JESUS,  let  thy  pitying  eye 
Call  back  a  waAd'ring  she^ ; 
False  to  thee,  like  Peter,- 1 
Would  fain  likp  Peter  weea 
3 
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Let  me  be  by  grace  restored : 

On  me  be  aU  long  enifi* 'ring  shown  } 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lora, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
2  Sayiour»  Prince,  enthroned  aborer 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  heart : 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored, 

A  portion  of  th^  grief  unknown ; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  neait  of  stone. 
9  For  thine  own  compassion's  sake 

The  gracious  wonder  show ; 
Cast  my  sins  behind  thy  back,, 

And  wash  me  white  as  snow  :■ 
If  thy  bowels  now  are^dxr'd. 

If  I  now  myself  bemeaur 
Turn,  and  look  up<Hi  ine,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stcme, 

4  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above. 
Nor  suffer  me  to  die ! 

life,  and  hajfpinesB,  and  love,- 
Drop  from  thy  sntcioos  eye : 

Speak  the  reooncuing  word. 
And  lei  thy  mercy  melt  me  dowir  ; 

Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 
And  break  my  neart  of  stone. 

5  LQoii,  as  when  thine  eye  pnrsa'd 
The  first  apostate  man ; 

Saw  him  welt'ring  in  his  blood, 

And  bade  him  rise  again : 
Speak  my  paradise  restored. 

Redeem  me  by  thy  grace  alonor: 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

Aovi  Mu  my  heart-  of  stone. 
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6  Lbok,  as  when  thy  languid  eye 

Was  closed  that  we  might  live  $ 
**  Father,'*  (at  the  point  to  die 

My  Saviour  gasp'd,)  «  forgilrc." 
Surely  with  that  dying  word, 

He  tums,  and  looks,  and  cries,  <<  Tis  done  !** 

0  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 
Thou  break'st  my  heart  of  stone. 

Clarkg-^.  183.]    HYMN  31.     7s,  68.  &  1  8. 

LET  the  world  their  virtue  boast. 
Their  works  of  righteousness ! 
I,  a  wretch  undone  and  lost, 
Am  freely  sav'd  by  grace ; 
Other  title  I  disclaim ; 
This,  only  this,  is  all  my  plea  : 

1  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

2  Happy  they  whose  joys  abound, 
Like  Jordan's  swellmg  stream : 

Who  their  heaven  in  Christ  have  found, 

And  give  the  praise  to  him ; 
Meanest  follower  of  the  Lamb, 

,  His  steps  I  at  a  distance  see ; 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

3  I,  like  Gideon's  fleece,  am  found, 
Unwater'd  still,  and  dry ; 

While  the  dew  on  all  around, 

Falls  plenteous  from  the  sky ; 
Yet  my  Lord  I  cannot  blame, 

The  Saviour's  grace  for  all  is  free , 
I  the  chief  of  sinners  am. 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

4  SoTf^  he  will  lift  AM  m>, 
For  lof  him  have  need; 
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I  cannot  give  vsp  my  hope, 

Thooj^  I  am'coUi  and  dead: 
To  bring  fire  on  eartli  he  came ; 

0  that  it  now  might  kindled  be! 
I  the  chief  of  sinnen  am, 

Bat  Jesus  died  for  me. 

6  Jesus,  thou  for  me  hast  died, 

And  thou  m  me  wilt  live ; 
I  shall  feel  thy  death  apply 'd ; 

1  shall  thy  life  receive : 
Yet  when  melted  in  the  flame 

Of  lovc^  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 

1  the  chief  of  sinners  am, 

But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

Ckinar--p.  6.]    HYMN.  82.     C.  M. 

WITH  glorious  clouds  encompassed  round 
Whom  angels  dimly  see ; 
Will  the  unsearchable  be  foundj 
Or  God  appear  to  me  1 

2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  skbove, 
Himself  to  worms  impart  1 

Answer,  thou  Man  of  grief  and  love. 
And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 

3  In  manifested  love  explain 
Thy  wonderful  desi^ ; 

What  meant  the  suffenng  Son  of  Man, 
The  streaming  blood  mvine  1 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  sppeai, 
And  live  and  die  below, 

That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near. 
And  my  Redeemer  know  1 

6  Come  then,  and  to  my  soul  reveal 
The  heights  and  depths  of  grace, 
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The  wotmds  which  all  my  80itow*j  heal, 
That  dear  disfigurM  face. 

6  Before  my  eyes  of  fkith  confess'd, 
Stand  forth  a  slaughtered  Lamh  ; 

And  wrap  me  in  thy  crimson  vest, 
And  teQ  me  all  thy  name. 

7  Jehovah  in  thy  person  show, 
Jehovah  crocked ! 

And  then  the  pardoning  Grod  I  know, 
And  feel  the  hlood  applied. 

8  I  Yievit  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 
Whom  angels  dimly  see  ; 

And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight. 
To  ail  eternity. 

Plymmth  Dock-^:  109.]  HYMN 38.  6  lina  8s. 

JESUS,  if  still  the  same  thou  art, 
If  all  thy  promises  are  sure, 
Set  up  thy  kingdom  in  my  heart. 

And  make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor : 
To  me  be  all  thy  treasures  given, 
The  kingdom  of  an  inward  heaven. 

2  Thou  hast  pronouncM  the  mourner  blest, 
And  lo !  for  thee  I  ever  mourn  ; 

I  cannot,  no,  I  will  not  rctet, 

Till  thou  my  only  rest  retom  i 
Till  thou  the  Prince  of  peace  appear, 
And  I  receive  the  Comforter. 

3  Where  is  the  blessedness  bestow'd 
On  all  that  hunger  after  thee  % 

I  hunger  now,  I  £irst  for  God ; 

See  the  poor  famting  sinner,  see ; 
And  satisfy  with  endless  peace, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  righteousness. 
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4  Ah!  Lord,  if  thou  kit  in  that  ng^, 

Then  hear  thyself  i^thin  me  pray, 
Hear  in  my  heart  tKy  Spirit's  cry, 

Mark  what  my  laboring  soul  would  say  • 
Answer  the  deep  unutter'd  groan, 
And  show  that  tnoa  and  I  are  one. 
6  Shine  on  thy  work,  disperse  the  gloom ; 
•    Light  in  thy  light  I  then  shall  see ; 
Say  to  my  soul,  "  Thy  light  is  come. 

Glory  divine  is  risen  on  thee ; 
Thy  war&re*s  past,  thy  mourning's  o'er ; 
Look  up,  for  thou  shalt  weep  no  more." 
6  Lord,  I  believe  thy  promise  sure. 

And  trust  thou  wilt  not  long  delay ; 
Hungry,  and  sorrowful,  and  poor. 

Upon  thy  word  myself  I  stay ; 
Into  thy  hands  my  all  resign, 
And  wait  till  all  thou  art  is  mine. 

jBwAop—p.  51.]    HYMN  34.    L.  M. 

WHEREWITH,  O  Lord,  shaU  I  draw 
near, 
And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  1 
How  in  thy  purer  eyes  appear  1 
What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  1 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Loid  Most  High  1 
Will  multiply'd  oblations  please  1 

Thousands  of  rams  his  favour  buy ; 
Or  slaughtered  hecatombs  appease  1 

3  Can  these  avert  the  wrath  of  God  1 
Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain  1 

Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood,* 
Alas  !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

4  Whoe'er  to  thee  themselves  approve, 
Must  take  the  path  thyself  hast  show'd : 
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Justice  ponue,  and  meteor  love, 
And  humbly  walk  by  faith  with  God. 

5  But  though  my  life  henceforth  be  thine^ 
Present  for  past  can  ne'er  attone : 

Though  I  to  thee  the  whole  resign, 
1 9nly  give  thee  back  thine  own. 

6  What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust ; 
I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am ; 

Excluded  is  my  every  boast ; . 
My.  g^oiy  swallowed  up  in  shame. 

7  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face; 
On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide  ; 

'Tisjust  the  sentence  should  take  place,- 
Tis  ju8t,-*-but,  O,  thy  Son  hath  died ! 

8  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled, 
He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 

Beneath  our  curse  he  bow'd  his  head ; 
'Tis  finished !  he  hath  died  lor  me ! 

9  See,  where  before  thy  throne  he  standai, 
And  pours  the  all-prevailing  prayer  ! 

Points  to  his  side,  and  lifts  his  hands. 
And  shows  that  I  am  g^ven  there ! 

10  He  ever  lives  for  me  to  pray ; 

He  prays  that  I  with  him  may  reign : 
Amen,  to  what  my  Lord  doth  say  ! 

Jesus,  thou  canst  not  pray  in  vain. 
Hotkan-^.  151.]    H7MN  36.    8  Ivm$  7b. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul. 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly,  ^ 
While  the  nearer  waters  rou, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  pasi 
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Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receiTe  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuse  have  I  none, 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee , 

Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me ! 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stvjr'd. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring, 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
'  With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find. 

Raise  the  fall'n,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name  ; 

1  am  ail  unrighteousness , 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within : 

Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 

Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart. 
Rise  to  all  eternity ! 

Mount  Zianr-^.  136.]  HYMN  36.  488dit2  6« 

OLO  VE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art : 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 
All  taken  up  by  thee  1 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  1  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love. 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me, 
8  Stronffer  his  love  than  death  or  hell, 
Ita  ridies  ue  unsearchable ; 
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The  fint-bckm  sons  of  light 
Desite  m  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  and  height 

3  God  only  knows  the  loTe  of  God ; 
0  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  puie ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  bie  mine  ! 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 

4  O  that  I  coold  for  ever  sit. 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
Myjoy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  ! 

5  0  that  I  could,  vdth  favoured  John, 
Recline  my  weaiy  head  upon 

The  dear  Redee!ner*s  breast : 
From  care  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free* 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 

My  everlasting  rest ! 

Z>it«^w— p.  91.]     HYMN  37.    S.  M. 

AI^  !  whither  should  I  go, 
Burden'd,  and  sick,  and  faint ! 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show, 

And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 

My  Saviour  bids  me  come, 

Ah !  why  do  I  delay  1 
He  calls  the  weaiy  sinner  home, 

And  yet  from  hmi  I  stay ! 
S  What  is  it  keeps  me  back 

From  which  I  cannot  part  1 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Possession  of  my  heart ! 
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Some  cursed  thing  unknown,  ^ 

Most  surely  lurk  within ; 
Some  idol  which  I  will  not  own. 
Some  secnt  bosom  sin. 

3  Jesus,  the  hind'rance  show, 
Which  I  have  fear'd  to  jsee ; 

And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 

What  keeps  me  back  from  thee. 

Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  power  display ; 
Into  its  darkest  comers  shine. 

And  take  the  veil  away. 

4  I  now  believe  in  thee 
Compassion  rei^  alone ;   ' 

According  to  my  &th,  to  me 

O  let  it,. Lord,  be  done ! 

In  me  is  all  the  bar, 

Which  thou  wouldst  fain  remove ; 
Remove  it  and  I  shall  declare 

That  God  is  only  love. 

Pastoral  Hymn— p.  1 14.]  HYMN  38.  6  lines  8« 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  the  Just, 
My  Friend  and  Advocate  with  thee, 
Pity  a  soul  that  fain  would  trust 

In  him  who  liv'd  and  died  for  me : 
But  only  thou  canst  make  hmi  known. 
And  in  my  heart  reveal  thy  Son. 

2  If  drawn  by  thine  alluring  grace. 
My  want  of  living  faith  I  feel. 

Show  me  in  Christ  thy  smiling  face. 

What  flesh  and  blood  can  ne*er  tevaal ; 
Thy  co-eternal  Son  display, 
And  speak  tay  darkness  into  day. 

3  The  gift  unspeakable  imipxrt : 
Command  the  light  of  faich  to  shme; 
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'  To  shine  in  my  daik,  drooping  heart, 
And  fill  me  with  the  life  divine : 
Now  bid  the  new  creation  be ; 
O  God,  let  there  be  faith  in  me ! 

iSton^p.  169.]    HYMN  89.    8  Imu  Ss. 

COME,  Holy,  celestial  Dove, 
To  visit  a  sorrowful  breast ! 
My  burden  of  guilt  to  remove, 

And  bring  me  assurance  and  rest. 
Thou  only  hast  power  to  relieve 

A  sinner  o'erwhelm'd  with  his  load ; 
The  sense  ^f  acceptance  to  give, 

And  sprinkle  his  heart  wiSi  thy  blood  \ 

2  With  me  if  of  old  thon  hast  strove. 
And  strangely  withheld  from  my  sin. 

And  tried  by  the  lure  of  thy  love« 
My  worthless  affections  to  win ; 

The  work  of  thy  mercy  revive ; 
Thy  uttermost  mercy  exert  ; 

And  kindly  continue  to  strive. 

And  hold,  till  I  yield  thee  my  heart. 

3  Thy  call  if  I  ever  hare  known 
And  sigh'd  from  myself  to  get  free, 

And  groan'd  the  unspeakable  groan, 
And  longed  to  be  happy  in  thee ; 

Fulfil  the  imperfect  desire  ;- 
Thy  peace  to  my  conscience  rereal ; 

The  sense  of  thy  favour  inspire, 
And  give  me  my  pardon  to  feel ! 

4  If  when  I  had  put  thee  to  grief. 
And  madly  to  folly  retum'd. 

Thy  pity  hath  been  my  relief. 
And  lifted  me  up  as  I  moum'd : 

Most  pitiful  Spirit  of  grace, 
Reueve  me  again,  and  restore; . 
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My  spirit  in  holiness  raise,  »^ 

To  fall,  and  to  suffer  no  more ! 
5  If  now  I  lament  after  God, 

Aiid'gasp  for  a  drop  of  thy  love  ; 
If  Jesus  hath  boug;ht  thee  with  blood, 

For  me  to  receive  from  above ; 
Come,  heavenly  Comforter,  come  ! 

True  Witness  of  mercy  divine, 
And  make  me  thy  permanent  home, 

And  seal  me  eternally  thine  ! 

JKtric— p.  59.]    HYMN  40.    L.  M- 

STAY,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite ; 
Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steePd  my  stubborn  heart, 
And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears ; 

And  vez'd,  and  urg'd  thee  to  depart, 
For  many  long  rebellious  years  : 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been. 
Of  all  who  c*er  thy  grace  received  ! 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  griev'd : 

4  Yet,  0 !  the  chief  of  sinners  spare. 
In  honour  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 

Nor  in  thy  righteous  anger  swear 

To  exclude  me  from  thy  people*s  rest 
*    6  This  only  wo  I  deprecate ; 

This  only  plague  I  pray  remove  ; 
Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate ; 

Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love. 
6  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 

Upraise  me  with  thy  gracious  hand, 
And  guide  me  into  perfect  peace, 

And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 
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Euphrates'^.  182.]  HYMN  41.  78,  68,  &  1  8. 

TO  the  haven  of  thy  breast, 
O  Son  of  Man,  I  fly ! 
Be  my  refuge  and  my  rest, 

For,  O  !  the  storm  is  high ! 
Save  me  from  the  furious  blast : 
.  A  covert  from  the  tempest  be  I 
Hide  me,  Jesus,  till  o'erpast 
The  storm  of  sin  I  see. 

2  Welcome  aa  the  water  spring 
To  a  dry,  barren  place ; 

O  descend  on  me  and  bring 
'  Thy' sweet  refreshing  grace  ! 
O'er  a  parch'd  and  weary  land. 

As  a  great  rock  extends  its  shade, 
Hide  me.  Saviour,  with  thy  hand, ' 

And  screen  my  naked  head. 

3  In  the  time  of  my.  distress 
Thou  hast  my  succour  beenj 

In  my  utter  helplessness. 

Restraining  me  from  sin  ; 
O  how  swiftly  didst  thou  move 

To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour 
Still  protect  me  with  thy  love, 

And  shield  me  with  thy  power. 

4  First  and  last  in  me  perform 
The  work  thou  hast  begun : 

Be  my  shelter  from  the  storm. 

My  shadow  from  the  sun ; 
Weary,  parcVd  with  thirst,  and  faint 

Till  thou  the' abiding  Spirit  breathe, 
Every  moment,  Lord,  I  want, 

The  merit  of  thy  4eath. 

5  Never  shall  I  want  it  less, 
When  thou  the  gift  hast  giv«D, 
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Fiird  me  with  thy  righteousncas, 
And  8eal'd  the  heir  of  heaven ; 

1  shall  hang  upon  my  God, 

Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  see ; 

Till  the  sprinkling  of  thy  blood 

Shall  speak  me  up  to  thee. 

Bedf&rdr-^.  7.-i    HYMN  42.     CM. 

OTHAT  I  eould  mv  Lord  receive, 
Who  did  the  world  redeem  j 
Who  ^ve  his  life  that  I  might  live, , 
A  hfe  conceal'd  in  him ! 

2  O  that  I  could  the  blessing  prove. 
My  heart's  extreme  desire ! 

Live  happy  in  my  Saviour's  love, 
And  m  his  arms  expiffe ! 

3  Mercy  I  ask  to  seal  my  peace, 
That,  kept  by  mercy's  power, 

I  may  from  eveiy  evil  cease. 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

4  Now,  if  thy  gracious  will  it  be, 
E'en  now  my  sins  remove, 

And  set  my  soiil  at  liberty 

By  thy  victorious  love. 
6  In  answer  to  ten  thousand  prayen, 

Thou  pard'ning  God,  descend : 
Number  me  with  salvation's  heirs. 

My  sins  and  troubles  end. 
6  Nothing  I  ask  or  want  beside. 

Of  all  in  earth  or  heaven : 
But  let  me  feel  thy  blood  applied. 

And  live  and  die  forgiven. 

Jfottam— p.  151.]    HYMN  43.    8  Uru9  7s, 

DROOPING  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears ; 
Fearful  soul,  be  strong,  be  boW ; 
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Tany.till  thy  Lord  appeals, 

Never,  never,  qtut  thy  hold  I 
Munnur  not  at  his  delay, 

Daie  not  set  thy  God  a  time : 
Gahnly  for  his  coming  ptay,, 

Leave  it,  leave  it  ^  to  bom. 

2  Fainting- soul,  be  bold,  be  strong ; 
"Wait  the  coming  of  thy  Lord ; 

Though  it  8,eem  to  tarry  long. 

True  and  faithful  is  his  word ; 
On  his  word  my  soul  I  cast, 

(He  cannot  himself  deny,) 
Surely  it  shall  speak  at  last ; 

Jt  shall  speak,  and  shall  not  lie. 

3  Every  one  that  seeks  shall  find ; 
Evexy  one  that  asks  shall  hare 

ChrisS  the  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Willing,  able  all  to  save ; 
I  shall  his  salvation  see  ; 

I  in  faith  on  Jesus  call ; 
I  from  sin  shall  be  set  ^e, 

Perfectly  set  free  from  all. 

4  Lord,  my  time  is  in  thine  hand, 
Weak>and  helpless  as  I  am  ; 

Surely  thou  canst  make  me  stand ; 

I  believe  in  Jesus*  name ; 
Saviour  in  temptation  thou, 

Thou  hast  sav'd  me  heretofore ; 
Thou  from  sin  dost  save  me  now  * 

Thou  shalt  save  me  evermore. 

Ahndg^^.42.]    HYMN  44.    CM. 

WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  daysl 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  being 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

^  I 
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2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  ftll  thjT  saints, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  1 

When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  1 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood : 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4  Thoa  art  the  earnest  of  hi^love. 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 

May  thy  bless'd  wings,  celestial  Dove 
Safely  convey  me  home  ! 

Bethel-^., U.    HYMN  46.    CM. 
y  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  sot 
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Awake,  my  sluggish  soul  1 
Nothing  hath  half  thy  work  to  do, 
Tet  nothing's  half  so  dulL 

2  Go  to  the  ants ;  for  one  poor  grain 
See  how  they  tofl  and  stnve  ! 

Yet  we  who  have  a  heaven  to'  obtain, 
How  negligent  we  live ! 

3  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands, 
And  stars  their  courses  move ; 

\^e,  for  whose  ffuard  the  angei  bands 
Gome  flying  nom  above. 

4  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 
And  labour^  for  our  good, 

How  careless  to  secure  tnat  crown 
He  purchased  with  his  blood. 

5  Lord,  shaU  we  live  so  sluggish  still, 
And  never  act  our  parts  1 

Come,  holy  Dove,  from  Ae'  heavenly  hill, 
And  warm  our  frozen  hearts. 
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6  Give  us  with  active  warmA  to  now, 

With  Tig^roas  souls  to  rise ; 
With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  ci  \Dff% 

To  fly  and  take  the  prize. 

Mtar-^,l\    HYMN  46.    C.  If . 

GOD  is  in-this  and  ereiy  place ! 
Bat,  O !  how  daric  and  void ; 
To  me  'tis  one  great  wilderness, 
This  earth  witimut  my  Qtod..    . 

2  Empty  of  Him  who  all  things  fills. 
Tin  he  his  li^ht  impart : 

Till  he  his  glorious  self  rereals. 
The  yeil  is  on  my  heart 

3  O  thou  who  seest  and  know'st  my  grief^ 
Thyself  unseen,  unknown ; 

Pity  my  helpless  unbelief^ 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

4  Regard  me  with  a  gracious  eye, 
The  long-souffht  blessing  give ; 

And  bid  me,  at  me  point  to  cue, 

Behold  thy  face  and  live. 
6  A  darker  soul  did  never  yet 

Thy  promis'd  help  implore  : 
O  that  I  now  my  Lord  might  meet, 

And  never  k>se  him  more  ! 
6  Now,  Jesus,  now  the  Father's  love 

Shed  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
The  middle  wall  of  sin  remove, 

And  let  me  into  God. 

Ptterhor(mghr^^.\S.\    HYMN  47.    CM. 

THOU  hidden  God,  for  whom  I  groan. 
Till  thou  thyself  declare : 
God,  inaccessible,  unknown, 
Regard  a  sinner's  prayer ! 
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A  siimer  welt'riog  m  his  blood, 

UnpurgM  and  tinfoi^ven ; 
Far  distant  from  the  Uying  God, 

As  far  as  hell  fromheayen. 

2  An  anregenerate  child  of  man 

To  thee  for  faith  I  call ; 
Pity  thy  fallen  creature's  pain, 

And  raise  me  from  my  fall. 
The  darkness  which  through  thee  I  feel 

Thou  only  canst  remove  ; 
Thjowa  eternal  power  reveal, 

Thy  everlasting  love. 

8  Thou  hast  in  unbelief  shut  up, 

That  grace  may  let  me  co  ; 
In  hope,  believing  against  home, 

I  wait  the  truth  to  know. 
Thou  wilt  in  me  reveal  thy  name, 

Thou  wilt  thy  light  afford ; 
Bound  and  opprest,  yet  thine  I  am. 

The  prisoner  of  the  Lord.  \ 

4  I  would  not  to  thy  foe  submit ; 
I  hate  the  tyrant's  chain ; 

Send  forth  the  prisoner  from  the  pit. 

Nor  let  me  cry  iit  vain. 
Show  me  the  blood  that  bought  my  peace 

The  covenant  blood  apply, 
And  bXL  my  griefs  at  onctt  shaU  cease,   ^ 

And  all  my  sins  shall  die. 

5  Now,  Lord,  if  thou  art  power,  descend, 
The  mountain  sin  remove ; 

My  unbelief  and  troubles  end. 

If  thou  art  Truth  and  Love. 
Speak,  Jesus,  speak  into  my  heart. 

What  thou  for  me  hast  done ! 
A  ray  of  living  faith  impart, 

Aad  Qed  is  all  n^  own. 
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AngeVs  Symn-^.  84.]     HYMN  48.     L.  M. 

THOU  man  of  ^efs,  remember  me,   , 
"Who  nerer  canst  thyself  forget, 
Thy  last  mysterious  agony, 

Thy  funting  pangs  an4  bloody  sweat ! 

2  When  vrrestling  in  the  strength  of  prayer, 
Thy  spirit  simik  beneath  its  load ; 

Thy  leeble  flesh  abhprred  to  bear    , 
The  wrath  of  an  Almighty  God. 

3  Father,  if  I  may  call  thee  so, 
,Regaid  my  fearful  heart's  desire : 

Remove  tiiis'load  of  guilty  wo, 
Kor  let  me  in  my  sms  expire ! 

4  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine, 
Which  bruises  now  my  wretched  soul, 

Should  bruise  this  wretched  soul  of  mine 

Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 
6  To  thee  my  last  distress  I  bring ; 

The  heightened  fear  of  death  I  find ; 
The  tyrant,  brandishing  his  sting. 

Appears,  and  hell  is  close  behind. 
6  I  deprecate  that  death  alone, 

That  endless  banishment  from  thee ; 
O  save,  and  give  me  to  thy  Son, 

Who  trembled,  wept,  and  bled  fbr  me. 

Jtfiwnwr— p.  56.]    HYMN  49.    L.  M. 

LORD  Jesus,  when,  when  shall  it  be, 
That  I  no  more  shall  break  with  thee  1 
When  will  this  war  of  passions  cease. 
And  my  free  soul  enjoy  thy  peace  1 
2  Here  I  repent,  and  sin  again ; 
Now  I  revive,  and  now  am  slain ; 
Slain  with  the  same  unhappy  dart, 
Which  O,  too  oftoa  wounds  my  hMrt. 
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8  O  Sfttiour,  when,  when  shall  I  be 
A  garden  seal'd  to  all  but  thee  1 
No  more  eipos'd,  no  more  midone ; 
But  lire  and  grow  to  thee  alone  1 

4  Guide  thou,  O  Lord,  guide  thou  my  eoune, 
And  draw  me  on  with  thy  sweet  force ; 
Still  make  me  walk,  still  m^ke  me  tend, 
By  thee,  my  way,  to  thee,  my  end ! 

Mourner-^.  55.J    HYMN  60.    L.  M. 

O  GOD,  to  whom  in  flesh  reyeal'd 
The  helpless  aU  for  succour  came : 
The  sick  to  be  relieved  and  heaPd 
And  found  salration  in  thy  name. 

2  With  publicans  and  harlots  I, 

In  these  thy  Spirit's  Gospel  days. 

To  thee,  the  sinner's  friend,  draw  nigh, 

And  hambly  sue  for  saving  grace. 

3  Thou  seest  me  helpless  and  distressed, 
Feeble,  and  faint,  and  blind,  and  poor ; 

Weary,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
And,  sick  of  sin,  implore  a  cure. 

4  My  sin's  incurable  disease, 

Thou,  Jesus,  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 

Inspu-e  me  with  thy  power  and  peace, 

And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seaL 

5  A  touch,  a  word,  a  look  from  thee, 
Can  turn  my  heart,  and  make  it  clean ; 

Purge  the  foul  inbred  leprosy. 
And  save  me  from  my  bosom  sin. 

6  Lord,  if  thou  wHt,  I  do  believe 
Thou  canst  the  saving  grace  impart ; 

Thou  canst  this  instant  now  forgive, 
And  stMBii  thins  inufs  on  my  beiurt 
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7  My  heaxt,  which  now  to  thee  I  raiBe^ 

I  know. thou  canst  this  moment  cleanse; 
The  deepest  stains  of  sin  efface, 
And  drive  the  evil  spiiit  hence. 

8  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  work  in  me, 

And  let  my  soul,  to  health  restor'i, 
Devote  its  little  all  to  thee ! 

Jehudijahr-f.  67,-\    HYMN  51.    L.  M. 

JESUS,  thy  far-extended  fame, 
My  drooping  soul  exults  to  hear ; 
Thy  name,  thy  ul-restoring  name, 
Is  music  in  a  sinner's  ear. 

2  Sinners  of  old  thou  didst  receive 
With  comfortable  words,  and  kind ; 

Their  sorrows  cheer,  their  wants  relieve, 
Heal  the  diseas'd,  and  cure  the  blind. 

3  And  art  thou  not  the  Saviour  still, 
In  every, place  and  age  the  same? 

Hast  thou  forgot  thy  gracious  skill. 
Or  lost  the  virtue  of  thy  name  1 

4  Faith  in  thy  changeless  name  I  have, 
The  good,  the  kind  Physician,  thou 

Art  able  now  our  souls  to  save, 
Art  willing  to  restore  them  now. 

5  Though  eighteen  hundred  years  are  past 
Since  thou  didst  in  the  flesh  sqf^ar ; 

Thy  tender  mercies  ever  last, 
And  still  thy  healing  power  is  here. 

6  Wouldst  thou  the  body's  healtl^  restore, 
And  not  regard  the  sin-sick  soul  1 

The  sin-sick  bo\i1  thou  lov'st  much  more, 
And  surely  thou-wilt  make  it  wh(^e» 
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7  All  my  disease,  my  ereiy  sin, 
To  thee,  O  Jesus,  I  confess : 

In  pardon,  Lord,  my  cure  begin. 
And  perfect  it  in  holiness. 

8  That  token  of  thine  utmost  good, 
Now,  Saviour,  now,  on  me  bestow ; 

And  purge  my  conscience  with  thy  blood. 
And  wash  my  nature  white  as  snow. 

jRe*^— p.  149.]    HYMN  52.    6  line*  7a. 

SAVIOUR,  Prince  of  Israel's  race. 
Save  me ! — from  thy  lofty  throne 
Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace. 

Soften  this  obdurate  stone ! 
Stone  to  flesh,  O  God,  convert ; 
Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart ! 

2  By  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  reprove, 
Ail  mine  mmost  sins  reveal ; 

"Sins  against  thy  liffht  and  love, 
Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins  that  crucify'd  my  God, 
Spilt  again  thy  precious  blood. 

3  Jesus,  seek  thy  wand'ring  sheep. 
Make  me  restless  to  return ; 

Bid  me  look  on  thee,  and  weep,' 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn : 
Till  I  say,  by  grace  restored, 
"  Now,  \hovL  Imow'st,  I  love  thee,  Loid." 

4  Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear 
As  the  publican  distrest ; 

Stand,  not  -daring  to  draw  near ; 

Smite  on  my  unworthy  breast ; 
Groan  the  smner's  only  plea, 
"  God  be  mercifiil  to  me !" 
6  O  remember  me  for  good, 

Passing  throu^  the  mortal  vale ; 
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Show  me  the  atoning  blood 

When  my  strength  and  spirits  Ikil ; 

Give  my  gasping  soul  to  see 
Jesus  crucify'd  for  me. 

Athury--^.  14.]    HYMN  63     C.  M. 

OFOR  that  tenderness  of  heart. 
Which  bows  before  the  Lord ; 
Acknowledging  how  just  thou  art, 

And  trembling  at  thy  word ! 
O  for  those  hunible,  contrite  tears, 

Which  from  repentance  flow : 
That  consciousness  of  giailt,  which  fean 
The  long-suspended  blow ! 

2  Saviour,  fo  me,  in  pity  give. 

The  sensible  distress ; 
The  pledge  thou  wilt,  at  last,  receive, 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace  : 
Wilt  from  the  dreadfrd  day  remove, 

Before  the  evil  come ; 
My  spirit  hide  with  saints  above, 

My  body  in  the  tomb. 

%«?<— P-87.]    HYMN  54.    S.  M. 

OTHAT  I  could  repent, 
With  all  my  idols  part; 
And  to  thy  gracious  eye  present 
An  humb&,  contrite  heart : 

2  A  heart  with  ^ef  opprest 

For  having  gnev'd  my  God ; 
A  troubled  heart  that  cannot  rest 

Till  ^nkled  with  thy  blood. 

8  Jesus,  on  me  bestow 

The  penitent  desire : 
With  true  sincerity  of  wo 

My  aching  breast  Inspire ; 
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4  With  soft'ning  pi^  look, 

And  melt  my  hardness  down : 
Strike  with  thy  lore's  resistless  strekey 

And  hreak  this  heart  of  stone ! 

Aylesbury--^.  91.}    HYMN  55.     S.  M. 

OTHAT  1  cgdd  revere 
My  much-offended  God ! 
O  that  I  could  but  stand  in  fear 
Of  thy  afflicting  rod ! 
If  mercy  cannot  draw, 
Thou  by  thy  threat'nin^  move,. 
And  ke^  an  abject  soul  m  awe^ 
That  will  not  yield  to  love. 

3  Show  me  the  naked  'sword 

Impending  o'er  my  head  : 
O  let  me  tremble  at  ihy  word,- 

And  to  my  ways  take  heed ! 

With  sacred  horror  fly 

From  every  sinful  snare : 
Nor  ever  in  my  Judge's  eyp 

My  Judge's  anger  daie. 

3  Thou  great  tremendous  God, 

The  conscioas  awe  impart ; 
The  grace  be  now  on  me  bestow'd. 

The  tender,  fleshy  heart : 

For  Jesus'  sake  i^one. 

The  stony  heart  remove : 
And  melt  at  last,  O  mdt  me  down. 

Into  the  mould  of  love. 

Abridge^^.  4:2.2    HYMN  66.     CM. 

ENSIiAV'D  to  sense,  to  pleasure  prone. 
Fond  of  created  good :  % 

Father,  our  helplessness  we  own. 
And,  tremblmg,  taste  our  food. 
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2  Tremblinff,  we  taste ;  for,  ah !  no  more  ' 
To  thee  tne  creatures  lead : 

Changed,  they  exert  a  banefiil  power, 
And  poison  while  they  feed. 

3  Curs'd  for  the  sake  of  wretched  man, 
They  now  engross  him  whole ; 

With  pleasing  force  on  earth  detain. 
And  sensualize  his  soul. 

4  Groyning  on  earth  we  still  must  lie. 
Till  Chnst  the  curse  repeal : 

Till  Christ,  descending  from  on  high. 
Infected  nature  heal. 

5  Come,  then,  our  heavenly  Adam,  come, 
Thy  healing  influence  give ; 

Hallow  our  food,  reverse  our  doom. 
And  bid  us  eat,  and  live. 

6  The  bondage  of  corruption  breaks 
For  this  our  spirits  groan : 

Thy  only  wiU  we  fain  would  seek, 

0  save  Its  from  our  own : 

7  Turn  the  fiill  stream  of  nature's  tide ; 
Let  all  our  actions  tend 

To  thee  our  Source  :  thy  love  the  guide  : 
Thy  glory  be  the  end. 

9  Earth  then  a  scale  to  heaven  shall  fie; 

Sense  shall  point  out  the  road ; 
The  creatures  all  shall  lead  to  thee, 

And  all  we  taste  be  God. 

EuphreUes-^ip.  182.]  HYMN  57.   7s,  6s,  &  1  a 

WRETCHED,  helpless,  and  distrest, 
Ah!  whither  shall  I  fly! 
Ever  gasping  after  rest, 

1  cannot  mxi,  it  ni^ : 

Digitized  by  Google  "^ 


58  PBNITBNTIAI.. 

Naked,  sick,  and  ]K>or,  and  bUnd, 
Fast  bound  in  sin  and  misery, 

Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  find 
My  help,  my  all  in  thee ! 

2  I  am  all  unclean,  unclean,    . 
Thy  purity  I  want ; 

My  whole  heart  is  sick  of  sin. 
And  my  whole  head  is  faint  : 

Full  of  putrefying  sores, 
Of  bruises,  and  of  wounds,  my  soul 

Looks  to  Jesus,  help  implores. 
And  gasps  to  be  made  whole. 

3  In  the  wilderness  I  stray, 
My  foolish  heart  is  blind ; 

Notmng  do  I  know ;  the  way 

Of  peace  I  cannot  find : 
Jesus,  Lord,  restore  my  si^t. 

And  take,  O  take  the  veil  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  light ; 

My  midnight  into  day. 

4  Naked  of  thine  image.  Lord, 
Forsaken,  and  alone : 

Unrenewed,  and  unrestor'd, 

I  have  not  thee  put  on  : 
Over  me  thy  .mantle  spread, 

Send  dovm  thy  likeness  from  above 
Let  thy  goodness  be  displayed. 

And.  wrap  me  in  thy  love ! 

5  Poor,  alas !  thou  know'st  I  am, 
And  would  be  poorer  still ; 

See  my  wretchedness  and  sluune, 

And  all  my  vileness  feel. 
No  ffQod  thing  in  me  resides, 

My  soul  is  all  an  aching  void, 
Till  thy  Spirit  here  abides, 

And  I  am  filled  with  God. 
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6  Jesus,  ftiU  of  trath  and  gi^ce, 
In  thee  is  all  I  want : 

Be  the  wanderer^s  resting  place, 

A  cordial  to  the  faint ; 
Make  me  rich,  for  I  am  poor  : 

In  thee  may  I  my  Eden  find  : 
To  the  dying,  healdi  restore, 

And  eye  sight  to  the  blind 

7  Clothe  me  with  thy  holiness, 
Thy  meek  humility ; 

Put  on  me, thy  glorious  dress. 

Endue  my  soul  with  thee : 
Let  thine  image  be  restore, 

Thy  Name  and  Nature  let  me  prove, 
With  thy  fulness  fill  me.  Lord, 

Aad  perfect  me  in  love. 

JkvoHon-^.  46.]    HYMN  68.    C.  M. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
I  huiAbly  seek  thy  <ace ; 
Encouraged  ^  the  Saviour's  word 
To  ask  thy  pardoning  grace. 

2  Entering  into  iny  closet,  I 
The  busy  world  exclude ; 

In  secret  prayer  for  mercy  ciy, 
And  groan  to  be  renewed. 

3  Far  from  the  paths  of  men,  to  theo 
I  solemnly  retire ; 

See  thou,  who  dost  in  secret  see, 
And  grant  my  heart's  desire. 

4  Thy  grace  I' languish  to  receive. 
The  Spirit  of  love  and  power ; 

Blameless  before  thy  face  to  live, 
To  live  and  sin  no  more. 

5  Fain  would  I  all  thy  goodness  feei, 
And  k2u>w  my  sins  forgiven ! 
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And  do  on  earth  thy  perfect  will 
As  angels  do  in  heaven. 

6  O  Father,  glorify  thy  Son, 
And  grant  what  I  require ; 

For  Jesus*  sake  the  gift  «end  down, 
And  answer  me  by  fire. 

7  Kindle  the  flame  of  love  within^ 
.  Which  may  to  heaven  ascend ; 

And  now  the  work  of  grace  begin. 
Which  shall  in  glory  end. 

Tunlrridge^ip.  113.]    HYMN  69     6  lines  8s. 

WHEN  my  relief  will  most  display    - 
Thy  glory  in  thy  creature's  good, 
Then,  Jesus,  take  the  Veil  away, 

Sprinkle  me  with  the' atoning  blood ; 
The  power  of  liying  faith  impart, 
And  breathe  thy  love  into  my  heart. 

2  Jesus,  the  promised  help  supply ; 

Support  the  feeble,  fainting  mmd : 
Nor  let  me  from  thy  presJence  fly, 

But  seek  till  I  accc*  stance  find : 
But  ask  till  I  am  sav'd  from  sin. 
And  knock  till  mercy  takes  me  in. 

Plymouth  Dock— ip.  1(^9.^  HYMN  60.  6b'iie«8t 

JESUS,  in  whom  the  weary  find 
Theur  late,  but  permanent  repose ; 
Physician  of  the  sin-sick  mind. 

Relieve  my  wants,  assuage  my  woes ; 
And  let  my  soul  on  thee  be  cast, 
Till  life's  fierce  tyiumy  be  past. 

2  Loos'd  from  my  God,  and  far  removed, 
Long  have  I  wandered  to  and  fro ; 

0*er  euth  in  eiidless  circles  rov'd. 
Nor  found  whereon  to  rest  below ; 
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Back  to  my  God  at  ladt  I  fiy ; 

For,  O  file  waters  still  are  high. 

8  Selfish  puismts,  and  nature's  maze. 

The  ^hing8  of  earth  for  thee  I  leave ; 
Pat  forth  thy  hand,  thy  )iand  of  grace ; 

Into  the  ark  of  lore  receive ; 
Take  this  p|Oor  flutt'rin^  soul  to  rest, 
And  lodge  it,  Saviour,  m  thy  breast. 
4  Fill  with  inviolable  peace ; 

'Stablish  and  keep  my  settled  heart ; 
In  thee  may  all  my  wandering^  cease, 

From  thee  no  more  may  I  depart : 
Thy  utmost  goodness  call'd  to  prove, 
Lov'd  with  an  everlasting  love ! 
flin/cm— p.  13^.]    HYMN  61.    4  8s  &  2  6s. 

A  UTHOR  of  faith,  to  thee  I  cry, 
Jl\.  To  thee,  who  would'st  not  have  me  die. 

But  know  the  truth  and  live  : 
Open  mine  eves  to  see  thy  face ; 
Work  in  my  neart  the  saving  grace, 

The  life  eternal  giye. 

2  Shut  up  in  unbelief  I  groan, 
And  blindly  serve  a  God  unknown. 

Till  tho\i  the  veil  remove ; 
The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  write  thy  name  upon  my  heart, 

And  manifest  thy  love. 

3  I  know  the  grace  is  only  thine, 
The  gift  of  faith  is  all  divine ; 

But  if  oil  thee  we  call. 
Thou  wilt  the  benefit  bestow. 
And  give  us.  hearts  to  feel  and  know 

Tkuit  thou  hast  died  for  all. 

4  Thou  bid'st  us  knock  and  enter  in. 
Come  unto  thee,  and  rest  from  sin, 

The  blessing  seek  and  find : 
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Thou  bidst  US  ask  thy  giace,  and  have , 
Thou  canst,  thou  wouldst  diis  moment 

Both  me  and  all  mankind. 
6  Be  it  according  to  thy  word ; 
Now  let  me  find  my  pardoning  Lord ; 

Let  what  I  aak  be  given : 
The  bar  of  .unbelief  lembre. 
Open  the  door  of  ^th  and  love, 

And  take  me  into  heaven ! 

Kentucky— p.  90.-]    HYMN  62.     S.  M. 

AND  wilt  thou  yet  be  found, 
And  may  I  still  draw  nearl 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound 
Of  a  ^or  sinner's  prayer. 

2  Jesus,  thine'aid  afford, 

If  still  the  same  thou  art, 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord ! 

Lift  up  a  helpless  heart. 

8  Thou  seest  my  troubled  breast. 

The  stragglings  of  jny  will, 
The  foes  tl^  interrupt  my  rest, 

The  agonies  I  feel. 

4  The  daily  death  (prove. 
Saviour,  to  thee  is  known ; 

'Tis  worse  than  death  my  God  to  love, 
And  not  my  God  alone. 

5  O  my  offended  Lord, 
Restore  my  inward  peace, 

I  know  thou  canst ;  pronounce  the  word, 
.  And  bid  the  tempest  ceaoe ! 

6  I  long  to  see  thy  face. 
Thy  Spirit  I  implore, 

The  hving  water  of  thy  grace, 
That  I  may  thirst  no  more. 

Digitized  by  Google 


nstaTBNTii.L.  09 

MaUen^^.  10.-]    HYMN  63.    CM. 

FIRST   PART. 

JESUS,  if  still  thou  art  to-day, 
As  yesterday,  the  same, 
Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 
The  virtae  of  thy  Name ! 

2  If  still  thou  goest  about  to  do 
Thy  needy  creatures  good. 

On  me,  that  I  thy  praise  may  show, 
Be  all  thy  wonders  showed. 

3  Now,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  calL 
Thy  miracles  repeat ; — 

With  pityihg  eyes  behold  me  fall 
A  leper  at  thy  feet. 

4  Loathsome,  and  vile,  and  self-abhoir'd, 
I  sink  beneath  my  sin ; 

But  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  thine,  can  m&e  me  clean. 

6  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  %  command, 

Open,  O  Lord,  my  ear ; 
Bid  me  stretch  out  my  withered  hand, 

And  lift  it  up  in  prayer. 

6  Silent,  (alas  !  thou  know'st  how  lomr  ) 
My  voice  I  cannot  raise : 

^"iL^  \  "^^^^  ^^^^  s^t  loose  my  tonjrae 
The  dumb  shaH  sing  thy  praisef     ^ 

7  Lame  at  the  pool  I  stiU  am  found; 
GiTC,  and  my  strength  employ ; 

LuAit  as  a  hart  I  then  shall  bound; 
The  lam^  shall  leap  for  joy, 

8  Blind  from  my  birth  to  jrailt  and  thiKw 
And  dark  I  ai  within:  ^** 

The  lore  of  God  I  cannot  see, 
Th«  sinfiihiMi  of  sin. 
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9  But  thou,  they  say,  art  passing  by ! 
O  let  me  find  thee  near : 

Jesus,  in  mercy  hear  my  ciy, 
Thou  Son  of  David^  hear ! 

10  Behold  me  waiting  in  th6  way 
For  thee,  the  heavenly  Light ; 

Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  say, 
"  Sinner,  receive  thy  sight !" 

SECOND   PART.        - 

WHILE  dead  in  trespasses  I  lie, 
Thy  quickening  Spirit  give ; 

Call  me,  thou  Son  of  God,  that  I 
May  hear  thy  voice  and  live. 

2  While  full  of  anguish  and  disease, 
My  weak,  distemper'd  soul 

Thy  love  compassionately  sees, 
0  let  it  make  me  whole ! 

3  Cast  oiit  thy  foes,  and  let  them  still 
To  Jesus'  name  submit : 

Clothe  with  thy  righteousness,  and  heel. 
And  place  me  at  thy  feet. 

4  To  Jesus'  name,  if  all  things  now 
A  tremblinff  homage  pay  ; 

O  let  mjr  stulAom  spirit  bow. 
My  stiif-neck*d  will  obey ! 

5  Impotent,  dumb,  and  deaf,  and  blind. 
And  sick,  and  poor  I  am  : 

But  sure  a  remedy  to  find 
For  all  in  Jesus'  name. 

,  6  I  know  in  thee  all  fulness  dwells, 
And  all  for  wretched  man : 
Pfll  every  want  my  Jsprnt  feels, 
And  break  off  eveiy  chaiii. 
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7  If  thoa^inqwrt  tbyself  to.  me, 
No  other  good  I  need : 

If  thoo,  the  Son,  shalt  make  me  free, 
I  ihall  be  free  indeed. 

8  I  cannot  rest,  till  in  thy  blood 
I  full  reden^on  have : 

But  thou,  throng  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  th^  utmost  sare. 

9  From  sin,  the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain, 
Thou  wilt  redeem  my' soul : 

Lord,  I  believe,  and  not  in  vain : 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

10  I  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  iii  white. 
With  aU  thy  saints  shall  prove, 

What  is  the  length,  and  breadth,  and  height 
And  depth  of  perfect  love. 

Bethel^.  14.]    HYMN64.    C.  M. 

LET  the  redeemed  give  thanks  and  praise 
To  a  forgiving  God ! 
My  feeble  voice  I  cannot  raise, 
TiU  wiwh'd  in  Jesus'  blood. 

8  Till  at  thy  coming  from  above. 

My  mountain  sin  depart, 
And  fear  gives  place  to  fAif^  love, 

And  peace  o'eiflows  my  heart 

3  Fxiifoaat  of  hope,  I  still  attend 
'  Hie  apDeaiance  of  my  Lord, 

These  enoless  doubts  and  fears  to  end 
And  speak  ny  soul  restored : 

4  Restor'd  by  reconeiliDff  grace ; 
With  ptesent  paidon  Umt ; 

And  fitted  by  true  holiness 
For  my  etwoud  rest. 
6 
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5  The  peace  which  man  can  nt^et  conceWe, 

The  love  and  joy  unknown, 
Now,  Father,  to  thy  eemoit  give, 

And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 

■  6  My  God,  through  JestM  padtiy*d ; 

My  God,  thyself  declaie ; 
And  draw  me  to  his  open  side. 
And  plunge  the  sinner  there ! 

iiryr«<on-.p.  60.]    HYMN  66.    L.  M. 

LORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ;,     "    f 
I  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel.: 

1  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow. 
And  bid  the  obedient  waters  flow; 

2  'Tis  thine  a  heart  of  flesh  to  grre : 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive ; 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  atf  resign^ 

To  draw,  redeem,  and  seal — are  thine. 

3  With  simple  faith  on  thee  I  call ; 
My  Kght,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  all : 

'  I  wait  the  movmg  of  the  pool ; 

1  wait  the  wordniat  speaks  me  vAie^* 

4  Speak,  ^acipus  Lcn^d,  my  sickness  ctore  ; 
Make  my  mfected  nature  pure : 

Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impoit. 
And  pour  thyself  into  my  heast ! 

WeUs-^.  66.]    Hin^N  66.    L.  VL 

JESUS,  the  sinner's  fimnd,  td  liiM, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee : 
Weary  of  earth,  myseli;  aoid  tm ; 
Open  thine  arms,  and  t^e  dm  m. 

2  Pity  and  heal  my  sin^vick  MnA ; 
'Tis  liiou  alone  canst  maice  nte  whok , 
Fatt'n,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine. 
And  lost  I  am  tm  thou  alt  mim. 
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3  Awake,  the  wonuuk*b  conqu^nsg  Seed, 
Awake,  uid  biuise  the  eeipent's  head ! 
Tread  down  thy  foes,  with  power  conitrol 
The  beast  and  devil  i&  my  souL  < 

4  The  mansion  for  thyself  preppy 
Dispose  my  heart  by  enteiing  there ! 
'Tis  this  alone  can  make  me  clean ; 
Tis  this  alone  can  cast  out  w[l 

5  At  last  I  own  it  capiot  be 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee : 
Here  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  tfauie. 

6  What  flball  I  say  thy  grace  to  more  1 
Lord,  I  am  sin, — ^but  thou  art  lore : 

I  give  up  every  plea  beside, 

**  Lord,  I  am  lost— but  thou  hast  died." 

WaUhnum^.B7.1    HYMN«7.    S.M, 

FIBST  PAKT. 

WHEN  sbaH  thy  love  ctmstrain, 
And  force  me  to  thy  breast  1 
IVhen  shall  my  spul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  resti 

2  Ah !  what  avails  my  strife. 

My  wandering  to  and  fro  1 
Thou  hast  the  v^ords  of  endless  life : 

Ah!  whither  should  I  got 
8  Thy  condescencyBg  grace 

To  me  did  freefy  move ; 
It  caUs  me  «tili  to  seek  tiiy  iace, 

And  stoops  to  nak  my  love. 
4  Lord,  at  tky  feet  I M, 

I  groan  to  be  set  free ; 
I  fam  woiEdd  now  obey  the  call, 

And  give  up  all  fat  thee. 
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6  To  leiMme  me  from  vro, 
Thoa  didst  with  all  thiiigB  part ; 

Didst  lead  a  safferiiiff  life  mIow, 
To  gain  my  woitUeea  heart 

6  I^  wor^ess  heart  to  gain, 
T^e  God  of  all  that  breathe, 

Was  foand  in  fashion  as  a  man, 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 

SBCOND  PART. 

AND  can  I  yet  delay, 

MyHttlealltoeiyel 
To  tear  my  soul  Som.  earth  away. 

For  Jesus  to  receive  1 

t  Nay,  but  I  yidd,  I  yield  t 

I  can  hold  out  no  more : 
I  sink,  by  dying  lore  eompeU'd^ 

And  own  Thee  conqueror  I 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake, 
M]^  friends,  my  all  resign ; 

Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  0  ttfke. 
And  seal  me  ever  thine ! 

4  Gome,  and  possess  me  whole. 
Nor  hence  again  remove : 

Settle  and  fix  my  way'ring  soul 
With  all  thy  wei^t  of  loTe. 

5  1^  one  desire  be  this, 
Thy  only  love  to  know ; 

To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss^ 
No  other  good  below. 

6  )ty  life,  my  portioii  tfaoB, 
Thoa  aU-suffident  art ; 

My  hope,  mj  hearenly  treamne^  now 
Eater  amilceep  my  heart* 
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Jfo^iy-^.48.]    HYMN 68.    CM. 
puar  PAST. 

O  THAT  thou  wouldst  the  hetTeni  rait. 
In  majesty  come  down ; 
Stretch  oat  tmne  ann  omnipotent, 
And  leize  me  for  thine  own  ! 

2  Descend,  snd  let  thy  lightnings  ham 

The  stabUe  of  thy  foe  ; 
My  sms  overturn,'  overturn,  overturn, 

And  make  the  monntains  flow ! 

8  Thou  my  impetuous  spirit  guide, 

And  curb  my  hesdstronff  will ; 
Thou  only  canst  drive  bacK  the  tide, 

And  bid  the  sun  stand  still. 

4  "What  though  I  cannot  break  my  chain, 
Or  e*er  throw  off  my  load ; 

The  tilings  impossible  to  men, 
Are  possible  to  God. 

5  Is  there  a  thing,  too  hard  for  thee. 
Almighty  Lora  of  all ; 

Whose  threatening  looks  dry  up  the  sea. 
And  make  the  mountains  faUl 

6  Who,  who  shall  in  thy  presence  stand, 
And  match  Omnipotence  ! 

Vnmsp  the  hold  of  thy  right  hand. 
Or  pluck  the  sinner  thence  1 

7  Sworn  to  destFoy»  let  earth  assail ; 
Nearer  to  save  ttibu  art ; 

StroDffer  than  all  the  powers  of  hell. 
And  greater  than  my  heait. 

8  Lo!  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eye; 
Thy  promised  aid  I  claim : 

Father  of  mercies,  i^orify 
Tl^  iavouz^  Jeena'  nama 
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9  Saltation  in  that  name  is  founds 

Balm  of  my  grief  and  care ; 
A  med'cine  for  mj  every  wound. 

An,  all  I  want  is  there. 

8SC0ND   PART. 

JESUS !  Redeemer,  SaTioar»  Lord, 

The  weaiy  smner'a  friend ; 
Come  to  my  help,  pronounce  the  word. 

And  bid  my  troubles  end. 

3  Dekiy'rance  to  my  soul  proclaim, 
And  life  and  Ub^ty ;    * 

Shed  forth  the  yirtue  of  ihy  name, 
And  Jesus  prove  to  me  ! 

8  Faith  to  be  heal'd  thou  know'st  I  hat*, 

For  thou  that  faith  hast  ^yen ; 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  the  sinner  sare. 

And  make  me  meet  for  heaven. 

4  Thou  canst  overcome  this-  heart  of  mine ; 
Thou  wilt  victorious  prove : 

For  ev^Usting  strength  is  thine, 
And  everlasting  love. 

5  Thy  powerful  Spirit  shall  subdue 
Unconquenible  sin; 

Cleanse  this  foul  heart,  and  make  it  new. 
And  write  thy  law  within. 

6  Bound  down  with  twice  ten  thonmiil  tim. 
Yet  let  me  hear  thy  call ; . 

My  soul  ih  confidence  shall  rise, 
Shall  rise  and  break  through  all. 

7  Speak,  and  the  deaf  shall  hen  Hay  voicfl^ 
llie  blind  his  sight  re4;eive ; 

The  dumb  in  songs  of  praise  rejoiee  s 
The  heart  of  stone  believe. 
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8  The  Ethiop  then  shill  chnige  hb  akin ; 

The  dead  «hiU  feeh  tiqr  power ; 
The  loathsome  leper  shidl  be  c^aa. 

And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

Ketmeheck-^,  128.]  HYMN  69.  4  88<!c.208. 

FIRST  PAKt. 

THEEy  Jesus,  thee,  the  sinner's  friend, 
I  follow  on  to  aj^ehexidy 
Renew  the  glorious  strife ; 
Brnn^  confident  and  bold, 
With  fiuthy  strong  arm  on  thee  lay  hold, 
Thee,  my  eternal  life. 

2  Thy  heart,  I  know,  th^  tender  heart 
Both  in  my  sorrow  feel  its  part, 

And  at  my  tears  relent ;   ' 
My  powerful  si^s  thou  canst  not  bear, 
Nor  stand  the  violence  of  my  prayer, 

My  ittayer  omnipotent. 

3  Give  me  the  srace,  the  love  I  claim ; 
Thy  Spirit  now  demands  thy  name ! 

Thou  know'st  the  Spirits  will ; 
He  helps  my  sotd's  infirmity, 
And  strongly  intercedes  for  me 

With  groans  unspeaScable. 

4  Answer,  0  Lord,  thy  Spirit's  gioaa ! 
O  make  to  me  thy  ^lature  uiqwb, 

Thy  hidden  name  impart  I 
(Thy  name  and  nature  are  the  sante) 
Tell  me  thy  nature,  and  tl^  ^amc^ 

And  write  it  on  my  heart. 

mmoeiND  past. 
PRISONER  of  hope,  to  thee  t  turn, 
And  calmly  confident,  I  mourn. 
And  piay,  and  «eep  for  thee : 
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Teil  me  fty  love,  ^y  secret  tell, 
Thy  mystic  name  in  me  reveal, 
fteveal  thyself  in  me ! 

2  Descend,  pass  by  me,  and  proclaim, 
O  Loid  of  hosts,  uy  glorious  name,   * 

'*  The  Lord,  the  gracious  Lord ; 
Long-suffering,  merciful,  and  kind, 
The  God  who  always  bears  in  mind 

His  everlasting  word.** 

3  Plenteous  he  is  in  truth  and  grace ; 
He  wills  that  all  the  fallen  race- 

Should  turn,  repent,  and  live : 
His  pardoning  grace  for  all  is  free ; 
Transgression,  sin,  iniquity. 

He  freely  doth  forgive. 

4  Mercy  he  doth  for  thousands  keep ;  ■ 
He  goes  and  seeks  the  one  lost  sheep^ 

And  brings  his  wand'rer  jhome :  ^ 
And  eveiy  soul  that  sheep  might  be.; 
Gome,  then,  my  Lord,  and  gather  me» 

My  Jesus,  quickly  come. 

6  Take  me  into  thy  pe<^le*8  r^st, 
O  come,  and  with  my  sole  request, 

My  one  desire  conaply ! 
Make-  me  partaker  of  m^  hope, 
.    Then  bid  me  get  me  qmckly  .up. 

And  on  thy  bosom  die! 

Kennebeek'-fA^S.}    HYMN  70.    4  88  dc  2  6a. 

S17LL,  Lord,  I  lanjguish  for  thy  grace, 
l^veal  the  beauties  of  thy  £M;e, 
The  middle  wall  remove : 
Appear  and  banish  my  complaint ; 
Gome  and  supply  my  only  want, 
Fill  all  my  soul  with  love ! 
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2  01  conquffr  tills  lebellions  wiU : 
Willing  thou  ait,  and  ready  still, 

Thy  belp  is  alwt^s  m^ : 
The  stony  from  my  heart  remore, 
And  give  mej  Lord,  0  give  me  love, 

Or  at  thy  feet  I  die. 

3  To  thee  I  lift  my  monmful.eye : 
Why  am  I  thus  1  O  tell  me  viwf 

1  cannot  lore  my  Grodi 
Tlie  hind'rance  must  be  all  in  me : 
It  cannot  in  my  SaTionr  be ; 

Witness  that  streaming  blood ! 

4  It  cost  thy  blood  my  heart  to  win : 
To  bay  me  from  the  power  of  sin. 

And  make  me  love  again : 
Come,  then,  iot  Lord,  Siy  right  assert, 
Take  to  thyself  n^  ransomed  heart,  * 

Nor  bleed  nor  die  in  vain. 

TVy/f— p.  56.]'  HYMN  71.    L.  M. 

GOD  of  my  life,  what  inst  return 
Can  sinrot  dust  and  ashes  give-l 
I  only  live  my  sin  to  mourn ; 

To  love  my  God  I  only  live. 
8  To  thee,  benign  and  saving  Power,   . 

I  consecrate  my  lengthen'd  daya^: 
While,  mariL*d  with  blessings,  every  hour 
Shall  speak  thy  co-extended  praise. 

3  Be  all  my  added  life  employ*d 
Thine  image  in  my  soul  to  see : 

Fill  with  thyself  the  mighty,  void ! 
Enlarge  my  heart  to  compass  thee ! 

4  O  give  me.  Saviour,  give  me  more : 
Thy  mercies  to  my  soul  reveal ! 

Alas !  I  «M  their  endless  store ; 
Bu^'  O,  I  oannoty  cannot /««{. 
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6  The  blessiBf  Of  tiij  love  beelew^ 
For  this  my  ctiee  shell  neTer  feil ; 

Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  fD> 
I  will  not;  till  my  suit  piev^. .. 

6  1*11  weaiy  thee  with  my  complaint ; 
Here  at  thy  feet  for  ever  lie ; 

With  longing)  sick ;  with  |ro&ning,  faint, 
O  give  me  love,  or  iBlse  I  die. 

7  Come  then,  my  hope,  my  life,  my  Lord, 
And  fix  in  me  thy  tasting  home ! 

Be  mindfiil  of  thy  gracious  word ! 
Thou,  with  thy  promised  Father,  come. 

8  Prepare,  and  then  possess,  my  heart ; 
O  take  me,  seize  me  from  above ! 

Thee  may  I. love,  for  God  thou  art; 
Thee  may  I  feel ;  for  XSod  ie  love ! 

A«wy-p.  74.]    HYMN  72.    L.  M. 

FAIN  would  X  go  to  thee,  my  Qod, 
Thy  mercies  and  my  wantsi  to  tell ; 
To  feel  my  pardon  seal'd  in  blood : 
Saviour,  thy  love  I  wait  to  feei. 

8  Freed  from  the  power  of  cancelled  sin, 
When  shall  my  soul  triumphant  prove  t 

Why  breaks  not  out  the  fire  within. 
In  flames  of  joy,  and  praise,  and  lovet 

8  Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  aspires ; 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  plight  my  vows . 
Keep  me  from  eartnly,  base  desires, 

Mj  God,  my  Saviour,  and  my  spouse. 

4  Fountain  of  all-sufficient  bUss, 
Tliou  art  the  good  I  seek  below ; 

Fulness  of  joy  in  thee  there  is ; 
Without  'tis  ousezy  all,  and  wo, 
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-Gtunshorough^.e.Ji    HYMN 73.    CM. 

MY  Gted,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
Thee  only  would  I  know ; 
Thy  pwifying  blood  apply, 
And  wuh'  me  white  u  snow. 

2  Touch  me,  and  make  the  lepei  clean, 
Paige  my  iniquity : 

UnlesB  thoa  Wash  my  soul  from  «in, 
I  have  no  part  in  thee. 

3  But  art  thou  not  already  minet 
Answer,  if  mine  thqu  art ! 

Whiaper  within,  thou  Love  divine, 
And  cheer  my  drooping  heart. 

4  Behold,  for  me  the  victim  Meeds, 
His  wounds  are  <men  wide ; 

For  me  the  blood  ofsprinkling  pleads 
And  speaks  me  justify'd. 

blingtonr-^.  ei.}    HYMN  74.    L.  M. 

MY  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies. 
To  thee,  her  source,  my  spirit  flies 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see; 
O  let  thy  presence  set  me  free  I 
t  Jequs,  vouchsafe  my  heart  and  wiQ 
Widi  ti^y  meek  lowliness  to  fill ; 
No  more  her  power  let  nature  boast, 
But  in  thy  will  may  mine  be  lost. 
8  And  w^  I  know  thy  tender  Ibre, 
Thou  never  canst  unfrdthful  prove : 
And  wett  !  know  thou  stand'st  by  me, 
Pleas'd,  from  myself,  to  set  me  free. 
4  Still  witt  I  w«tch,  and  labour  still 
To  banish  every  thought  of  ill ; 
Till  thou,  in  tlqr  good  time  appear, 
And  iAT*8t  me  from  thft  Ibwln's  Mwa 
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5  Already  springing  hope  I  feel, 

God  will  destroy  the  power  of  hell ;     ' 
God  from  a  land  of  wars  and  pain,  . 
Leads  me  where  peace  and  safety  leign. 

6  One  only  care  my  soul  shall  know, 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do ; 
And  feel  what  endless  age  shall  prore. 
That  thoo,  my  Lord,  my  God,  ait  l6Te. 

JB«i/orrf-p.  7.]    HYMN  76.    CM. 

WHEN  rising  firom  the  l)ed  of  death, 
0'erwhehn*d  wi^  ffoilt  and  fear, 

1  view  my  Makes  face  to  tece, 

O  how  shall  I  appear ! 

2  If  yet  while  pardon  may  be  found. 
And  mercy  may  be  soiaght, 

My  soul  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
Aiid  trembles  at  the  thought. 

3  When  thou,  0  Lord,  shalt  stand  disdos'd 
In  majesty  severe, 

And  sit  m  judgment  on  my  soul, 
0  how  shall  I  appear ! 

4  O  may  my  broken,  contrite  heart, 
Timely  my  sins  lament. 

And  early,  with  repentant  tears, 
Eternal  wo  prevent. 

5  Behold  the  sorrows  of  my  heart, 
Ere  yet  it  be  too  hite ; 

And  hear  my  Saviour's  dyin^  groan. 
To  give  those  sorrows  weight  1 

6  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 
Her  pardon  to  secnre,  ' 

Who  Imows  thine  only  Son  hath  died 
To  mako  that  paidon  cure. 
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OH !  for  &  dance  of  heayenly  day, 
lb  take  3ii8  ttabbom  heait  twty ; 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  lore  dmne,' 
Tlus  heart,  this  frozen  heart  of  mine! 

2  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  qnake; 
llie  seas  can  roar;  the  mountains  shake* 
Of  feeling,  all  thinfls  ahow  some  ogn, 

But  this  enfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  feh, 
O  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt : 
Bnt  I  can  read  each  moring  Ime, 
And  nothing  moves  this  heart  of  mine. 

4  Hiy  jnd^ents  too,  nnmoT'd  I  hear, 
(Amaziiig  monght!)  which  devils  fear: 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

5  But  something  yet  can  do  the  deed; 
And  that  blest  something  mufh  fneed: 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine, 

And  nielt  and  ehai^  this  heart  of  mine. 

JUkriy— p.  106]    HTMN  77.    6lpi#«8e 
WrtttUng  Juedb. 

COME,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown. 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see ! 
My  conmpany  before  is  gone, 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee : 
"With  thee  ell  night  I  mean  to  sti^, 
And  wrestle  till  the  hntk  of  d«y. 
%  I  need  not  tefl  thee  who  I  am ; 

My  sm  and  miseiy  declare ; 
lliTMf  hast  calTd  ma  by  my  mane, 

Iiook  on  thy  hinds,  and  reaa  it  tibera; 
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But  who,  I  ftsk  thee,  who  ait  thirat 
Tell  me  thy  name,  and  tell  me  now; 

8  In  vain  thou  stniggleat  to  get  free, 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hoid ; 

Art  thou  the  man  that  died  for  mel 

The  secret  of  thy  love  imfold: 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 
4  Wilt  thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  unutterable  namel 
Tell  me,  I  still  beseech  thee,  tell ; 

To  know  it  now  resolv'd  I  am : 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know'. 
6  What  though  my  shrinking  flesh  compbm 

And  murmur  to  contend  so  long : 
I  rise  superior  to  my  pain : 

When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  stronet 
And  when  my  bU  of  strength  shafl  fan,  ^ 

1  shall  with  the  God-Man  prevail. 

8B0OND  PABT. 

YIELD  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 

But  confident  in  self  despair ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  Ueinmgs  speak;    > 

Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer : 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shut'  move. 
And  tell  me  if  tliy  name  be  Love. 

2  'Tislove!  *tislove!  thou  diedst  for  mar; 
I  hear  thy  whisnier  in  my  heart; 

The  moniing  breaks,  tiie  shadows  flee, 

Pure,  universal  love  thou  art: 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  bowels  move. 
Thy  nature  and  my  name  is  Love. 

9  My  prayer  hath  power  with  God ;  tba^ptce 
UiMpeaktkble  I  now  receive 
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Thnagfa  filith  I  tee  thee  ftce  U  ftce; 

I  tee  thee  face  to  face  and  lire ! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wept  and  atrow; 
Thy  nature  «ad  thy  name  is  Love. 

4  I  know  thee,  Sayionr,  who  thoa  axt, 
Jesos,  die  Ifieble  sinner^a  friend : 

Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart, 
But  atsy  and  love  me  to  dM  end: 
Thy  meiciea  neviv  ahidl  nmove, 
Thy  natoie  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

5  The  Snn  of  liehteonsness  on  me 
Hath  rose  with  healing  in  his  wings ; 

WitberM  my  nature's  stiength ;  from  thee 

My  soul  its  life  and  succour  hrings ; 
"My  help  is  all  laid  up  above; 
Thy  nature  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

6  Contented  now  upon  my  thigh 

I  hah,  till  Ufe*8  abort  journey  end; 
All  helplessness,  all  weakness,  I 

On  uiee  alone  for  stiength  dq>end; 
Nor  have  I  powet  horn  tMe  to  move; 
Thy  feMtare  and  Hsy  name  is  Love. 

7  Lame  as  I  am,  I  take  the  prey; 

Hell,  earth,  aoad  sin,  vradi  ease  o'eicomes 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  vray. 

And,  as  a  bounding  hart,  fly  home; 
Through  all  etemi^.  to  prove 
Thy  patu]re  and  thy  name  is  Love. 

PastoralHymn^^,  114]  HYMN  7S.  ^UmesU, 

OTHOU,  whom  fam  my  soul  would  love « 
Whom  I  would  gladly  die  to  know ; 
This  veil  of  unbelief  remove. 

And  show  me  all  thy  goodness,  aboir; 
Jesus  ikytKiti  in  nao  reveal. 
Tell  me  tlqr  mIpb,%  attm  tiU. 
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8  Hast  thou  been  with  me,  Loid,  so  ionff. 
Yet  thee,  my  Loid,  ha^e  I  not  known  1 

I  claim  thee  with  a  falt'ring  tongue ; 
I  pray  thee  in  a  feeble  groan, 

Tell  me,  O  tell  me  who  thou  art ! 

And  speak  thy  Name  into  my  heart. 

3  Ifnowthoutalkestbytheway 
With  such  an  abject  womi  as  me» 

The  mystery  of  grace  display ; 
Open  mine  eves  that  I  may  see : 

That  I  may  understand  thy  word^ 

And  now  cry  out,—"  It  is  the  Lord  I" 
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Rochester-^.  18.]    HYMN  79.    C.  M. 

LONG  have  I  seem'd  to  senre  Thee,  Loid, 
With  unavailing  pain : 
Fasted,  and  prayed,  and  read  ihy  woid, 
And  heard  it  preach'd  in  vain. 

9  Oft  did  I  with  the'  assembly  join, 

And  near  thy  altar  drew ; 
A  form  of  goduness  was  mine. 

The  power  I  never  knew. 

8  I  rested  in  the  outward  law, 

Nor  knew  its  deep  design : 
The  length  and  bre&dth  I  never  saw. 

And  height  of  love  divine. 

4  To  please  thee  thus  at  length  I  see, 

Vainly  I  hoped  and  strove ; 
For  what  are  outward  tfainsB  to  thee. 

Unless  they  qnriiig  from  love  1 
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5  I  see  the  pexfect  law  leqiiires 
Truth  in  the  inwani  parts  ^ 

Our  lull  consent,  our  whole  desir-es 
Our  undivided  hearts. 

6  But  I  of  means  h^ve  made  ity  boast, 
Of  means  an  idol  made : 

The  spirit  in  the  letter  lost, 
The  substance  in  the  shade. 

7  Where  am  I  now,  or  Vhat  my  hope  1 
.  What  can  my  w6akness  do  1 
Jesos,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up : 

*Tis  thou  must  make  it  new. 

Watchman'-^.  87.]    HYMN  80.    S.  M 

FIRST  PABT. 

MY  gracious,  loving  Lord, 
.  To  thee  what  shall  I  say? 
W«llmay  I  tremble  at  thy  word, 
And  scarce  presume  to  pr^ ! 
Ten  thousand  wants  have  I ; 
Alas !  I  all  things  want  \ 
But  thou  hast  bid  me  always  ciy, 
And  never,  never  famt. 

ti  Yet,  Lord,  well  might  I  fear, 

For  e*en  to  ask  thy  grace ; 
So  oft  have  I,  alas !  drawn  near, 
And  mock'd  thee  to  thy  face : 
With  all  pollutions  stained, 
'  Thy  hallowed  courts  I  trod ; 
Tby  name  and  temple  I  profan'd, 
y    .  And  dar'd  to  call  thee  God. 

8  Nigh  witii  my  lips  I  drew ; 
My  lips  were  all  unclean : 

Thee  with  my  heart  I  never  kiww; 
My  he«rt  wm  full  of  wi; 
6 
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They  cannot  change  a  sinful  heart ; 
Tney  cannot  purchase  lote. 

7  I  do  the  thing  thy  laws  enioin, 
And  then  the  strife  giye  oW ; 

To  thee  I  then  the  whole  resign, 
I  trust  in  means  no  more. 

8  I  trust  in  Him  who  stands  between 
The  Father's  wrath  and  me  : 

Jesus,  thou  great  eternal  Mean, 
I  look  for  all  from  thee  ! 
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PlytMU^  Dock— ^.109.^  HYMN  82.  6 /tnevSs 

WEARY  of  wand'rififf  from  my  God, 
And  now  made  wUliiMr  to  return, 
I  hear  and  bow  me  to  the  rod  ; 
For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  moatn, 

1  have  an  advocate  nbove, 

A  friend  before  the  throne  of  love, 

2  O  Jesus,  ftdl  of  truth  and  grace, 
More  ftdl  of  craco  Aan  I  of  sin; 

Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face, 

Open  thine  arms  and  we  me  in  \ 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bnng  me  back. 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 

O!  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Foigive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 
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4  The  stone  to  flesh  again  conTett ; 

The  yeil  of  am  again  remove : 
Sprinkle  thy  blood  upon  ray  heart,   . 

And  melt  it  by  thy  dying  loye ! 
This  rebel  heart  by  love  subdue, 
And  make  itisoft,  and  make  it  new. 

6  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 

And  kindle  my  relentiiigs  now ; 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  mial  fears ; 

To  thy  sweet  yoke  my  spirit  bow ; 
Bend  by  thy  grace,  O  bend  or  break. 
The  iron  sinew  in  my  neck.  - 

6  Ah,  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart. 
That  trembles  at  the'  approach  of  sin : 

A  eodly  fear  of  sin  impart ; 
Implant  and  root  it  deep  within. 

That  1  may  dread  thy  gracious  power, 

And  never  dare  to*  offend  thee  more. 

KingstDOod—ip.  1S5.]  HYMN  83.  Ts,  Bs,  dc  1 8 

JESUS,  friend  of  sinners,  hear, 
Yet  once  again  I  pray ; 
From  my  debt  of  sin  set  clear, 

For  I  have  nought  to  x>ay : 
Speak,  O  spesk  the  kind  release, 

A  poor  backsliding  soul  restore ; 
Love  me  freely,  seal  n^  peace. 
And  bid  me  sin-no  more. 

2  Foir  my  selfishness  and  pride 

Thou 'hast  withdrawn  thy  grace; 
Left  me  long  to  wander  wide, 

An  outcast  from  thy  face ; 
But  I  now  my  sms  confess, 

And  mercy,  mercy,  I  implore ; 
Love  me  freely,,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  moee. 
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3  Sin's  doceitihlness  hath  spread 
A  hardnesi  o'er  zny  heart , 

But  if  thou  thy  Spirit  shed, 
.     The  stony  shall  depart : 
Shed  thy  lore,  thy  tendemoss. 

And  let  me  fee!  thy  soft'ning  power  . 
LoTe  me  freely,  eeal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

4  From  the*  oppiesstve  power  of  sin 
My  strufflrling  spirit  firee :  > 

Perfect  ri^Seouaness  bring  in. 

Unspotted  purity : 
Speak,  and  all  this  war  shall  cease. 

And  sm  shall  give  its  raging  o*er :  . 
LoTO  me  freely)  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

5  For  this  only  thing  I  pray. 
And  this  will  I  recjujie,     "^  ^ 

Take  the  power  of  sm  away, 

Fill  me  with  chaste  desire ; 
Perfect  me  in  holiness ;  r    ■ 

Thine  ima^e  to  my  soul  restore  i 
LoTe  me  freely,  seal  my  peace, 

And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

C/ari*— p.  183.]    HYMN  84.    7s,  Ss,  4t  1  a 

SON  of  God,  if  thy  free  grace 
Again  hath  rais'd  me  up ; 
Call'd  me  still  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  giren  me  back  my  hope : 
Still  thy  timely  help  afford, ' 

And  all  thy  loving  kindness  show ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 
Ajid  never  let  me  go. 

3  By  me,  O  my  Savioiv,  stand. 
In  sore  temptatioii's  hour ; 
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Save  me  with  thine  outstretch'd  hand. 

And  show  forth  all  thy  power ; 
O  be  mindful  of  thy  wordl 

Thy  all-sufficient  grape  bestow ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord!, 

Aid  never  let  me  go. 

3  Give  me,  Lord,  a  holy  fear, 
And  fix  it  in  my  heart ; 

That  I  may  from  evil  near. 

With  timely  care  depart ; 
Sin  be  more  tiian  hell  abhon'd. 

Till  thou  destroy  the  ^ant  foe ; 
Keep' me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

Aid  never  let  me  go. 

4  Never  let  me  leave  thy  breast, 
From  thee,  my  Saviotir,  stray ; 

Thou  art  my  support  and  rest, 

My  true  and  Uving  way ; 
My  exceeding  great  reward, 

In  heaven  above  and  ear^  below « 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

Ajid  never  let  me  go. 

6  Never  let  me  ^,  till  I 

Upborne  on  wmgs  of  love, 
Gain  the  region  of  the  sky, 

And  take  my  seat  above ; 
See  thee  by  all  heaven  ador'd, 

And  all  thy  gUnious  fufaiass  know ; 
Keep  me,  keep  me,  gracious  Lord, 

And  never  let  me  go. 

Kingrwood-^.  185.]  HYMN  85.  Ts,  68,  &  1 8. 

LORIH  and  is  thine  aneer  gone, 
Aiad  art  thou  paoify'd  1 
After  ail  that  I  have  dpne, 
Dost  thou  DO  loDget  chide ; 
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Let  thy  love  my  heart  constnin, 

And  all  my  restless  passions  sway : 
Keep  me,  lest  I  turn  again 

Out  of  the  narrow  way. 
2  If  I  have,  begun  once  more 

Thy  sweet  return  to  feel : 
If  even  now  I  find  thy  power 

Present  my  soul  to  heal : 
Still  and  quiet  may  I  lie. 

Nor  struggle  out  of  thine  embrace: 
Never  more  resist  or  fly 

From  thy  pursuing  grace, 

8  To  the  cross,  thine  altar,  bind 

Me  with  the  cords  of  love ; 
Freedom  never  let  me  find 

From  thee,  my  Lord,  to  move ; 
That  I  never,  never  more 

May  with  my  mneh4ov'd  Master  part^ 
To  the  posts  of  mercy's  door 
•  0  nau  ray  wilUng  heart ! 

4  See  my  utter  helplessness. 

And  leave  me  not  alon^ ; 
O  preserve  in  perfect  peace. 

And  seal  me  for  thine  own. 
More  and  more  thys^  reveal, 

TV  presence  let  me  always  find, 
Comfort,  and  confirm,  and  bieal 

My  feeble,  nn-«ick  mind. 

6  As  the  anple  of  thine  eye. 

Thy  weakest  servant  keep ; 
Help  me  at  thy  feet  to  lie, 

Aiid  there  for  ever  weep ; 
Tears  of  joy  mine  eyes  overflow, 

That  I  have  any  hope  of  heaven ; 
Much  of  love  I  ouo^t  to  know, 

For  I  have  mkOk  foq^ven. 
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Wesi-street-^.  194.]     HYMN  80.    P.  H 

FIS8T  PAST. 

HOW  haDp:r  «re  they. 
Who  their  SaTioor  obey, 
A^  have  laid  up  their  treaeure  above  I 
Tongoe  cannot  ezpresa 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  knre ! 

2  That  comfort  was  mine. 

When  the  favour  divine 
I  first  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

When  my  heart  it  beUer'd, 

What  a  joy  I  receiv'd, 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus's  name  I 

8  Twas  a  heaven  below. 

My  Redeemer  to  know, 
The  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 

Tnan  £01  at  his  feet, 

And  the  staty  repeat. 
And  the  Lover  of  smners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  sonc : 

O  that  an  his  sdvation  mi^t  see ! 

He  hath  lov*d  me,  I  cried. 

He  haih  sniBfer'd  and  died. 
To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  me. 

5  On  the  wings  of  his  love, 
I  was  carri^  above, 

All  sin,  and  temptation,  and  pain ; 

r  could  not  believe 

That  I  ever  should  gae^Of 
That  I  ever  shoidd  suffer  agaizk 

6  I  rode  on  the  sky. 
Freely  justified  t, 

Noridid  envy  p&j^h  his  seat : 
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My  soul  moimted  higher 
In  &  chariot  of  fire. 
And  th§  moon  it  was  under  my  feet. 

7  O  the  rapturous  height 

Of  that  holy  delight 
Which  I  felt  m  the  life-giving  blood ! 
>  Of  my  Sayiour  potsest, 

I  was  perfectly  blest. 
As  if  mi'd  with  the  fulness  of  God, 

SSCOND  PART. 

AH !  where  am  I  now ! 

Whma.  was  it,  or  how, 
That  I  fell  from  my  heaven  of  grace  t 
'  I  am  brought  into  thzall ; 

I  am  stript  of  my  all ;  * 

I  am  banished  from  Jesus*^  face  ! 

3  Hardly  yet  do  I  know 

How  I  let  my  Lord  go. 
So  insensibly  starting  aside ; 

When  the  tempter  came  in 

With  his  own  subtle  sin. 
And  infected  my  spirit  with  pxide. 

3  But  I  felt  it  too  soon, 
That  my  Saviour  was  gone, 

Swiftly  vanishing  out  of  my  sight ; 

My  triumnh  and  boast 

On  a  sudaen  were  lost, 
And  my  day  it  was  tum'd  into  night. 

4  Only  pride  could  destroy 
That  mnocent  joy, 

And  make  mv  Redeemer  depart 
But  whatever  was  the  cause, 
I  lament  the  sad  loss, 

For  the  veil  i«  come  over  my  heni. 
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5  Ah!  w^teb  that  I  am! 

I  can  coiIy  exclaim, 
Like  a  devil  tomiented  witfam ; 

My  Saviom  is  gone, 

And  has  left  me  alone 
To  the  fhiy  of  Satan  and  sin. 
.  6  Nothing  now  can  reliciye ; 

Without  comfort  I  grieve  ; 
I  have  lost  aO  my  peace  and  my  power : 

No  access  do  I  find 

To  the  Friend  of  mankind : 
I  can  ask  for  his  mercy  no  more. 

7  ToQgue  cannot  declare 
The  torment  I  bear,  ' . 

(While  no  end  to  my  troubles  I  see,) 

Only  Adam  conld  tell 

On  the  day  that  he  feH, 
And  was  tum'd  ont  of  Eden  like  me. 

8  Driven  out  from  my  God, 
-    I  vrander  abroad, 

Throng  a  desert  c^  sorrows  I  rove : 

How  ffreat  is  my  pain 

That  I  cannot  regain 
My  Eden  of  Jesus's  love  ! 
0  I  never  ehaU  rise 

To  my  first  paradise, 
Or  come  my  Rede^ner  to  see : 

But  I  feel  a  faint  hope. 

That  at  last  he  vnll  stoop. 
And  his  pity  diall  bring  him  to  me. 

Siofi— p.  169.]     HYMN  87.    8  lines  88. 

HOW  shall  a  lost  sinner  in  pain, 
Recover  his  forfeited  peace  1 
When  broQ^  infto  bondage  again, 
What  hope  of  ft  aecoad  lelmse ; 
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Wifi  mercy  itself  be  so  kind 
To  spare  such  a  rebel  as  me  1 

And  0,  can  I  possibly  find 
Such  plenteous  redemption  in  thee  1 

3  O  Jesus,  of  thee  I  inquire, 
If  still  tlKm  art  able  to  save, 

The  brand  to  pluck  out  of  the  fire» 

And  ransom  my  soul  from  the  gnnre  ; 
The  hdp  of  thy  Spirit  restore, 

And  show  me  toe  life-giving  blood : 
And  pardon  a  sinner  once  more, 

And  bring  me  again  unto  God. 
9  O  Jesus,  in  pity  draw  near, 

Come  quickly  to  help  a  lost  soulf 
To  comfort  a  mourner  appear, 

And  make  a  poor  Laztmis  whole ; 
The  balm  of  dnr  mercy  appl^. 

Thou  seest.llie  sore  anguish  I  fed ; 
Save  Lord,  or  I  perish,  I  die, 

O  save,  or  I  smk  into  hdl ! 

4  I  smk,  if  thou  longer  delay 
Thy  pardoning  mercy  to  show :  ' 

Come  quickly,  ud  kindly  display 
llie  power  of  thy  passion  below ; 

By  all  thou  hast  done  for  my  sake,  ^ 
One  drop  of  thy  blood  I  implore ; 

Now,  now  let  it  touch  me,  and  make  ' 
The  sinner  a  sinner  no  mote. 

JSocAMler— p.  18.]    HTMN  88.    CM. 

OTHAT  I  were  as  heretofoie ! 
When  warm  in  my  first  love  ;    ' 
I  only  liy'd  my  God  to  adore, 
And  seek  the  things  above ! 
t  Upon  my  head  his  candle  thoney:        g 
Am  laifuh  of  hie  QMe» 
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'Vnth  coids  of  love  he  drew  me  on, 
And  half  imvftil'd  his  fiice. 

8  Butter  and  honey  did  I  eat, 

And,  lifted  up  on  hi^, 
I  saw  the  clouds  beneath  my  feet, 

And  rode  upon  the  dcy. 

4  Far,  far  above  all  earthly  things 
Triumphantly  I  rode ; 

1  soared  to  heaven  on  eagles'  wm 

And  found  and  talked  with  Go( 
6  Where  am  I  now  1  ficom  what  a  hei^ 

Of  happiness  cast  down! 
The  gk»y  swallow'd  up  in  nighli 

And  faded  is  the  crown. 
6  O  God,  thou  art  my  home,  my  rest, 

For  which  I  si^  in  pain ! 
How  shall  I  'scape  into  thy  bieast, 

My  Eden  now  regain  1 

Mear-^.l.}    HYMN  89.    C.  WL 

OFOR  a  cleser  walk  with  God, 
A  palm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  lisht  to  shine  upon  the  road 
Thai  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  JesDs  and  his  wcndl 

5  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  emey'd, 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The.world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  HiMseDgwr  of  reat ! 
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1  hate  the  sin?  that  made  thee  mottm, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  bteaat. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  hare  known* 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  thxone, 

.Adid  worship  only  thee. 
B  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

Islingtm^p.  61.]     HYMN  9Q.    L.  M. 

SHOW  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  foigiYe, 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  freel 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  1 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don*t  soipais 
The  power  and  glory  of  thf  gnee ; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  paia*ning  love  be  foond. 

3  O !  wash  my  soul  from  every  sm !      ' 
And  make  my  guil^  conscience  clean ! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 

And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  mm  ooniesa, 
Agamst  thy  law,  against  thy  graee ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  aevtM, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  thou  ait  clear, 

6  Should  sudden  vengMnce  seize  my  bieath 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death ; 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  aj^iroves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
^Itoee  hope,  stSl  hov'fing  round  thy  word, 
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Would  Ii|^t  <m  tome  sweet  promite  lheie» 
Some  sure  support  ■gainst  desptii'. 

W«H»-p.66.]    HYMN  91.    L.  M. 

AH !  Lord,  with  tremblisff  I  confess, 
A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace ; 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seawoning  power,  . 
And  never,  neter  find  it  more! 

2  Lest  that  my  fearfril  case  should  be, 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  thee : 
And  lead  me  to  the  momit  above, 
Through  the  low  vale  of  humble  love. 

CondoUnc^-^.  147.]    HYMN  92.  4  Una  7s. 

DEPTH  of  mercy!  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reservM  for  me  1 
Can  my  God  his  wrath  forbear  1 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  1 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace ; 
Long  nroTok'd  him  td  his  £ace ; 
Woula  not  heaiken  to  his  caUs : 
Giiev'd  him  by  a  thousand  &Us. 

3  Kindled  his  relentings  are, 
Me  he  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  "How  shall  I  give  thee  upl** 
Lets  the  liftedJhunder  drop. 

4  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands ; 
Shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands ; 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel ; 

Jesus  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 

5  Jesus,  answer  from  above, 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love  1 
Wilt  thou  not  the  wrong  foigetl 
Snfftt  B(M  to  kiie  %  £B0kt 
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6  Now  incline  me  to  repent ! 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament ! 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore ! 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 


I 


Amsterdam-^.  176.]  HYMN  93. 8  lines  78  6l  6s. 

WILL  hearken  what  the  Lord 
Will  say  concerning  me ; 
Htot  thou  not  a  gracious  word 
For  one  who  waits  on  thee  ? 
Speak  it  to  my  soul,  that  I 

May  in  thee  have  peace  and  power; 
Never  from  my  Saviour  fly, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 

3  How  have  I  thy  Spirit  griev'd, 

Since  first  with  me  he  strove ! 
Obstinately  disbelieved. 

And  trampled  on  thy  love ! 
I  have  sinn*a  against  the  light ; 

I  have  broke  from  thy  embrace ; 
No,  I  would  not,  when  I  might, 

Be  freely  sav'd  by  grace. 

3  After  all  that  I  have  done 
To  drive  thee  firom  my  heart, 

Still  thou  wilt  not  leave  thine  own, 

Thou  wilt  not  yet  depart ; 
Wilt  not  give  the  sinner  o'er ; 

Ready  art  thou  now  to  save ; 
Bidst  me  come  as  heretofore, 

That  I  thy  life  may  have. 

4  O  thou  meek  and  gentle  Lamb ! 
Fury  is  not  m  thee ; 

Thou  continuest  still  the  same, 

And  still  thy  grace  is  free ; 
Still  thine  arms  are  open  wide, 

Wretched  aumers  to  zeceiTO : 
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Thou  hast  once  for  sixuien  died. 
That  all  may  tivn  and  live. 

&  Lo !  I  take  tbee  at  thy  woid, 

My  fboliahness  I  mourn ; 
Unto  thee,  my  Ueeding  Lord, 

However  late,  I  turn : 
Yes :  I  yield,  I  yield  at  last, 

listen  to  thy  q>cakmg  blood; 
Me,  wi&  all  my  sins,  I  cast 

On  my  atoning  God. 

OW  iTunirai-^.  T4.3    HYMN  ^.    L.  M. 

SAVIOUR,  I  now  with  shame  confeas 
My  .thirst  for  creature  happiness ; 
By  base  desires  I  wrong'd  thy  love, 
And  forced  thy  mercy  to  remove. 

2  Y.et  would  I  not  regard  thy  stroke, 
But  when  thou  didst  Siy  grac^  revoke, 
And  when  thou  didst  thy  face  conceal, 
•Thy  absence  I  refos'd  to  feel.     * 

•     81  knew  not  that  the  Iiord  was  gone ; 
In  my  own  froward  will  went  on ; 
I  liv'd  to  the  desires  of  men, 
And  thou  hast  all  my  wand'rings  seen. 

4  Yet,  O  the  riches  of  thy  grace ! 
Thou,  wt5  hast  seen  my  evil  wajrs. 
Wilt  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  pardon  on  my  conscience  seal. 

5  For  this  I  at  thy  footstool  wait, 
TiU  thou  my  peace  9gpia  create : 
Fruit  of  thy  gracious  lips  restore 
My  peace,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more ! 

6  FarofT,  yetaithyfieetlli*, 
(Till  )hoa  9gmi,  thr  t»lood  ^f ; 
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Till  thou  repeat  my  sins  forgiven,^ 
As  far  from  .God  as  hell  from  heaven. 

7  But,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake,. 
My  jcomfort  thou  wilt  giye  me  back ; 
And  lead  me  on  from  grace  to  graces 
In  all  the  paths  of  righteousness : 

8  Till  throughly  sav'd  my  new-bom  soiiJ 
And  perfectly  by  faith  made  whole, 
Shall  bright  in  thy  fuU  image  riae; 

To  share  thy  glory  in  the  skies. 

EtUaw—ip.  110.]    HYMN  95.    6  Hnes  8s, 

O'TIS  enough,  my  God,  my  God!* 
Here  let  me  give^  my  wand'iings  a'erf 
No  longer  tranmle  on  thy  blood, 

And  grieve  tny  gentleness  no  more ; 
No  more  thy  ling'ring  anger  move, 
Or  sin  against  thy  li^t  and  love. 

2  O  Lord,  if  mercy  is  with  thee, 
Now  let  it  all  on  me  be  shown ! 

On  me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

Who  humbly  for  thy  mercy  groan ; 
Me  to  thy  Father's  grace  restore : 
Nor  let  me  ever  grieve  thee  more ! 

3  Fomitain  of  unexhausted  love. 
Of  infinite  compassion,  hear : 

My  Saviour,  and  my  Prince  above. 
Once  more  m  my  behalf  appear ; 
Repentance,  faith,  and  pardon  give : 
O  let  me  turn  again  and  live 

Finedan^ip.  150.]    HYMN  96.    6  hnes  Tai 
TESUS,  I  believe  thee  near, 
J    Now  my  guilty  soul  restore : 
ncKv  my  guilty  conscience  clear, 
Giye  Die  back  my  peace  and  power, 
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Stone  to  fledi  agatni  convert, 
Wiite  foxgrreDees  oniay  heart. 

2  I  believe  thy  pardoning  grace. 
As  at  the  beginning  free : 

Open  are  thj  aRn»  to*  embrace, 
Me,  the  wont  of  rebels,  me : 
In  me  all  the  hind'rance  lies : 
Call'd,  I  still  refuse  to  rise. 

3  Now  the  graciotB  work  begin ; 
Now  for  some  good  token  give ; 

Give  me  now  to  teelmy  sin ; 

Give  me  now  my  sin  to  leave ; 
Bid  me  look  on^hee  and  mourn ; 
Bid  me  to  thy  arms  return ! 

4  Take  this  heait  of  stone  away : 
Melt  me  into  gracious  tears ; 

Grant  mo  power  to  watoh  and  pray> 

Till  thv  lovely  face  appears : 
Till  thy  &vour  I  retiieve, 
Tmi  by  faith  again  I  live. 

m  Windsor— p.  10.]    HYMN  97.    C.  M. 

OWHY  did  I  my  Saviour  leave  1 
So  soon  unfaithful  prove : 
How  could  I  thy  good  Spirit  grieve,  - 
And  sin  against  thy  love  1 

2  I  forc'd  thee  first  to  disappear, 
I  tum'd  thy  face  aside ;    ■ 

Ah,  Lord !  if  thou  hadst  still  been  hate, 
Thy  servant  liad  not  died. 

3  But  O,  how  soon  thy  wrath  is  o*er, 
And  pard'nu^  love  takes  place ! 

Assist  me,  Saviour,  to  adore 
The  riches  of  thy  grac<B 
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4  O  could  I  lose  myself  in  thm ; 

Thy  depth  of  mercy  proTe ; 
Thou  vast  unfathomable  sea 

Of  unexhausted  Ioto  1 

6  My  humbled  aoul,  when  thou  art  nmtp 

In  dust  and  ashes  lies : 
How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear. 

Or  meet  thy  purer  eyes  I 

6  I  loathe  myself  when  God  I  see^ 

And  ioto  nothing  fall ; 
Content  if  thou  e:ulted  be, 

And  Christ  be  ^U  in  i4/^ 

AyUshiry—^.  91.^1    HYMN '08.    S.  M. 

O  JESUS!  fall  of  grace, 
To  thee  I  make  my  moan, 
Let  me  again  behold  thy  face, 
Call  home  thy  banish'd  one. 

3  Again  my  pardon  seal, 
Again  my  soiil  restore. 

And  freely  my  backslidings  heal* 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 

8  "Wilt  thou  not  bid  me  rise  1 
Speak,  and  my  soul  Mtl  live : 

Forffire,  my  gasping  spirit  cries, 
j3>undantly  forgive. 

4  For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 
Relieve  my  wretchedness ; 

And  O  my  pardon  give  me  back. 
And  give  me  haick  my  peace ! 

6  Again  thy  love  reveal, 
Restore  that  inward  heaven : 

P  0nnt  me  once  again  to  feel. 
Through  faith,  my  sins  (orffiYeA, 
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6  Thy  utmob.  saetcy  ahow, 

Say  to  my  diooping  bouI, 
In  peace  and  full  aesuzance  ko, 

Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 

Plymouth  Dock-^.  109.]  HYMN  99.  6lines8i^ 

OGODy  tuy  righteousness  we  own: 
Judgment  is  at  thy  house  begun ! 
With  humble  awe  thy  rod  we  hear. 
And  guilty  iu  thy  sight  appeat : 
We  cannot  iti  thy  judgment  stand  ; 
But  sink  beurath  thy  mighty  hand. 

2  Our  mouth  as  in  the  dust  we  lay, 
And  still  for  mercy,  mercy,  pray : 
Unworthy  to  behold  thy  face  ;      • 
Unfi^ithful  stewards  of  thy  grace ; 
Our  sin  and  wickedness  we  own, 
And  deeply  for  acceptance  groan. 

3  We  have  not,  Lord,  thy  gifts  improved, 
But  .basely  from  thy  statutes  rov^d ; 
And  done  thy  loving  Spirit  despite. 

And  sinn'd  against  the  clearest  light ; 
Brought  back  thy  agonising  pain, 
And  nail'd  thee  to  the  eross  again. 

4  Tet,  do  not  drive  us  from  thy  face, 
A  stiff-neck'd  and  hard-hearted  race ; 
But,  O !  in  tender  mercy  break 
The  iron  sinew  in  our  neck : 

The  softening  power  oCIove  impirt» 
And  melt  the  msj^le  of  our  heart. 

C2crib-ip.  183.]    HYMN  100.    78,68,4tia 

FATHER,  if  thou  must  reprove, 
For  all  that  I  have  doQe, 
Not  in  anger,  but  in  kyye, 
Chartisc  thine  humbled  soal 
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Use  the  rod,  and  not  the  sword  j 

Correct  with  kind  severity ; 
Bring  me  not  to  nothing,  Lord, 

But  bring  me  home  to  thee. 
8  True  and  faithful  as  thou  art^ 

To  all  thy  chur(;h  and  me,    ' 
Grire  a  new,  beliieYing  heart. 

That  Jfflows  and  cleaves  to  thee. 
Freely  our  backslidings  heal ; 

And  by  thy  balmy  blood  restored, 
Grant  that  every  soul  may  feel, 

Thou  art  our  pard'ning  Lord. 
3  Might  we  now  with  pure  desire, 

Thme  only  love  request : 
Now  with  willing  heart"  entire. 

Return  to  Chnst  our  rest ! 
When  we  ouj:  whole  heart  resign, 

O  Jesus,  to  be  fill'd  with  thee, 
Thou  ait  ouis,  and  we  are  thine, 

Through  all  eternity ! 

Ph/mmthDock-^.  109.J  HYMN  101.6ttne»88.. 

O*  GOD,  if  thou  art  love  indeed ! 
Let  it  once  more  be  proved  in  me,- 
That  I  thy  mercy's  praise  may  spread, 
For  every  child  of  Adam  free  ; 
O,  let  me  now  the  gift  embrace ; 
O,  let  me  now  be  sav'd  by  grace ! 
2  If  all  long-suffering  thou  hast  shown 

On  me,  that  others  may  believe, 
Now  make  thy  loving  kindness  known, 

Now  the  all-conqu*ring  Spirit  give ; 
Spirit  of  victory  and  power, 
That  I  may  never  grieve  thee  more. 

S  Ghrant  my  importunate  request : 
It  is  not  my  desire,  but  thine  ; 
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Since  thou  wouldst  have^the  sinner  bleet, 

^ow  let  me  in  thine  injage  shine  ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  footstep»  move, 
But  more  than  conquer  through -thy  loTe. 

4  Be  it -according  to  thy  willl 

Set  my  imprisqn'd  spirit  free  ; 
(The  counsel  of  thy  grace  fulfil ;) 

Into  thy  glorious  liberty, 
My  spirit,  soul,  ahd  flesh  restore, 
And  I  shaH  niever  ^eve  thee  more. 

liuMtfr'i— p.  107]    HYMN  102.    6lme$S€  . 

YES,  from  this  instant,  now,  I  will 
To  my  oflfended  Father  cry ; 
My  base  ingratitude  I  feel. 

Vilest  of  all  thy  children,  I ; 
Not  worthy  to  be  call'd  thy  son ; 
Yet  will  I  thee,  my  Father,  "own. 

8  Guide  of  my  life,  hast  thou  not  been, 
And  r^scu^d  me  from  passion's  power; 

Ten  thousand  times  preserv'd  from  sin ; 
Nor  let  the  ^eedy  grave  devour : 

And -wilt  thou  now  thy  wrath  retain^ 

Nor  ever  love  thy  child  again  1 

8  Ah !  canst  thou  find  it  in  thy -heart, 
To  give  me  up,  so  long  pursu'd  ? 

Ah !  canst  thou  finally  depart, 
And  leave  thy  creature  in  his  blood  1 

Leave  me, — out  of  thy  presence  cast,    ' 

To  perish  in  my  sins  at  last  1 

4  If  thou  hast  call'd  me  to  return  ; 

If  weeping  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
The  prodigal  thou  wilt  not  spurn, 

But  pity  and  forgive  me  all ; 
In  answei:  to- my  Friend  above ; 
In  konour  of  Im  bleeding  lo^e. 
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FRATER  AND  INTERCESSION; 

JSrifce— p.  59.]    HYMN  103,    L.  M. 

SHEPHERD  of  souls,  with  pitying  eyd. 
The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see ; 
To  thee  in  their  behalf  we  ciy. 
Ourselves  but  newly  found  in  thee. 

fi  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  they  enr, 
And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have ; 

Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  near ; 
For  no  man  cares  their  soiils  to  save, 

8  Wild  as  the  untaught  Indian's  brood. 
The  Christian  savages  remain ; 

Strangers,  yea,  enemies  to  Grod, 
They  make  thee  spill  thy  blood  in  vain. 

4  Thy  people,  Lord,  are  sold  for  nouffht ; 

Nor  know  they  their  Redeemer  mSk : 
They  perish  whom  thyself  hast  bought ;  , 

l^ir  souls  for  lack  of  knowledge  die. 

6  The  pit  its  mouth  hath  open'd  wide, 
To  swaQow  up  its  careless  prey : 

Why  cdbould  tJiey  die,  whcii  thou  hast  died ; 
Hast  died  to  bear  theur  sins  away  1 

6  Why  should  the  foe  thy  j^urchase  seize  ? 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  djring  eroaiis : 

The  meed  of  all  thy  sunerings  mese ; 
O  claun  them  for  thy  ransom'd  ones. 

7  Extend  to  these  thy  paid'ning  grace : 
To  these  be  thy  salvation  show'd : 

O  add  them  to  thy  chosen  tace  I 
O  spnnkla «U  (hear  heait$  with  Uoodt 
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8  Still  let 'the  publicans  draw  near : 
Open  the  door  of  faith  and  heaven ; 

And  grant  theix  hearts  .thy  word  to  heai; 
And  witness  all  theii  sins  forgiren. 

^//r«/on— p.  60.]    HYMN  104.    L.  M. 

JESUS,  my  Advocate  above, 
My  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love 
If  now  for  me  prevails  thy  prayer, 
If  now  I  find  thee  pleading  there ; 
If  thou  the  secret  wish  convey, 
And  sweetly  prompt  my  heart  to  pray ; 
Hear,  and  my  wesJL  petitions  join, 
Almighty  Advocate,  to  thine. 

3  Fain  would  I  know  my  utmost  ill, 
And  groan  my  nature's  weight  to  feel ! 
To  feel  thd  clouds  that  round  me  roll, 
The  night  that  hangs  upon  my  soul : 
The  dunmess  of  my  carnal  mind. 

My  will  perverse,  my  passions  blind, 
Scattered  o'er  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Inmieasurably  fiEtr  from  God. 

8  Jesus,  my  heart's  desire  obtain ; 
My  earnest  suit  present,  and  gain : 
My  fulness  of  corruption  show, 
The  knowledge  of  myself  bestow ; 
A  deeper  displacence  at  sin  ; 
A  sharper  sense  of  guilt  within ; 
A  stronger  stm^lii^  to  get  free ; 
A  keener  appetite  for  thee. 

4  O  "Sovereign  Love,  to  thee  I  ciy ! 
Give  me  thyself,  or  else  I  die ! 

Save  me  from  death ;  from  hell  set  free  1 
Death,  hell,  are  but  the  want  of  thee. 
Quicken'd  by  thy  imparted  flame ; 
Sav'd,  when  posisess'd  of  thee,  I  asm 
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My  life,  my  only  heaven  thou  art ; 
O  might  I  feel  thee  in  my  heart ! 

Watchman— p.  S7,-\    HYMN  105.    S.  M. 

SPIRIT,  of  faith,  come  down, 
Reveal  the  things  of  God ; 
And  make  to  us  the  Godhead  known. 
And  witness  with  the  blood : 
*Tis  thine  the  blood  to*  apply 
And  give  us  eyes  to  see  ; 
Who  did  for  every  sinner  die. 
Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

2  No  man  can  truly  say 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord ; 

Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away. 

And  breathe  the  living  word : 

Then,  only  then  we  feel 

Our  int'rest  in  his  blood ; 
And  cry  with  joy  unspeakable, 

"  Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God  !*• 

3  0  Aat  the  world  inight  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb ! 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show   . 

The  virtue  of  his  name; 

The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankmd, 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 

4  Inspire  the  living  faith, 
"Which  whosoe'er  receives, 

The  witness  in  himself  he  hath, 
And  consciously  believes : 
The  faith  that  conquers  all. 
And  doth  the  mountain  move : 
,  And  saves  whoe'er  on  Jesus  call, 
And  perfects  them  in  love. 
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Amtterdaim^p.  176.]    HYMN  106.    78  &,  «•. 

MAKER,  Saviour  of  m^ikind, 
Who  hast  on  me  beatow'd 
An  immonal  bouI,  desigtk*d 
To  be  the  house  of  God : 
•Gome,  and  now  reside  in  me. 

Never,  never  to  remove  ; 
Make  me  just  and  good,  like  thee, 
And  full  of  power  and  love. 

2  Bid  me  in  thine  image  rise, 
A  saint,  a  creature  new ; 

True,  and  merciful,  and  wise, 

And  pure  and  happy  too  ; 
This  thy  primitive  design,  • 

That  I  should  in  thee  be  blest : 
Should  within  these  arms  divine, 

For  ever,  ever  rest. 

3  Let  thy  will  in  me  be  done ; 
Fulfil  my  heart's  desire, 

Thee  to  know,  and  love  alone. 

And  rise  in  raptures  higher. 
Thee  descending  on  a  cloud. 

Till  with  ravish'd  eyes  I  see ; 
41ien  shall  I  be  fill'd  with  God 

To  all  eternity ! 

Euphrates-^.  192 -^  HYMN  107.  78, 6s,  &  18. 

GOD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 
And  help  me  to  believe, 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near, 
Iny  blessing  to  receive ; 
Full  of  guilt,  alas  !  I  am. 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee : 
Friend  of  sintieis,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  bk>od  was  shed  for  me. 
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5  Standing  now  as  newly  8ia.'i^ 
^         To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye, 

Balm  of,  all  my  grief  and  pain, 
Thy  blood  is  ^ways  niga. 

Now  as  yesterday  the  same 
iTiou  art,  and  wilt  for  ever  be : 

Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  ^ed  for  me. 

3  Nothing  have  I,  T>ord,  to  pay, 
Nor  can  thy  grace  procure ; 

Empty  send  ine  not  away. 
For  I,  thou  know'st,  am  poor; 

Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name  ; 
My  all  is  sin  and  misery : 

^Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

4  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought^ 
Bring  I  to  buy  thy  grace ; 

Pardon  I  accept,  unbought. 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace, 
Coming  as  at  first  I  cam^. 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee : 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Iiamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

6  Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side 
I  never  will  depart ; 

Here  will  I  my  spirit  hide, 
When  I  am  pure  in  heart : 

Till  my  place  above  I  claim^ 
This  only  shaU  be  all  my  plea, 

Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, . 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
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J&rdan.^    HYMN  108.    CM. 

OD  of  all  grace  and  majesty, 

Siypar^mely  great  and  good# 
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If  I  hare  mercy  found  with  thee 

Through  the  atoning  blood ; 
The  guard  of  aU  tby  merciea  give» 

And  to  VN  pardon  join 
A  fear  lest  I  should  ever  ^eve, 

Thy  gracious  Spirit  divme. 

2  If  mercy  ie  indeed  with  thee, 

May  I  obedient  prove. 
Nor  e'er  abuse  my  liberty, 

Or  sin  against  thy  love.: 
This  choicest  fruit  of  .faith  bestow 

On  a  poor  sojourner ; 
And  let  me  pass  my  days  below, 

In  humbleness  and  fear. 

8  Still  may  I  walk  as  in  thy  sight. 

My  strict  observer  see ; 
And  thou,  by  reverent  love,  unite 

My  child-like  heart  to  thee : 
Still  let  me,  till  my  days  are  past, 

At  Jesus'  feet  abide : 
So  shall  he  lift  me  up  at  last,^ 

And  seat  me  by  his  side. 

Shirlandr-^.  92.]     HYMN  109.     S.  M. 

My  God,  my  life,  my  love, 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call : 
I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove, 
For  tiiou  art  all  in  all. 

8  Thf  shnaing  grace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell : 

'TIS  paradise  when  thou  art  here. 
If  thou  depart  'tis  hell. 

9  The  amilings  of  thy  fisMse, 
How  amiaUe  they  are ! 

Tis  heaven  to  rest  in  thine  embrace, 
And  no  where  else  but  there. 
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4  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 

Ajttd  dwell  where  Jesus  is, 

6  Not  all  tlie  harps  above,         '    "^ 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 
Can  one  delight  ajfford  ; 

No,  not  one  drop  of  real  joy. 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll : 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8  To  thee  my  spirits  fly, 
Witii  infinite  desire : 

And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie ! 
O  Jesus,  raise  me  higher. 

Samatann-^ip.  63.]    HYMN  110.    L.  M. 

I  THIRST,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansuig  blood ; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be  > 
For  ever  cWd  to  all  but  thee !  i 
Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  shelter^  in  thy  bleeding  side ! 
Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive, 
And  by  thoe  move,  and  in  thee  live. 
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4  What  are  oar  works  but  sin  and  dflkth, 
Till  thou  thy  quickening  Spirit  breathe  t 
Thou  giv*st  the  power  thy  grace  to  moTe ; 
O  wond'rous  grace  !  O  bouAdl^ss  love ! 

6  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly  King, 
That  thou  should'st  us  to  glory  bring ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  thy  throne, 
Deck'd  with  a  never-fading  crown  ? 

6  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow, 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know-— 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside, 

**  My  Lord,  my  love  is  crucify'd." 

7  Ah !  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought. 
To  know  the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought ; 
Unloose  our  stamm'ring  tongues  to  ten 
Tliy  love  immense,  unsearcmible  ! 

8  First-bom  of  many  brethren  thou, 
To  thee,  lo,  all  our  souls  we  bow  : 

To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we  ffive , 
Thine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  uve. 

Arundd-^.  12.]    HYMN  111.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  thou  all-redeemmg  Lord, 
Thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  thy  word,  ' 
TiM  great,  effectual  door/ 

2  Grather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  sin  and  Satan^s  power ; 

And  let. them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

3  Lover  of  souls !  thou  know'st  to  piize 
What  thon  hast  bought  so  dear : 

Come,  then,  and  in  thy  people's  eyea^ 
With  aU  thy  wounds  appewr !  * 
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4  AjmeBX,  aa  when  of  old  coDfes€» 

The  suffering  Son  of  God ; 
And  let  them  see  thee  in  thy  vest, 

But  newly  dipt  in  blood. 

^  5  The  baldness  from  their  hearts  remove, 
Thou  who  for  aU  hast  died : 
Show  them  the  token  of  thy  loye, 
Thy  feet,  thy  hands,  thy  side. 

6  Thy  feet  were,  nail'd  to  yonder  tree 
To  trample  down  their  sin ;    - 

Thy  hands  stretch'd  out  they  all  may  see, 
To  take  thy  murderers  in. 

7  Thy  side  an  open  fountain  is, 
Where  all  may  freely  go, 

And  drink  the  lining  streams  of  bliss, 
And  wash  them  white  as  snow. 

8  Ready  thou  art  the  blood  to'  a{^y. 
And  prove  the  record  true : 

And  all  thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
"  I  suflfer'd  this  for  you !" 

Bethel-^.  U.}    HYMN  112.    CM. 

COME  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost^ 
One  God  in  persons  three, 
Bring  back  the  heavenly  blessing  lost 
By  all  mankind  i^id  me. 

2  Thy  favour  and  thy  nature  top, 
To  me,  to  all  restore ; 

Forgive,  and  after  God  renew, 
And  keep  me  evermore. 

3  Eternal  Sun  of  righteousness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine, 

And  cause  the  glories  of  thy  face 
U|M>n  my  heart  to  shipe. 

Digitized  by  Google 


XNTEftCBSfllOK.    '  ll^ 

4  light,  in  thy  light,  O  msy  I  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove ! 

Reviv'd,  and  cheei^d,  and  bless'd  by  thooi 
The  God  of  pard'ning  love. 

5  Lift  up  thy  countenance  serene^ 
And  let  thy  happy  child 

Behold,  without  a  cloud  between, 
The  Godhead  reconcil'd. 

6  That  all-<;oi]^»8ing  peace  bestow 
On  me,  through  grace  forgiv'n ; 

The  joys  of  holiness  bdow, 
And  then  the  joys  of  heaven ! 

JowoJt— p.  177.]     HYMN  133.    79  dc  Gs 

O  ALMIGHTY  God  of  Love, 
Thy  holy  arm  display ; 
Send  me  succour  from  above, 

In  this  niy  evil  day  : 
Aim  my  weakness  with  thy  power, 
Woman's  Seed,  appear  within  I 
Be  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

Against  the  face  of  sin. 
2  Gould  I  of  thy  strength  take  hol4, 


And  always  feet  thee  near. 
Confident,  divinely  bold, 

My  soul  would  scorn  to  fear : 
Nothing  should  my  firmness  shock ; 

Though  the  gates  of  hell  assail,    ' 
Were  I  built  upon  the  Rock, 

They  never  could  prevail. 
3  Roclrof  my  salvation,  haste, 

Extend  thy  ample  shade^ 
Let  it  over  me  be  cast. 

And  screen  my  naked  liead ; 
Save  me  in  the  trying  hour ; 

Thou  my  suze  protection  be ; 
9 
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Shelter  me  fiom  Satan's  power, 
Till  I  am  fix'd  on  thee. 

4  Set  upon  thypelf  my  feet, 

And  make  me  surely  stand ; 
From  temptatioii*8  rage  and  heat 

Cover  me  vdth  thy  hand ; 
Let  me  in  the  cleft  be  placed ; 

Never  from  my  fence  remove ; 
In  thine  arms  of  love  emhrac'd, 

Of  everlasting  love.  . 

SWrtend— p.92.]    HYMN.114.    S.  M, 

LO,  in  thy  hand  I  lay, 
And  wait  thy  will  to  prove ; 
My  Potter,  stamp  on  me,  thy  clay, 
Thine  only  stamp  of  love  : 
Be  this  my  whole  desire, 
I  know  that  it  is  thine  : 
Then  kindle  in  my  soid  a  fire 
Which  will  for  ever  shine. 

8  Thy  gracious  readiness 

To  save  mankind  assert ; 
Thine  image,  love,  thy  name  impress 

Thy  nature  on  my  heart ; 

Father  of  mercies,  hear  t 

Into  my  soul  come  down ; 
Let  it  throughout  my  life  appear, 

That  I  have  Christ  put  on. 

8  O  plant  in  me  thy  mind ! 

O  fix  m  me  thy  home  ! 
So  shall  I  ciy  to  all  mankind. 

Come  to  the  waters,  come ! 

Jesus  is  full  of  grace, 

To  all  his  bowels  move ; 
Behold  in  me,  ye  fallen  race, 
•      That  God  is  only  love. 
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Panm*-p.  53.]    HYMN  116.    L.  M. 

GREAT  Grod,  indulge  my-  humble  claim. 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  thfit  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise^ 
Thou  art  my  Famer  and  my  God  I 

And  I  ain  thine  by  sacred  ties, 
Thy  son,  thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look. 

As  travellers  ill  tmrsty  lands 

,    Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  E'en  life  itself,  without  thy.  love, 
No  lasting  pleasure  can  afford  | 

'  Yea,  'twould  a  tiresome  burden  prove, 

If  I  were  banished  from  thee,  Lord ! 

6  I'll  lift  my  hands,  Pll  raise  my  voice, 

While  I  nave  breath  to  pray  or  praise : 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice. 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

JJfretonr^.  60.]    HYMN  116,    L.  M. 

OTHOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight, 
The  darkness  ^neth  as  the  h^t. 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee, 
O  burst  these  bonds  and  set  it  free  1 

2  Wash  out  its  staind,  refine. its  dross, 
Kafl  my  affections  to  the  cios^ ; 
Hallow  each  thought,  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  thou,  my  Lord«  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  vnld  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way ; 
No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  fraud,  while  tiiou,  my  God,  art  near. 
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4  "Wlien  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflovr, 
Whto  sinks  my  h/eart  in  waves  of  wo, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  iQy  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

6  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Patmtless,  nntir'd,  I  follow  thee ; 
O  let  thy.  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill ! 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease. 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

Baurton-^^.  191.]     HYMN  117.     10s  &  lis. 

COME,   Lord,   from  above,   the    mountains 
remove, 
O'ertum  all  that  hinders  the  course  of  thy  love  ; 
My  bosom  inspire,  enkindle  the  fire. 
And  wrap  my  whole  soul  in  the  flames  of  desire. 

2  I  languish  and  pine  for  the  comfort  divine, 
O  when  shall  I  say.  my  beloved  is  mine  1 
IVe  chose  the  good  part,  my  portion  thou  sH : 
O  Love,  let  me  find  thee,  O  God,  in  my  heart  I 

3  Fot  this  my  heart  s^hs,  notbing  else  can 

How,  Lord,  can  I  purchase  the  pearl  of  giett 

price  1 
It  cannot  be  bought ;  thou  know'st  I  have  son^fat» 
Nojt  an  action,  a  woid,  or  a  truly  good  thou^t. 

4  But  I  hear  a  voice  say,  without  money  yoa 

may 
Receive  it^  whoever  hath  nothing  to  psy: ' 
Who  on  Jesus  relies,  without  money  or  ptioe^    % 
The  pearl  of  forgiTSnoas  and  holiness  bn^ 
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6  The  blessing  is  free,  so,  Lord,  let  it  be : 
I  yieI4  that  thy  love  should  be  givea  to  me ; 
I  freely  receive  what  thou  freely  dost  give, 
And  consent  to  thy  love,  in  thine  Eden  to  livew 
6  The  gift  I  embnce,  the  Giver  I  piwap. 
And  ascribe  my  salvation  to  Jesns's  grace ; 
It  came  from  s^ve,  the  foretaste  I  prove. 
And  I  soon  shall  receive  all  thy  fulness  of  loveti 

Ebor-'p,  31.]    HYMN  118.    C.  M. 

BEING  of  beings,  God  of  love, 
To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove. 

And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 
2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  we  pant  to  be» 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made,  and  preserved,  ax»d  sav*d  by  thee,    • 

.  To  thee  ourselves^M^e  give. 
9  Heavenward  our  every  wish  aspires, 

For  all  thy  mercy^s  stote ; 
The  sole  return  thy  love  requires, 

Is  that  we  ask  for  more. 
4  For  more  we  ask,  we  open  then 

Our  hearts  to  embrace  thy  wiH ; 
Turn,  and  beget  us,  Lord  agam ; 

With  all  ti^  fulness  fill. 
6  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 
So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move, 

And  be  with  Christ  in  God. 

St.  Thomas— 1^.  93.]      HYMN  119.     S.  M. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  attend 
Thy  feeble  creature's  ciy ; 
Apd  show  thyself  the  ^n^s  fami,  :    ^ 
And  se(  raa  iq>  Ob  hig|9L 
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From  hell's  oppiessive  power 
My  strug^ng  soul  release ; 
And  to  thy  FatSer's  ^race  restore ; 
And  to  thy  perfect  peace. 

2  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
I  make  my  only  plea ;    - 

My  present  and  eternal  peace 
'   Are  both  deriv'd  from  thee. 

Rivers  of  life  divine 

From  thee,  their  fountain,  flow  ; 
And  all  who  know  that  love  of  thme. 

The  joy  of  angels  know. 

3  Gome,  then,  impute,  impart, 
To  me  thy  righteousness ; 

And  let  me  taste  how  good  thou  art, . 

How  fiill  of  truth  and  grace : 

That  thou  canst  here  forgive 

Crrant  me  to  testify : 
And  justify*d  by  faith  to.  live, 

And  m  that  faith  to  die. 

JmA— p.  11.]    HYMN  120.    C.  M. 

OSUN  of  Righteousness,  arise 
With  healing  in  thy  wing ; 
To  my  diseased,  my  fainting  soul, 

life  and  salvation  bring. 
12  These  clouds  of  pride  and  sm  dispel, 

By  thine  all-piercing  beam  ; 
lis^ten  mine  eyes  with  faith,  my  heart 

With  holy  hope  inflame. 
3  My  mind,  by  thy  all-quick'ning  power. 

From  low  desures  set  free ; 
Unite  my  scattered  thoughts,  and  fix 
My  love  entire  on  thee. 
.  t  4  Father,  thy  long-lost  son  receiTe ; 
^viouz,  thy  purchase  own ; 
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Blest  Comforter,  with  peace  and  joy, 
Thy  new-niade  creature  crown. 

5  Eternal,  undivided  Lord, 

Co-equal  One  in  Three, 
On  thee  all  faith,  all  hope  be  plac'd, 

All  Love  be  paid  to  thee, 

Cookhamr-^.  147.]     HYMN  121,    4  lines  7fl. 

SON  of  God,  thy  bleaang  grant, 
Still  supply  our  every  vvant ! 
Tree  of  Life,  thy  influence  shed  I 
With  thy  sap  my  spirit  feed. 

3  Tend'reiBt  bianch,  alas  !  am  I, 
Wither  without  thee  and  die ; 
Weak  as  helpless  infancy ; 
O  confirm  my  soul  in  thee  t 

3  Unsustain'd  by  thee  I  ftdl ; 
Send  the  help  for  which  I  call : 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed, 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

4  AH  my  hopes  on  thee  depend; 
Love  me,  save  me  to  the  end  ; 
Give  me  the  continuing  ^race, 
Take  ^e  everlasting  praise. 

Redeeming  Laoe^p^^.}KYMN  122  Altnurw. 

LORD,  we  come  before  thee  now 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
O !  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  t 

2  Lord,  on  thee  out  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  graces 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praiae. 
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9  In  tiuBB  own  appointed  vny. 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay ; 
Lord  we  know  not  liow  to  go,  > 

TiU  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  thy  ward,. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afibid ; 

Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Fuil  salvation  to  each  heart. 

6  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mounh. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 
Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find, 
Thee  a  gracious  God,  and  kind ; 
Heal  the  sick,  the  ci^tiye  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  mee. 

Eaton-'ip.  60.]     HYMN  123.     L.  M. 

JESUS,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Great  builder  of  thy  church  below  ; 
If  now  thy  Spirit  move  my  breast, 
Hear,  and  fulfil  dune  own  request. 

5  The  few  that  truly  call  thee  Lord, 
And  wait  thy  siwctify'ing  word ; 
And  thee  their  utmost  Saviour  own, 
Unite  and  perfect  them  in  one. 

3  O  let  them  all  thy  mind  express. 
Stand  forth  thy  chosen  witnesses ; 
Thy  power  unto  salvation  show. 
And  perfect  holiness  below. 

4  In  them  let  all  mankind  behold. 
How  Christians  liv*d  in  days  of.old ; 
Mighty  their  envious  foes  to  move, 
A  piovecb  of  ieproaQb"-«nd  lovew 
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5  Can  them  into  thy  wond'rous'Eghl, 
Worthy,  to  wftlk  wiUi  thee  in  white  I 
Make  np  thy  jewels,  Lord,  and  shoir 
Thy  glorious,  spotless  chuich  below. 

6  From  eyeiy  anfol  wrinkle  free, 
Redeemed  from  all  iniquity. 

The  fellowship  of  saints  make  known. 
And  O,  my  Gk)d,  may  I  be  one ! 

7  O  might  my  lot  be  cast  with  these ; 
The  least  of  Jesus'  witnesses  ; 

O  that  my  Lord  would  count  me  meet 
To  wash  his  dear  disciples'  feet  I 

8  This  only  tfainjg  do  I  reqiiire : 
Thou  know'st  'tis  all  my  heart's  desire. 
Freely,  what  I  receive  to  give, 

The  servant  of  thy.  church  to  live, 

9  After  my  lowly  Lord  to  go, 
And  wait  upon  thy  saints  below ; 
Enjoy  the  gracfe  to  angels  given, 
And  serve  the  royal  heirs  of  heaven. 

10  Lord,  if  I  now  thy  drawings  feel, 
And  ask  according  to  thy  will, 
Confirm  the  prayer,  the  seal  impart. 
And  speak  the  answer  to  my  heart. 

11  Tell  me,  or  thou  shalt  never  go, 

"  Thy  prayer  is  heard,  it  shall  be  so  :" 
The  worn  hath  pass'd  thy  lips,  and  I 
Shall  with  thy  people  hve  and  die. 

JJfoKm«r— p.  56.]  HYMN  1»4.    L,  M. 

ry  h(^,  my  all,  my  Saviour  thou,- 
L  To  thee,  lo,  now  my  soul  I  bow ; 

I  feel  thebliss  thy  wounds  impart, 

I  find  the©>  Saviour,  in  my  heart. 
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2  Be  thou  my  strength,  be- thou  my  way, 
Protect  me  through  my  life's  short  day : 
In  atl  my  acts  may  wisdom  guide. 

And  keep  me,  Sayiour,  near  thy  side. 

3  Conect,  reproye,  aud  comfort  me ; 
As  I  have  need,  my  Saviour  be : 
And  if  I  would  from  thee  depart, 
Then  clasp  me,  Saviour,  to  tny  heart. 

4  In  fierce  temptation's  darkest  hour. 
Save  me  from  sin  and  Satan's  power ; 
Tear  every  idol  from  thy  throne, 
And  reign,  my  Saviour,  reign  alone. 

5  My  suffering  time  shall  soon  be  o'er, 
Then  shall  I  sigh  and  weep  no  more ; 
My  ransom'd  soul  shall  soar  away, 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  endless  day. 

X>m««*— p.  19.]    HYMN  126.     C.  M. 

JESUS,  the  all-restoiing  Word,    * 
My  fallen  spirit's  hope, 
Ailer  thy  lovely  likeness,  Lord, 
Ah,  when  shall  I  wake  up ! 

2  Thou,  O  my  God,  thou  only  ait 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ; 

Quicken  my  soul,  instruct  my  heart, 
My  sinking  footstq>s  stay. 

3  Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  below. 
In  heaven  above  to  give. 

Give  me  thy  only  love  to  know, 
In  thee  to  walk  and  live. 

4  ¥111  me  with  all  the  life  of  love ; 
In  mystic  union  join 

lelf,  and  let  me  prove 
lowahip  divine. 
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5  Open  the  intercourse  between 

My  longing  soul  and  thee, 
Never  to  be  broke  off  again 

To  all  eternity. 

Maumer-f^.  65.]    HYMN  126.    L.  M. 

WHEN,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee  1 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove, 
The  seal  of  thine  eternal  loye  1 

2  A  poor  blind  child  I  wander  here, 
If  haply  I  may  feiel  thee  near : 

0  dark !  dark !  dark  1  I  still  must  say, 
Amidst  &e  blaze  of  Gospel  day. 

3  Th^,  only  thee,  I  fain  would  find. 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind ; 
Thou,  only  thou,  to  me  be  mven, 

Of  all  thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  When  from  the  arm  of  flesh  set  free, 
Jesus,  my  soul,  shall  fly  to  thee : 
Jesus,  when  I  have  lost  my  all, 

1  shall  upon  thy  bosom  fall. 

iMtmir-^.  52.]    HYMN  127.    L.  M. 

WHOM  man  forsakes  thou  wilt  not  leave. 
Ready  the  outcasts  to  receive  : 
Though  all  my  simpleness  I  own. 
And  all  my  faults  to  thee  are  known. 

2  Ah  !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  1 
Thou  wilt  in  nowise  cast  me  out, 
A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  thee. 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

3  Lord,  I  am  sick,  my  sickness  cure : 
I  want,  do  thou  enrich  the  poor ; 
Under  thy  mi^ty  hand  I  stoop ; 

0  lift  the  abject  sinner  up  ! 

Digitized  by  Google 


124  ^BAYBR  AKD      . 

4  Lord,  I  am  blind,  be  thoa  my  ^bt  9 
Lord,  I  am  weak,  be  thoa  my  mi^ : 
A  helper  of  the  helpless  be, 
And  let  me  find  my  all  in  thee ! 

Abridge-^.  ^.1    HYMN  128.    CM. 

JESUS,  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
Display  thy  saving  power  : 
Thy  mercy  let  these  outcasts  find, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

2  Ah !  give  them,  Lord,  a  longer  ^ce. 
Nor  suddenly  consume : 

But  let  them  take  the  proffer'd  grace^ 
And  flee  the  wrath  to  come. 

3  O  wouldst  thou  cast  a  pitying  look, 
AU  goodness  as  thou  art, 

Like  that  which  faithless  Peter's  brokey 
On  each  obdurate  heart ! 

4  Who  thee  beneath  their  feet  hnve  trod. 
And  crucified  a&esh, 

Touch  with  thine  all-victorious  blood, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

5  Open  their  eyes  thy  cross  to  see, 
Theii'  ears  to  hear  thy  cries : 

Sinner,  thy  Saviour  weeps  for  thee, 
For  thee  he  weeps  and  dies. 

6  All  the  day  long  he  meekly  stands. 
His  rebels  to  receive. 

And  shows  his  wounds,  and  spreads  his  hands, 
And  bids  you  turn  and  live. 

7  Tuin,  and  your  sins  of  deepesl  ds» 
He  will  with  blood  efface  : 

E-en  now  he  waits  the  blood  to'  apply ; 
Be  sav'd,  bo  sav'd  by  gi^ao^i 
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8  Be  8av'd  from  hell,  from  sin,  axid  fear : 

He  speaks  you  now  forgiven ; 
Walk  with  your  God,  be  perfect  here, 

And  then  come  up  to  heaven. 

JMfeflT— p.  1.]    HYMN  129.     0.  M. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  ^y  quickening  poiwers 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys ; 

Our  souls  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys  ! 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live, 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  1 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 

And  thine  to  us  so  great  1 
6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  «hed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

MmrU  Pleasant-—^.  4.]    HYMN  130.    C.  M. 

ALL  dory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never-ceasing  praise ; 
While  angels  live  to  know  thy  name. 

Or  men  to  feel  thy  grace ! 
2  With  this  cold,  stony  heart  ofmine, 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  flee ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  redgn, 
T«  be  renewed  by  thee. 
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n  Give  me  to  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  thy  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in,  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

4  O  may  the  uncorrupted  Seed, 

Abide  and  reign  wtthin : 
And  thy  life-giving  word  fotbid 

My  new-bwn  soul  to  sin. 

6  Father,  I  wait  before  thy  throne ; 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine : 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Sen, 

To  form  my  heart  divine. 

6  There  shed  thy  promised  love  abroad, 
And  make  my  comfort  strong ; 

Then  shall  I  say,  "  My  Father  God !" 
With  an  unwav'ring  tongue. 

Aftn^c— p.  42.]    HYMN  131.    C.  M. 

FATHER,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee. 
No  other  help  I  know ; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah,  whither  shall  I  go  1 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure, 

Before  I  drew  my  breath ! 
What  pain,  what  labour  to  securo 

My  soul  from  endless  death ! 

8  0  Jeflus,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  should  feel  thy  power ; 
Now  my  poor  soul  thou  wouldst  retrieve, 

Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  Uft 

My  weary,  longing  eyes : 
O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift,  , 

My  soul  without  it  dies. 
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5  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die  ; 
O  apeak,  and  I  shali  live  ;  " 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 
Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

6  The  worst  of  sinners  would  rejoice, 
Could  they  but  see  thy  face  : 

O  let  me  hear  thy  quick'ning  voice, 
And  taste  thy  pardoning  grace  ! 

JKentocifey— p.  90.]    HYMN  132.    S.  M. 

OMAY  thy  powerful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm, 
To  rush  into  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm. 

2  O  may  we  all  improve 

The  grace  abready  given, 
To  seize  the  crown  of  perfect  love. 

And  scale  the  mount  of  heaven ! 

EutatD-^.  110.]    HYMN  133.    6  lines  8s. 

OWOND'ROUS  power  of  faithful  prayer ! 
What  tongue  can  tell  the*  almighty  grace  1 
God's  hands  or  bound  or  open  are, 

As  Moses  or  Elijak  prays ; 
Let  Moses  in  the  Spint  groan. 
And  God  cries  out,  *<  Iiet  me  alone ! 

2  "  Let  me  alone,  that  all  my  wrath. 
May  rise  the  wicked  to  consume ; 

M^e  justice  hears  thy  praying  faith. 

It  cannot  seal  the  sinner's  doom : 
My  Son  is  in  my  servant's  prayer. 
And  Jesus  forces  me  to  spare." 

3  O  blessed  word  of  Gospel  grace, 
Which  now  we  for  our  Israel  plead ! 
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A  faithleM  and  backsliding  race, 

Whom  thou  hast  out  of  Egypt  freed ; 
O  do  not  thou  in  wrath  chastise, 
Nor  let  thy  whole  displeasure  rise ! 

4  Father,  we  ask.  in  Jesus*  name .; 
In  Jesus'  power  and  spirit  pray ; 

Divert  thy  vengeful  thunder's  aim ! 

O  turn  thy  threatening  wrath  away  f 
Our  guilt  and  punishment  remove, 
And  magnify  thy  paid'ning  love. 

5  Father,  regard  thy  pleading  Son, ' 
Accept  his  all-availing  prayer  ^ 

And  send  a  peaceful  answer  down, 

In  honour  of  our  spokesman  there  I 
Whose  blood  proclaims  our  sins  forgiven. 
And  speaks  thy  rebels  up  to  heaven. 

Alfreton—^.  60.]     HYMN  134.    L.  M 

060D,  most  merciful  and  true, 
Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart, 
'Stablish  with  me  the  covenant  nevv, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  Tny  heart. 

2  To  real  holiness  restored, 

0  let  me  gain  my  Saviour's  mind, 
And  in  the  knowledge  of  my  Lord, 

Fulness  of  life  etiemal  find ! 

3  Remember,  I^ord,  my  sins  no  more, 
That  them  I  may  no  more  forget; 

But,  simk  in  guiltless  shame  adore 
With  speechless  wonder  at  thy  feet 

4  O'erwhelm'd  with  thy  stupendous  grace, 

1  shall  not  in  thy  presence  move, 
But  breathe  unutterable  praise, 

And  lapturc^fl  awe,  and  silent  love. 
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6  Then  evezy  muimuring  thought,  and  vain, 
Expires,  in  sweet  conmsion  lost : 

1  eiumot  of  my  cross  complain, 

I  caimot  of  my  goodness  boast.  ^ 

6  Pardon'dfor  all  that  I  have  done, 
My  mouth  as  in  the  dust  I  hide ; 

And  glory  give  to  God  alone, 
My  God  for  ever  pacified  I 

Finedonr^p,  150.]    HYMN  136.    6  lines  7s 

WHY  not  now,  my  God,  my  God :  . 
Ready  if  thou  always  art,  • 

Make  in  me  thy  mean  abode. 

Take  possession  of  my  heart : 
If  thou  canst  so  greatly  bow, 
Friend  of  sinners,  why  not  now 

2  God  of  love,  in  this  thy  day, 
For  thjrself  to  thee  I  cry ; 

Dying,  if  thou  still  delay, 

Must  I  not  for  ever  die  1 
Enter  now  thy  poorest  home ; 
Now,  my  utmost  Saviour,  come ! 

Z)m«»-p.  19.]    HYMN  136.    CM. 

FOUNTAIN  of  Ufe,  to^ below 
Let  thy  salvation  roll ; 
Water,  replenish,  and  overflow, 
Evexy  believing  soul. 

S  Into  that  happy  number,  Lord, 

Us  weary  sinners  take ; 
Je«nq,  fulfil  thy  gracious  word, 

For  thine  own  msiey's  sake. 

%  Turn  back  our  nature^s  rapid  ti^, 
And  we  shall  flow  to  t)iee, 
9 
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While  down  the  stream  of  time  we  glide 
To  bur  eternity. 

4  The  well  of  life  to  us  thou  art, 
Of  joy  the  swelling  flood ; 

Wafted  hy  thee,  with  willing  heart. 
We  swift  retom  to  God: 

5  We  soon  shall  reach  the  boundles*  m», 
■  Into  thy  fulness  fall ; 

Be  lost  and  swallowed  up  in  thee, 
Our  God,  our  All  in  All. 

Bramcoat-^.  62.]    HYMN  137.     L.  M. 

OTHOtT,  whom  all  thy  saints  adore, 
We  now  with  all  thy  saints  agree. 
And  bow  our  inmost  souls  before, 
Thy  glorious,  awful  Majesty. 

2  The  King  of  nations  we  proclaim ; 

Who  would  not  our'gre^t  Sovereign  fear? 
We  long  to'  experience  all  thy  name, 
And  now  we  ceme  to  meet  thee  here. 

3  We  come,  great  God,  to  seek  thy  face. 
And  for  thy  loving  kindness  wait ; 

And  O,  how  dreadful  is  t^s  place ! 

*Ti8  God'e  own  house,  tie  heaTeh's  gat*  I 

4  Tremble  our  hearts  to  find  thee  nigh, 
To  thee  our  treinbling  hearts  att>ire : 

And  lo !  we  see  descend  from  high 
The  pillar  and  the  flame  of  fire. 

5  Still  let  it  on  the*  assembly  stay. 
And  all  the  house  with  glory  fill : 

To  Canaan's  bomids  point  out  the  watjv 
And  lead  us  to  thy  holy  hill. 

6  Theie  let  ua  all  with  Jesus  stand,- 
And  j<iin  the  genera]  cfafurch  abo^e } 

Digitized  by  Google 


INTBRGSSSIOir.     -  M 

And  tale  <ntf  seats  at  thy  right  ban^. 
And  sing  thine  everUsting  loTe. 

7  Come,  Lord,  ovx  souls  axe  on  the  wing, 
Kow  on  thy  great  white  throne  appear, 

And  ]et  mine  eyea  behold  my  King, 
And  let  me  see  my  Saviour  there. 

NewSabbaihr^^^lS.-}    HYMN  138.    L.  M. 

SAY,  which  of  yon  would  see  the  Lordi 
You  all  may  now  obtain  the  grace : 
Behold  him  in  the  written  word, 

Where  John  unveils  the  Saviour's  iaee  I 

,  2  C^ear  as  the  trumpet's  voice  he  speaks. 

To  every  soul  that  turns  his  ear ; 
Amid  the  golden  candlesticks 

He  yralks :  and  lo,  he  now  is  here  I 

d  Present  to  ail  believing  souls ; 

They  see  him  with  an  eagle  eye ; 
Down  to  his  feet  a  garment  roHs, 

Stain'd  with  a  glorious  crimson  die. 

4  A  golden  girdle  binds  his  breast, 
Whence  streams  of  consolation  flow ; 

Milk  for  his  new-born  babes,  who  rest 
In  him,  nor  other  comfort  know,. 

5  His  form  is  as  the  Son  of  Man, 
His  eyes  are  as  a  flame  of  fire, 

They  dart  a  sin-consumihg  pain, 
And  life,  and  joy  divine  inspire. 

6  His  spotleiss  purity  of  soul, 
We  by  a  lovely  emblem  know. 

His  head  and  hair  are  white  as  wool, 
White  are  they  as  the  driven  snow. 

7  Glitter  his  feet  like  bumish'd  brass, 

"   That  long  hath  in  the  furnace  shone, 
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Blighter  than  lightning  is  his  faee^ 
Srigbter  than  the  meridian  ann. 

6  As  many  waters  sounds  hia  word ; 

Seven  stars  he  holds  in  his  right  hand. 
Out  of  his  jnonth  a  two-edg*d  sword 

Goes  forth ;  before  it  who  can  standi 

9  Lord,  at  thv  feet  we  fall  as  dead, 
Lay  tl/  rifi^it  hand  upon  our  soul ; 

Scatter  our  fears,  th^  Spirit  shed, 
And  all  our  unbelief  control. 

10  Tell  us,  "I  am  the  First  and  Last, 
Who  liv'd  and  died  for  all,  am  I ! 

And  lo,  my  bitter  death  is  past, 
And  lo,  I  live  no  more  to  die. 

11  "  I  have  the  keys  of  death  and  holl  ;'^- 
Amen !  thy  rec6rd  we  receive, 

And  wait  till  thou  our  spirits  seal, 
And  all  in  all  for  ever  live. 


CbesterfiOdr^^.  19^.}    HYMN  189.    P.M. 

IN  boundless  mercy,  gracious  Lord,  appear, 
Darkness  dispel,  the  humble  mourner  cheer ; 
Vain  thou^ts  remove,  melt  down  this  flinty 

heart; 
Cause  every  soul  to  choose  the  better  part. 

8  Thy  presence  fills  the  universal  space ; 
Thj  grace  apoears  to  all  the  fallen  race ; 
O  visit,  us  witn  light  and  life  divine. 
Fill  every  soul,  for  every  soul  is  thine. 

8  The  blessed  Jesus  is  my  Lord,  my  lore ; 
He  is  my  King,  from  him  I  would  not  mcwe ; 
Away,  then,  aU  ye  objects  that  divert, 
"Sia  seek  to  draw  from  my  dear  Lofd  n^  hMk 
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4  That  micieated  beauty-  whicli  hath  gaiu'd 
M^  ravished  heart,  hath  all  your  gloxy  stain'd ; 
Hm  loYoliness  my  soul  hath  prepossessed, 
And  left  noroom  for  any  other  guest, 

Dtmzu-^.J9.2    HYMN  140.    CM. 

LORD,  ail  I  am  is  known  to  thee ; 
In  vain  my  soul  would  tiy 
To  shun  thy  presence,  or  to  flee 
The  notice  of  thhie  eye. 

3  Thy.  all-surrounding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest, 
Mypublic  walks,,  my  private  ways, 

Ine  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  thee,  Lordj 
Before  they're  form*d  within. 

And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, , 
Thou  know*8t  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wond'rous  knowledge !  deep  and  high  * 
Where  can  a  creature  hide  1 

Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

6  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  stQl, 

And  like  a  balwttik  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  eveiy  ill. 

Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

Akrar^/A— p.  82.]    HYMN  141.    L.  M. 

OTHOU,  who  earnest  from  above. 
The  pure  celestial  fire  to*  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love, 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart 

8  There  let  it  for  thy  glory  bum. 
With  inextinguishable  blaze. 
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'  And  tremHmg  td  its  sourco  retuBi, 
In  humble  love,  and  fervent  praise. 

3  Jesus,-  confirm  my  heart's  desire. 

To  work,  and  spea3i,  and  think  for  thee ; 
StiM  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire, 
And  still  stir  up  thy  gift  in  me. 

4  Ready  for  all  thy  perfect  wiU, 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  rfepeat ; 

Till  death  thy  endless  mercies  seal, 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 

Broadmcad^.  115.]   HYMN  142.  6  Utus  Ss 

LET  God,  who  comforts  ih^  distrest, 
Let  IsraePs.  Consolation  hear ; 
Hear,  Holy  Ghost,  our  joint  request. 
And  show  thyself  the  Comforter ; 
•    And  swell  the*  unutterable  groan. 
And  breathe  our  wishes  to  the  throne. 

2  We  weep  for  those  that  weep  below. 
And  burden'd  for  the  afflicted,  sigh ; 

.    The  various  forms  of  human  wo. 
Excite  our  softest  sympathy : 
'Fill  evlBry  heart  with  mournful  oare, 
And  drttw  out  all  our  soul  in- prayer. 

3  We  wrestle  for  the  nihi'd  race,. 
By  sin  eternally  undone, 

Unless  thou  magnify  thy.  grace, 

And  make  thy  richest  merc/Anown; 
And  make  thy  vanqtush'd  rebels  find, 
Pardon  in  Christ  for  all  mankind. 

4  Father  of  everlasting  love, 
To  every  soul  thy  Son  reveal, 

Our  guilt  and  sufferings  to  remove. 

Our  deep,  original  wound  to  heal : 
And  bid  the  fallen  race  arise, 
And  turn  our  earth  to  paradise. 
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FATHER,  behold  with  mamu  «jm, 
The  soiJa  before  thy  throne, 
"Who  DOW  present  their  sacrifice. 

Aim!  seek  tface  in  thy  Son. 
Well  pleasM  in  him  thyself  declare, 
Thy  pardoning  love  leTeal, 
r  The  peaceful  answer  of  oxa.  ptayer« 
To  every  coBacienc«  seal. 

2  Meanest  of  all  thy  servants,  I 
Those  haj^ier  spirits  meet. 

And  mix  with  theirs  my  .feeble  cry. 

And  vrorship  at  thy  feet. 
On  me,  on  all  some  gift  bestow, 

Some  blesnsing  now  impart, 
The  seed  of  life  eternal  sow 
.   In  every  mournful  heart. 

3  Tkf  loving,  powerful  Spirit  shed. 
And  speak  our  sins  fozgivlBn, 

Or  haste  throughout  the  lump  to  spread 

The  saoctifymg  leaven. 
Refresh  us  with  a  ceaselen  shower 

Of  eraces  from  above. 
Till  all  receive  the  perfect  power 

Q£  everlasting  love. 

PitfAmn^— p.  26.]     HYMN  144.-  CM. 

JEHOVAH,  God  the  Father,  bless, 
And  thy  »wn  work  defend ! 
With  mercy's  out-stretch'd  arms  embrace, 
And  keep  us  to  the  end. 

2  Preserve  the  creatures  of  thy  kve ; 

By  providential  care 
Conducted  to  thy  realms  above, 
.  To  sing  thy  goodness  there. 
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3  Jehovah,  God  the  Son,  veveai 
The  brightness  of  thy  &ce ; 

And  all  thy  |)ardonM  people  fill 
With  plenitude  of  grace. 

4  Shine  forth  with  all  the  Deity, 
Which  dwells  in  thee  alone ; 

And  lifts  us  up  t&y  face  to  see, 
On  thy  etenial  throne. 

5  Jehovah,  Grod  the  Spiiit,  shine, 
Father  and  Son  to  snow : 

With  bliss  ineffable,  divine. 
Our  ravishM  hearts  overflow. 

6  Sure  earnest  of  that  happiness, 
Which  human  hope  transcends, 

Be  thou  our  everlasting  peace, 
When  grace  in  glory  ends. 

Broadmead—^.  115.]   HYMN  145.    6  lines  8s 

JESUS,  thou  sovereign  Lord  o^  'idl, 
The  same  through  one  eternal,  day. 
Attend  thy  feeblest  follower's  caU, 
And  O  instruct  us  how  to  pray ! 
Pour  out  the  supplicating  grace, 
And  stir  us  up  to  seek  thy  face. 

2  We  cannot  think  a  gracious  thought. 
We  cannot  feel  a  good  desire. 

Till  thou  who  call'dst  a  world  firom  noogfat, 

The  power  into  our  hearts  inspire ; 
And  then  we  in  the  Spirit  eroan, 
And  then  we  give  thee  bade  thine  own. 

3  Jesus,  regard  the  joint  complaint, 
Of  all  thy  tempted'  followers  here, 

And  now  supply  the  common  want. 
And  send  us  down  the  Comforter, 
The  roiiit  of  ceaseless  prayer  impart,  . 
And  WL  thy  .^gent  in  our  heart. 
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4  To  help  our  soul's  infiimity, 
To  heal  thy  sin-sick  people's  care, 

To  urge  our  God-commanding  plea, 
And  make  our  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

The  promised  Intercessor  give, 

And  let  us  now  thyself  receive, 

6  Come  in  thy  pleading  Spirit  down. 
To  us  who  for  thy  coming  stay ; 

0^  all  thy  gifts  we  4isk  but  ono, 

We  ask  the  constant  power  to'  pray : 

Indplge  us,  Lord,  in  this  request, 

Thou  canst  not  then  deny  the  rest. 

iB«^*wood-i».186.]  HYMN  146.  78,68,&18 

JESUS,  thou  hast  bid  us  pray, 
Pray  alwirf s,  and  not  faint ; 
With  the  word  a  powier  convey, 

To  utter  our  complaint  ;^ 
Quiet  shalt  thou  never  know, 

Till  we  from  sin  are  fully  freed : 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

2  We  have  now  begun  to  cry. 
And  we  will  never  end, 

Till  we  find  salvation  nigh. 
And  grasp  the  sinner's  Friend : 

Day  and  night  we'U  speak  our  wo, 
with  thee  importunately  plead ; 

O  avenf  e  us  of  our  foe. 
And  bruise  the  serpent's  head  ! 

3  Speak  the  word,  and  we  shall  be 
from  all  our  bands  releas'd ; 

Only  thou  canst  set  us  free, 
^  By  Satan  long  opprest : 

Now  thy  power  almighty  show, 

Aritie  the  woman's  conqu'ring  Seed : 
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O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 
And  bruise  the  serpent's  head '' 

4  I'd  destroy  his  work  of  sin,   . 

Thyself  in  us  reveal ; 
Manifest  thyself  within 

Our  flesh,  and  fully  dwell 
"With  us,  in  us,  here  below : 

Enter,  and  make  us  free  indeed : 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe,     :' 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  hea<i '. 
6  Stronger  than  the  strong  man,  thou 

His  fury  canst  control : 
Cast  him  out,  hy  enfting  noW,. 

And  ke^,  our  raasom'd  soul ; 
Satian's  kingdom  overthipw, 

On  all  the  powers^of  darkness  tread : 
O  avenge  us  of  our  foe, 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

6  To  the  never-ceasing  cries 
Of  thine  elect  attend : 

Seind  deliverance  from  the  skies, 

Thy  mighty  Spirit  send : 
Though  to  man  thou  seemest  slow, 

Our  cries  thou,  seemest  not  to  heed : 
0  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  serpeilt's  head! 

7  Come,  O  come,  all-glorious  Lord '. 
No  longer  now  delay, 

"With  thy  Spirit's  two-edg'd  sword 
The  crooked  serpent  slay ! 

Bare  thine  arm,  and  give  the  blow, 
Root  out,  and  kill  the  hellish  seed : 

O  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

And  bruise  the  serpent's  head ! 

8  Jesus,  hear  thy  Si)irit's  call, ' 
Thy  Bride,  who  bids  thee  come  : 
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Come  thou  li^teons  Judge  of  all, 
Pronounce  the  temptei*«  doom ; 

Doom  him  to  eternal  wo, 

For  him  and  for^hia  angels  made, 

Now  avenge  us  of,  otir  foe, 
For  ever  bruise  his  head ! 

Caniimwja— p.  105.]    HYMN  147.    S.  M. 

JESUS,  I  fain  would  find 
Thy  zeal  for  God  in  me : 
Tl^  yearning  pity  for  mankiiid,         ^    • 
Thy  burning  charity. 

2  In  me  thy  Spirit  dwell ! 

In  me  thy  bowels  move ! 
So  shall  the  fervour  of  my  zeal 

Be  the  pure  flame  of  love.   . 

Garham—p:  139.]    HYMN  148.  .4  8s  <fc  2  6s. 

SAVIOUR,  on  me  the  want  bestow,  . 
Which  all  that  feel  shall  surely  know 
Theix  pins  on  earth  forgiven ; 
Give  me  to  pipve  the  kin^om  mine, 
And  taste,  in  holiness  divme, 
'    The  happiness  of  heaven. 

2  Meekeii  my  soul,  thop  heavenly  Lamb, 
That  I  in  the  new  earth  may  claun 

My  hundred-fold  reward ; 
My  rich  inheritance  possess, 
Co-heir  with  the  ffreat  Prince  of  Peace, 

Co-partner  with  my  liord. 

8  Me  vriih  that  restless  thirst  inspire, 
That  sacred,  infinite  desire. 

And  feast  my  hungry  heart ; 
Less  than  thyself  cannot  suffice ; 
My  soul  for  all  thy  ftihiess  cries, 

For  all  thou  hast  and.  wt 
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4  Mercy  'who  show  shall  mercy  find ; 
Thy  {Atiful  and  tender  mind. 

Be,  Lord,  on  me  bestow'd  ? 
So  shall  I  still  the  blessing  gaitf 
And  to  eternal  life  retain 

The  mercy  of  my  God. 

6  Jesus,  the  crowning  srace  impart ! 
Bless  me  with  vvedty  of  heart. 

That- now  benoldmg  thee, 
I  soon  may  view  thy  open  face, 
On  all  thy  glorious  beauties  gaze, 

And  God  for  ever  see ! 

6  Not  for  my  fault,  or  folly's  sake, 
The  name,  or  mode,  or  form  I  take. 

But  for  true  holiness ; 
Let  me  be  wrong'd,  reVii'd,  abhorred. 
And  thee,  my  sanctifying  Lord, 

In  life  and  death  confess. 

7  Call'd  to  sustain  the  hallowed  cross, 
And  suffer  for  thy  righteous  cause, 

Rronounce  me  doubly  blest ; 
And  let  thy  glorious  Spirit,  Lord, 
Assure  me  of  my  great  reward, 

In  heaven's  eternal  feast. 

Shields-—^.  43.]     HYMN  149.     C.  M. 

THEE,  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
Thee,  Saviour,  we  adore ; 
Thee  in  afiliction's  furnace  praise. 
And  magnify  thy  power. 

2  Thy  power  in  human  weakness  shown. 
Shall  make  us  all  entire ; 

We  now  thy  guardian  presence  own, 
And  walk  unbumt  in  fire. 

3  Thee,  Sbn  of  Man*  by  faith  we  see, 
And  glory  in  our  guide ; 
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Surrounded  and  upheld  by  thee, 
The  fiery  test  abide. 

4  llie  fire  our  graces  shall  refine, 

Till,  moulded  from  aboye. 
We  bear  the  character  divine, 

The  stamp  of  perfect  love. 

Xtt/on.— p.  62.]     HYMN  150.     L.  M. 

OLET  the  prisoner's  mQumful  cries, 
As  incense  in  thy  sight  appear ! 
Their  humble  wailings  pierce  the  skies, 
If  haply  tiiey  may  feel  thee  near. 

2  The  captive  exiles  make  their  moans. 
From  sin  impatient  to  be  free : 

Call  home,  call  home  thy  bani^'d  ones ! 
Lead  captive  their  captivity  I 

3  Show  them  the  blood  that  bought  their  peace, 
The  anchor  of  their  steadfast  hope ; 

And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease, 
And  bring  ue  ransom'd  prisoners  up 

'  4.  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries. 
The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer ; 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear ! 

6  Pity  the  day  of  feeble  things ; 

O  sather  every  halting  soul ! 
And  drop  salvation  from  thy  wings, 

And  make  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 

6  Stand  by  them  in  the  fiery  hour. 
Their  feebleness  of  mind  defend ; 

And  in  ^eir  weakness  show  thy  power, 
And  make  them  patient  to  the  end. 

7  O  sUtisfy  their  soul  in  drought ! 

.  Give  them  thy  saving  health  to  see, 
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And  let  thy  mercy  find  them  out ; 
And  let  thy  mercy  reach  ta  me^ 

8  Hast  thou  the  woik  of  grace  begun, 
And  brought  them  to  the  birth  in  vaial 

O  let  thy  children  see  the  sun ! 
Let  all  their  souls  be  bom  agi^n  I 

9  Relieve  the  souls  whos^  cross  we  bear, 
For  whom  thy  suffering  members  movn ; 

Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer ; 
Bid  every  struggUng  child  be  bom  I 

PiwtoroZ  ifyTOTfr— p.  114.]  HYMN  151.  ^liim 

OUR  earth  we  now  lament  to  see, 
With  floods  of  wickedness  o'erflow^d, 
With  violence,  wrong,  and  cruelty, 

One  wide-extended  field  of  blood. 
Where  men  like  fiends  each  other  te«r. 
In  all  the  hellish  rage  of  war.    . 

2  As  listed  on  Abaddon's  side, 

They  mangle  their  own  flesh,  and  day . 
Tophet  is  mov'd,  and  opens  wide 

Its  mouth  for  its  enormous  prey ; 
And  myriads  sink. beneath  the  grsYe, 
And  plunge  into  the  flaming  wave^ 

3  O  micht  the  universal  Priend, 
This  havoc  of  his  creaturea  see  1 

Bid  our  unnatural  discord  end  ; 
Declare  us  reconciled  in  thee : 
Write  kmdness  on  our  inward  parts, 
And>chaae  the  murderer  from  our  hearts  I 

4  Who  now  against  each  other  rite. 
The  nations  of  the  earth  constrain 

To  follow  after  peace,  and  prize 
The  UesaiAga  0t  iby  Bghtsnous  reign. 
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The  joys  of  unity  to  prove, 
The  paiadiie  of  perroct  lore. 

Portugalr-^.  63.]    HYMN  152.     L.  M. 

AUTHOR  of  itith,  we  seek  thy  face, 
For  ail  who  feel  thy  work  begun : 
Confirm,  and  strengthen  them  in  gcace, 
And  bring  thy  feeblest  children  on. 

2  Thou  seest  their  wants,  thou  know'st  their 

names, 
Be  miiidful  of  thy  youngest  can  ; 
Be  tender  of  the  new-bom  Iambs, 
And  gently  in  thy  bosom  bear. 

3  The  lion  roann^  for  his  prey. 
With  ravening  wolves  on  every  side, 

Watch  over  them  to  tear  and  slay, 
If  found  one  moment  firom  ^ir  Guide. 

4  Satan  his  thousand  arts  essays, 
His  agents  all  their  powers  employ, 

To  blast  the  blooming  work  of  gnce, 
The  heavenly  offspring  to  destroy. 

5  Baffle  the  crooked  serpent^s  skill. 
And  turn  his  sharpest  darts  aside : 

Hide  from  their  eyes  the  dev'lish  ill, 
O  save  them  from  the  demon,  pride ! 

6  In  safety  lead  thy  little  flock ! 
Trom  hell,  the  worid,  and  nn  soeui* : 

And  set  their  feet  upon  the  rock,. 
-  And  make  in  thee  their  gomgs  sure. 
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DevoHixnr-'p.  45.]    HYMN  163.     C.  M. 

I  WANT  a  principle  within,^ 
Of  jealous  godly  fear  ; 
A  sensibility  o?  sin, 

A  pain  to  feel  it  near ; 
I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel. 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire  *,     - 

To  catch  the  wand'ring  of  my  will, 

And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

3  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part. 
No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 

The  filial  awe,  the  fleshy  heart, 
The  tender  conscience  give. 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

.    O  God,  my  conscience  maJce ! 

Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 

3  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment,  Lord,  reprove ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away. 

For  having  gnev'd  thy  love. 
O  may  the  least  omission  pain. 

My  well-instructed  soid ! 
And  drive  me  to  the  blood  again, 

"Which  makes  the  wounded  whole. 

Kentucky-^.  90.]    HYMN  154.     S.  M. 

THE  praying  spirit  breathe, 
The  watching  power  impart , 
From  all  entanglements  beneath 
Call  off  my  peaceful  heart ; 
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^       My  feeble  mind  sustam, 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppr^st ; 
A|ipear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  my  eternal  rest. 

S  Swift  to* my  rescue  come. 

Thine  own  this  moment  seize, 
Gather  my  wand'ring  spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  peace ; 

Suffered  no  more  to  rove 

O'er,  all  the  earth  abroad, 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  ihj  love. 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 

3fcar--p.  1.]      HYMN  166.    C.  M. 

SHEPHERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve. 
In  this  our  evil  day  ;      , 
rJ^  %  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  watch  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fieiy  trials  last. 
Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 

O  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer .' 

3  The  spirit  of  interceding  grace, 
Give  us  in  faith  to  claim ; 

To  wrestle,  till  we  see  thy  face. 
And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  thou  thy  perfect  love  impart : 
Till  thou  thyself  bestow ; 

Be  this  the  ciy  of  every  heart, 
I  will  not  let  thee  go. 

6  I  will  not  let  thee  go  unless 

Thou  tell  tliy  name  to  me ; 
With  all  thy  great  salvation  bless, 

And  make  me  all  like  thee. 
10 
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0  Then  let  me  oi^  the  nunmtam  top 

Behold  thj^  open  face ; 
Where  faith  in  sight  is  swallow'd  jxp. 

And  prayer  in  endlefspiaise. 

Maithias'-^.  103.]    HYMN  166.     S.  M. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 
And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do, 
On  thee  almighty  to  create. 
Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will, 

That  tramples  down,  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill. 

A  soul  inur'd  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss : 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick  £sceminff  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  ^en  sin  is  ne«r, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  aim'd  with  jealous  care. 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  I  want  a  heart  to  pray. 
To  pray  and  never  cease. 

Never  to  mumrar  at  thy  stay, 
Or  wish  m^  sufferings  less. 
This  blesmng,  above  dl, 
Always  to  pray  I  want, 
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Oat  of  the  deep  on  thee  to  can. 
And  never,  never  faint 

6  I^want  a  true  rei^tord. 

A  sinffle,  steady  aim,  , 

Unmov*d  by  threatening  or  rewaid, 

To  thee  and  thy  great  i^une ; 

A  jealous,  just  concen 

For  thine  immortal  praise ; 
A  ptire  desire  that  all  may  leam, 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

6  I  rest  upon  thy  word,  . 

The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Ldid, 

Shall  surely  come 'from  thee ; 

But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
TUl  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide, 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 

mOtywhy-^.  136.]   HYMN  157.  4  8s  &  26f. 

HELP,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  fly. 
And  still  my  tempted  soul  stand  by, 
Throughout  the  evil  day ; 
The  sacred  watchfulness  unpart. 
And  keep  the  issues  of  my  heart, 
And  stir  me  up  to  pray. 

3  My  soul  with  thy  whole  armour  arm, 
111  each  approach  of  sin  alarm. 

And  show  the  danger  near : 
Surround,  sustain,  and  strengthen  me. 
And  fill,  with  ffodly  jealousy. 

And  sancti^ring  fear. 

3  Whenever  my  careless  hands  hang  down, 
O  let  me  see  tl^  gathering  frown. 
And  feel  thy  waning  eye ;  .'- 
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And  starting,  ciy  from  rain's  brink, 
Save,  Jesus,  or  I  yield,  I  sink ! 
0  save  me,  or  I  die ! 

4  If  near  the  pit  I  rashly  stray, 
Before  I  wholly  M  away,    . 

The  keen  conviction  dart ! 
Recall  me  by  tfiat  pitying  look, 
Tliat  kind  upbraiding  glance,  which  broke 

Unfaithful  Peter's  heart. 

6  In  me  thine  utmost  mercy  show, 
And  make  me  like  thyself  below, 

Unblamable  in  grace ; 
Ready  prepar'd  and  fitted  here, 
By  perfect  holmess  to*  appear 

Before  thy  gl(»ious  face. 

New  Sabbath-^.  78.]    iflYMN  168.  L.  1 

JESUS,  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
On  whom  I  cast  my  every  care, 
On  whom  for  all  things  I  depend, 
Inspire,  and  then  accept  my  prayer. 

2  If  I  have  tasted  of  thy  grace, 

The  grace  that  sure  salvation  brings ; 
If  with  me  now  thy  Spirit  stays. 

And  hov'ring,  hides  me  in  his  wings : 

3  Still  let  him  with  my  weakness  stay, 
Nor  for  a  moment's  space  depart ; 

Evil  and  danger  turn  away, 
And  keep  till  he  renews  my  heart. 

4  When  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray. 
His  voice  behiml  me  m&y  I  hear, 

'  *^  Return,  and  walk  in  Christ  thy  way, 
Flyback  to  Christ,  for  sin  is  near !" 
6  His  sacred  unction  from  above, 
Bt  itiU  my  comforter  and  guide^ 
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TSl  all  the  stony  he  remove, 
And  in  my  loving  heut  reside. 

6  Jesus,  I  fain  would  walk  in  thee, 
From  nature's  every  path  retreat : 

Thou  art  my  way,  my  leader  be, 
And  set  upon  the  rock  my  feet. 

7  Uphold  me.  Saviour,  or  I  fall ; 

0  reach  me  out  thy  gracious  hand ! 
Only  on  thee  for  help  f  call ; 

Only  by  faith  in  thee  I  stand. 

KcHtucky^-p,  90,]     HYMN  159.     S.  M, 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never  dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil : 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  Recount  to  give  ! 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

Ana  on  thyself  rely, 
Assur'd  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

1  shall  for  ever  die. 

8t.  John*s-^.  134.]    HYMN  160.  48s  <fc  9  6s. 

BE  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 
To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 
With  loving  gratitude ; 
Superior  sense  may  I  display. 
By  shunning  every  evil  way. 
And  walking  in  the  good  ' 
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2  O.may  I  still  from  sin  depart ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart, 

Jesus,  to  me  be  giVen ! 
And  let  me  through  thy  spirit  kno^nr, 
To  glorify  my  God  l)elow, 

AnSi  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

Asbury-^,  14.]     HYMN  161.    O.  ML 

HOW  vain  are  alfthinffs  here  below, 
How  false,  and  yet  how  fair ! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 
Give  but  a  flatfring  light ; 

We  should-suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  fitiends, 
The  partners  of  our  blood, 

How  they  divide  our  wav'ring  minds. 
And  leave  but  half  for  6od ! 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 
How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ! 

Thither  the  warm  affections  move, 

Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 
6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food ; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 

From  all  created  good. 

Staffmrd-^.  88.]     HYMN  162.     S.  M. 

GOD  of  ahnighty  love, 
By  whose  sufficient  grace, 
I  lif^  my  heart  to  things  alx)ve. 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face  : 
Throujgh  Jesus  Christ  the  just. 
My  feint  desires  receive, 
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And  let  me  in  thy  goodness  tnist, 
And  to  thy  glory  live. 

2  "Whate'er  I  say  or  do, 
Thy  glory.be  my  aim ; 

My  offerings  aU  be  offer'd  throng 

The  evep-blessed  name. 

Jesus,  my  single  eye, 

Be  fixM  on  thee  alone :  ^ 

lliy  name  be  prais'd  on  earth,  on  high. 

Thy  will  by  all  be  done  I  * 

3  Spirit  of  faith  inspire    ' 
^y  consecrated  heart ; 

Fill  me  with  pare  celestial  fire, 

With  all  thou  hast  and  art. 

My  feeble  mind  transform^ 

And  perfectly  renewed. 
Into  a  saint  exalt  a  worm ; 

A  worm  exalt  to  Grod ! 

!few  Sabbatk—ip.  78.]      HYMN  163.      L.  M. 

PIERCE,  fill  me  with  an  humble  fear. 
My  utter  helplessness  reveal ; 
Sataii  and  sin  are  al-^ays  near ; 
Thee  may  I  always  nearer  feel, 

2  O  that  to  thee  my  constant  mind 
Might  with  an  even  flame  aspire  ; 

Pride  in  its  earliest  motions  find, 
And  mark  the  risings  of  desire.    ' 

3  O  that  my  tender  soul  might  fl]f 
The  first  abhorr'd  approa^  of  ill : 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye. 
The  slightest  touch  of  sm  to  feel. 

4  Till  thou  anew  my  soul  create, 

Still  may  I  strive,  and  watch,  and  pray ; 
Humbly  aad  confidently  wait, 
And  loog  to  see  the  perfect  daj. 
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WATCH  NIGHT. 

OFT  have  we  passed  the  guilty  night. 
In  revelling  and  frantic  mirth : 
The  creature  was  our  sole  delight, 

Our  happiness  the  things  of  earth,    - 
But  O,  su&ce  the  season  past ! 
We  choose  the  better  part  at  last. 

2  We  will  not  close  our  wakeful  eyes^ 
We  will  not  let  our  eyelids  sleep  ; 

But  humbly  lift  them  to  the  skies, 

And  all  a  solemn  vigil  keep  ; 
So  many  nights  on  sin  bestowM, 
Gen  we  not  watch  one  hour  for  God  ? 

3  We  can,  O  Jesus,  for  thy  sake. 
Devote  our  every  hour  to  thee ; 

Speak  but  the  word,  our  souls  shall  wake. 

And  sing  with  cheerful  melody. 
Thy  praise  shall  our  glad  tonnes  employ 
And  ^veiy  heart  shall  dance  for  joy. 

4  BlessM  object  of  our  faith* and  love. 
We  listen  for  thy  welcome  vwce ; 

Our  persons  and  our  works  approve. 

And  bid  us  in  thy  strength  rejoice ; 
Now  let  us  hear  the  mighty  cry. 
And  shout  to  find  the  Bridegroom  nigK 
'     6  Shout  in  the  midst  of  us,  O  King 

Of  saints,  and  let  our  joys  abdund  ; 
Let  us  rejoice,  ^ve  thanks,  and  sing, 

And  tnumph  in  redemption  found ; 
We  ask  in  faith  for  every  soul ; 
O  let  our  glorious  joy  be  full ! 
6  O  may  we  all  triumphant  rise, 

With  joy  upon  our  beads  letaiDp 
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And  ftii  above  tiiese  nether  skiee, 

By  thee  on  eagle's  wings  upborne ; 
Through  all  yon  radiant  cm;les  moye. 
And  gain  the  highest  heaven  of  love. 

WiWcr— p.  16.]    HYMN  166.    O.  M. 

THY  nresence,  Lord,  the  place  shall  fill. 
My  neart  shall  be  thy  throne ; 
Thy  holy,  jusl,  and  perfect  will, 
Shall  in  my  flesh  be  done. 

2  I  thank  thee  for  the  present  grace,   ^ 
And  now  in  hope  rejoice ; 

In  confidence  to  see  thy  face, 
And  always  hear  thy  voice. 

3  I  have  the  dungs  I  ask  of  thee, 
What  shall  I  more  require  ? 

Hiat  still  my  soul  may  restless  be, 
And  only  thee  desire. 

4  Thy  only  will  be  done,  not  mine. 
But  make  me,  Lord,  thy  home, 

Come  when  thou  wilt,  I  that  resign. 
But  O,  my  Jesus,  come  I 

WiKcAwaw-p.  87.]    HYMN  166.    S.  M. 

GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  shake 
This  slumber  irom  my  soul ! 
Say  to  me  now,  "Awake,  awake. 
And  Christ  shall  make  thee  whole."  • 

2  Lay  to  thy  mighty  hand, 

Alarm  me  in  this  hour : 
And  make  me  fully  understand 

The  thunder  of  thy  power ! 

8  Give  me  on  thee  to  call. 
Always  to  watch  and  pray. 
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Lest  I  into  temptation  fall, 
And  cast  my  shield  away. 

4  For  each  assault  prepared, 
•And  ready  may  I  be, 

For  ever  standing  on  my  goaid. 
And  looking  up  to  thee. 

5  O  do  thou  always  warn, 
My  soul  of  evil  near ! 

When  to  the  right  or  left  I  tum, 
Thy  voice  still  let  me  hear : 

6  "  Gopue  back !  this  is  the  way ! 
Gome  back !  and  walk  therein  !** 

O  may  I  hearken  and  obey, 
And  shun  the  paths  of  sin  ! 

MaUhias--^.  103.]    HYMN  167.     S.  BC 

THOU  seest  my  feebleness, 
Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, 
My  help  and  refuge  in  distress, 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

3  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee ; 

Be  thou  my  sure  abode  : 
My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be. 

My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  X  cannot  save, 

*     Myself  X  cannot  keep ; 
But  strength  in  thee  I  sinrely  have, 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

4  My  soul  to  thee  alone. 
Now  therefore  I  commend : 

Thou,  Jesus,  love  me  as  thina  own. 
And  love  me  to  the  end ! 
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BID  me  of  men  beware, 
And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 
Discern  their  every  secret  snare, 
And  circumspectly  tzead. 

2  O  may  I  calmly  wait 
Thy  succours  from  above ! 

And  stand  acainst  their  open  hate, 
Ahd  well-dissembled  love. 

3  My  spirit,  Lord,  alarm,  ' 
When  men  and  devils  join  : 

'Gainst  all  the  powers  of  Satan  arm. 
In  panoply  divine. 

4  O  may  I  set  my  face, 
His  onsets  to  repel ! 

Quench  all  his  fiery  darts,  and  chase 
The  fiend  to  his  own  hell. 

5  But  above  all,  afraid 
Of  jxpf  own  bosom  foe. 

Still  let  me  seek  to  thee  for  aid, 
To  thee  my  weaiiness  show 

6  Hang  on  thy  arm  alone. 
With  self-distrusting  care, 

And  deeply  in  the  Spirit  groan 
The  never-ceasing  prayer. 

Faicon-StreO-^.U.-]    HYMN  169.    S.  M. 

/^  IVE  me  a  sober  mind, 
vX  A  quick  discerning  eye. 
The  first  approach  of  sin  to  find. 

And  all  occasions  fly. 
2  Still  may  I  cleave  to  thee, 

And  never  more  depart. 
But  watch  wi&  godly  jealousy 

Over  my  evil  heart. 
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3  Thqi  may  I  paas  my  days 
Of  sojoommg  beneath, 

And  languish  to  conclude  my  race^ 
And  render  up  my  breath. 

4  In  humble  Jove  and  fear, 
Thine  image  to  regain. 

And  seft  thee  in  the  clouds  appear, 
And  rise  with  thee  to  reign ! 

FortugaJ^p,  SS.Ji    HYMN  170.    L.  M. 

OTHOU  who  all  things  canst  control. 
Chase  thiir  dread  slumber  from  my  soul ; 
With  joy  and  fear,  with  loye  and  awe, 
Giye  me  to  Iceep  thy  perfect  law. 

2  0  may  one  beam  of  thy  blest  light. 
Pierce  through,  dispel  the  shade  of  nicht ; 
Touch  my  cold  breast  with  heavenly  fire, 
With  holy,  conquering  zeal  inspire.  < 

3  For  zeal  I  sigh,  for  zeal  I  pant, 
Yet  heavy  is  my  soul  and  fsiint ; 
l^th  steps  unwav^rinff,  undismayed. 
Give  me  m  all  thy  pat^  to  tread. 

4  With  outstretched  hands,  and  streamingeyes,* 
Oft  I  besin  to  grasp  the  prize ; 

I  groan,  I  strive,  I  watch,  I  pray ; 
But  ah !  how  soon  it  dies  away ! 

5  The  deadly  slumber  soon  I  feel 
Afresh  upon  my  spirit  steal ; 

Rise,  Lend ;  stir  up  thy  quick'ning  power. 
And  wake  me  that  I  sleep  no  moie, 

6  Single  of  heart  O  may  I  be ! 
Nothing  may  I  desire  but  thee : 
Far,, far  from  me  the  woild  remote. 
And  all  that  holds  me  from  thy  love ! 
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Euphrates-^  !».]  HTMN 171.  7t,  6s,  &  1 8. 

COME,  ye  Mowen  of  the  Lord, 
In  JesQS*  service  join : 
Jetns  gives  the  sacred  word, 

The  ordinance  divine : 
Let  ns  bis  command  obey, 

And  ask  and  haTe  wfaate'er  we  want; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  piay, 
And  never,  never  faint 

2  Place  no  longer  let  US  flive 
To  the  old  tempter'a  will : 

Never  more  onr  dnty  leave, 
^      While  Satan  dies,  "Be  still:'* 
Stand  we  in  the  ancient  vray, 

And  here  with  God  omselves  ac^ioamt ; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray. 

And  never,  never  faint. 

3  Be  it  weaxine8s«nd  pain 
To  slothful  flesh  and  blood  ; 

Tet  we  will  the  cvoes  sustain. 

And  bl6ss  the  welocMne  load : 
AU  our  griefs  to  God  display. 

And  hnmUy  poor  out  our  complahit ; 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

4  Let  Qs  patiently  endure, 
And  stm  our  wants  deelara ; 

All  the  promises  4ra  mum 

To  p^eevering  pvayer : 
Till  we  see  the  pedect  day, 

And  each  vvakes  up  a  spetleas  saint, 
Ptay  >?e,  every  moment  pray. 

And  never,  never  faint. 

6  Pray  we  on  when  all  i«nMr*d,  ^   ^ 

And  perfected  in  love,  >  ^ 
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Till  we  see  oar-  Savioor  God, 

Descending  from  above ; 
All  his  heavenly  charms  survey, 

Beyond  what  angel  minds  can  paint, 
Pray  we,  every  moment  pray, 

And  never,  never  faint. 

TomA^p.  177.]    HYMN  172.    7«  &  Ss. 

TO  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
To  the  everlasting  hills ; 
Streaming  thence  in  fresh  supplies. 

My  sovl  the  Spirit  feels  : 
Will  he  not  his  help  affoid  1 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given :   . 

God  comes  down :  the  God  and  Iioid 

That  made  both  ;earth'  and  heaven. 

2  Faithftd  soul,  pray  always ;  pray, 

And  still  in  God  confide ; 
He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay, 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide ; 
Lean  on  thy  Redeemer's  breast ; 

He  thy  quiet  spirit  keeps  ; 
Rest  in  him,  securely  rest ; 

Thy  watchman  never  sleeps. 

6  Neither  sin,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 

Thy  Keeper  can  surprise  ; 
Careless  slumbers  cannot  steal 

On  his  all-seeing  eyes ; 
He  is  Israers  sore  defence ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove ; 
Kept  by  watchful  Providence, 

And  ever-wakmg  Love. 

4  See  tiiie  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand, 

Omnmotently  near : 
Lo !  he  holds  thee  by  thy  hand. 

And  banishes  thy  fear^ 
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Shadows  with  hit  wings  thy  hetd ; 

Guards  from  all  impending  haims ; 
Round  thee  and  beneath  aie  spread 

The  eyerlasting  arms.  * 

5  Chnsi  riiall  bless  tl^  going  out, 

Shall  bless  thy  coming  in ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about. 

Till  thou  art  sav'd  from  sin  4 
Liibe  thy  spotless  Master,  thoa, 

FiU^d  with  wisdom,  lore,  and  power ; 
HolV)  pure,  and  perfect  now, 

Henceforth  and  evermore. 

TonaJt—^.  177.]     HYMN  173.    7s  &  6s. 

HEARKEN  to  the  solemn  voice, 
The  awfiil  mi^ught  cry ! 
Waiting  souls,  rejoice,  rejoice, 

And  see  the  Biulegroom  niffh ! 
Lo,  he  comes  to  keep  his  worn. 

Light  and  joy  his  looks  impart ; 
Go  ye  forth  to  meet  your  Lord, 
And  meet  him  in  your  heart. 

2  Ye  who  faint  beneath  the  load 
Of  sin,  your  heads  1^  up  ; 

See  your  great  redeeming  God ; 

He  comes,  and  bids  you  hope ! 
In  the  midnight  of  your  grief, 

Jesus  doth  his  mourners  cheer ; 
'  Lo,  he  brings  you  sure  relief; 

Beheye,  and  feel  him  here ! 

3  Ye  whose  loms  are  girt,  stand  forth 
Whose  lamps  are  burning  bright ; 

Worthy  in  your  Saviour's  worth, 

To  walk  with  him  in  white ; 
Jesus  bids  your  hearts  be  clean ; 

Bids  you  all  hit  promise  prove ; 

Digitized  by  Google 


160  PBATSR  AND 

Jesut  cornea  to  cast  oQt  am, 

And  perfect  you  in  love. 
4  Wait  we  all  in  patient  hope, 

Till  Christ,  the  Judge,  shall  come ; 
We  shall  soon  he  all  caught  up. 

To  meet  the  general  doom : 
In  an  hour  to  us  unknown. 

As  a  thief  in  deepest  night, 
Christ  shall  suddenly  come  down. 

With  all  his  saints  in  light.         ^ 
6  Happy  he  whom  Christ  shall  find 

Watcning  to  see  him  come ; 
Him  the  JiSge  of  all  mankind,     . 

Shall  bear  triumphant  home : 
Who  can  answer  to  his  word^ 

Which  of  you  dares  meet  his  day  1 
**  Rise,  and  come  to  judgment !" — ^Lordt 

We  rise  and  come  away. 

Nazarethn-y.  SZ.}    HYMN  174,    L.  M. 

PRAYER  is  appointed  to  convey 
The  blessings  Grod  desi^  to  give : 
Lonff  as  they  live  should  Chnstians  pny» 
Iney  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  live. 

2  If  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress, 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay ; 

If  ffuilt  deject ;  if  sin  distress ; 
In  every  case,  still  watch  and  piay.   . 

3  'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  w«ak. 
Though  thought  be  broken,  langoafle  lame, 

Prav,  if  thou  canst,  or  canst  not  speatt : 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus^  name. 
*  4  Depend  on  Him ;  thou  canst  not  fail; 
MaJLe  all  thy  wants  and  washes  known; 

Fear  not ;  his  merits  must  prevail : 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  shall  be  done. 
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Xw«rpoo^-p.  12.3    HYMN  176.    CM. 
ri'^HOU,  Lord,  hast  blest  my  going  out, 
JL    0  bless  mj  coming  in  ! 
Compass  my  weakness  round  aboat, 
And  keep  me  safe  from  sin. 

3  Still  hide  me  in  thy  secret  place, 

Thy  tabernacle  spread ; 
Sheltei*  me  with  preserving  grace. 

And  screen  my  naked  heM. 

3  To  Thbb  for  refuge  may  I  run, 
From  sin^s  alluring  snare : 

Ready  its  first  approach  to  shun. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  O  that  I  neyer,  never  more 
Might  from  thy  ways  depart ; 

Herelet  me  give  my  wand'rings  o'er. 
By  giving  thee  my  heart. 

5  Fix  my  new  heart  on  things  above. 
And  then  fr6m  earth  release ; 

I  ask  not  life,  but  ht  me  love, 
And  lay  me  dovm  in  peace* 


JUSTmCATlON  BY  FAITH. 


PorH^o^-p.  53.]    HYMN  176.    L.  M. 

AUTHOR  of  faith,  eternal  Word, 
Whose  Spirit  breathes  the  active  flame, 
Faith,  like  its  finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same. 

2  To  thee  our  humble  hearts  aspiro, 
And  Mk  the  gift  unspeakable ; 
11 
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Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fim, 
In  us  the  woid  of  faith  fulfil. 

3  By  faith  we  know  thee  strong  to  9Kf, 
(Ssre  us,  a  present  SavJour  Sion  !> 

Whatever  we  hope,  by  faith  we  have ; 
Future  and  past  subsisting  now. 

4  To  him  that  in  thy  name  belierves 
Eternal  life  with  thee  is  given. 

Into  himself  he  all  receives, 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heBvcon. 

5  The  thmgs  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by  reason's  ^iimmMiig  ray, 

With  strong  eommandmg  evidence, 
Thea  heavenly  origin  display. 

•  Faith  lends  its  realizmg  lisht, 
The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly, 

The  Invisible  appears  in  sight, 
And  God  is  seen  by  mortal  eyo. 

Thacher--f,  90.]    HYMN  177.    S.  M 


H 


FIRST  PART. 

OW  can  a  sinner  kno^ 
His  sins  on  earth  ftn;^ven  t 


H8w  can  my  gracious  Saviour  show 
My  name  inscribed  m  heaven  1 

%  What  we  have  felt  and  seen 
With  confidence  we  tell ; 

And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men, 
The  signs  infallible. 

8  We  who  in  Ohrist  believe 
That  he  for  us  hath  died, 
We  tJl  his  unknown  peace  lecmvi^ 
And  feel  his  Hood  apply'd^ 
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4  Exults  our  rising  soul, 

Disburthen'd  of  her  load, 
And  swells  unutterably  full 

Of  glory  und  of  Gt)d. 

6  His  loTB  surpassing  &r 

The  love  of  all  beneath. 
We  find  within  our  hearts,  and  dare 

The  pomtless  darts  of  deatli. 

6  Stronger  than  death  or  hell 
^    The  sacred  power  we  prove ; 
And  conqn'rors  of  the  world,  we  dwell 
In  heaven,  who  dweU  in  love, 

SECOND   PABT. 

WE  byius  Spirit  p^ove, 
And  know  the  things  of  Gtjdy 

The  things  which  hedy  of  his  love 
He  iiam  on  us  bestowed. 

2  His  Spirit  to  us  he  gave, 
And  dwells  in  us  we  know ; 

The  ^tness  in  ourselves  we  have, 
And  all  its  fruits  we  show. 

3  The  meek  and  lowly  heart 
That  in  our  Saviour  was, . 

To  us  his  Sphit  does  impart, 

And  signs  us  with  his  cross.         <« 

4  Our  nature's  tumM,  our  mind 
Tnmsfoim'd  in  all  its  powen ; 

And  both  the  witnesses  are  joinM, 
The  Spirit  of  God  with  ours. 

6  Whatever  our  pardoning  I^iord 

Commands,  we  gladly  do  ; 
And  guided  by  his  sacred  word, 

We  aU  his  st^  pursue . 
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6  His  eloiy  onr  design. 

We  live  our  Grod  to  please ; 
And  rise  with  filial  fear  divine, 
To  perfect  holiness. 
Kenneheck—'p.  IZS.^  HYMN  178.  488<k2fo. 

THOU  great  mysterious  God  nnkoown, . 
Whose  love  hath  gently  led  me  on, 
Even  from  my  in&nt  days ; 
Mine  inmost  soul  expose  to  view. 
And  tell  me  if  I  eyer  knew 
Thy  justifying  grice. 

2  If  I  have  otaly  known  thy  fear, 
And  followed,  with  a  heart  sincere, 

Thy  drawings  firom  above ; 
Now,  now  the  farther  grace  bestow, 
And  let  my  sprinkled  conscience  knQW 

Thy  sweet  forgiving  love. 

,  3  Short  of  thy  love  I  would  not  stop, ' 
A  stranger  to  the  Gospel  hope, 

The  sense  of  sin  forgiven : 
I  wouldnot,  Lord,  my. soul  deceive, 
Without  the  inward  witness  live, 
That  antepast  of  heaven. 

4  If  now  the  Witness  were  m  me. 
Would  he  not  testify  of  thee. 

In  Jesus  reconciled  1 
And  should  I  not  with  faiih  draw  nigh, 
And  boldly,  Abba,  Father,  cit» 

And  know  myself  1%, child? 

5  Whatever  obstructs  thy  pardoning  love. 
Or  sin,  or  righteousness  remove. 

Thy  glory  to  display ; 
My  heart  of  unbetief  convince, 
And  now  absolye  me  firom  my  sins. 

And  take  them  att  smj. 
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6  Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  ^on. 
And  to  my  inmoat  aoul  miakie  known 

How  merciful  thou  art : 
The  secret  of  thy  love  reveal, 
And  by  thy  hallowing  Spirit  dwell 

For  ever  in  my  heart  I 

Lema-^.  127.]    HTMN  179.    4  «8  &  2  te. 

ARISE,  my  aoul,  aiiae, 
Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears, 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  bei^f  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands. 
My  name  is  written  on  his  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 
For  me  to  intercede; 

His  all-redeemine  love. 

His  precious  Uood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  he  bears, 
Received  on  Calvary ; 

Th^  pour  effectual  prayers, 

lliey  strongly  speak  for  me ; 
Forgive  him,  O  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransom^  ainner  die ! 

4  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
His  dear  anointed  One : 

He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  his  Son : 
His  Spint  answers  to  the  blood, 
AimI  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  God. 

5  M^  Xjrod  is  reconcil'd. 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear : 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
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With  coi^dence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

Devizes--^,  19.]    HYMN  180.    C.  M. 

GREAT  God !  to  me  the  sight  alToid^ 
To  him  of  old  allowed ; 
And  let  my  fiuth  behold  its  Loard, 
Bescenui^  in  a  cloud ! 

2  In  that  revealing  Spirit  come  down, 
Thine  attributes  proclaim, 

And  to  my  inmost  soul  mske  known 
The  glories  of  thy  name. 

3  Jehovah,  Christ,  I  thee  adore, 
Who  gav'st  my  soul  to  be ! 

Fountain  of  being,  and  of  power. 
And  great  in  majesty. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God  thou  art. 
But  let  me  rather  prove. 

That  name  inspoken  to  my  heart. 
That  fevounte  name  of  Love. 

5  Merciful  God,  thyself  proclaim 
In  this  polluted  breast ; 

Mercy  is  toy  distinguish'd  name, 
And  suits  the  sinner  best. 

6  Our  misery  doth  for  pity  call. 
Our  sin  implores  thy  0»ce ; 

And  thou  art  merciful  toiall 
Our  lost,  apostate  race. 

PicJkenn^-p.  26.1    HYMN  18L    CM. 

I  ASK  the  gift  of  righteousness. 
The  sin-subduing  power ; 
Power  to  believe,  and  go  in  peace, 
And  never  grieve  thee  more. 
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3  I  adL  ihe  blood-boyight  pardon  lealM, 
The  liberty  from  sin : 

The  grace  infus'd,  the  love  reyesl'd, 
The  kingdom  fizt  within. 

8  Thou  hear'st  me  for  salvation  pray ; 

Thou  seest  my  heart's  desire^ 
Made  ready  in  thy  powerful  day, 

Thy  fulness  I  require. 

4  My  vehement  soid  cries  out,  oppreft. 
Impatient  to  be  freed  ! 

Nor  can  I,  Lord,  nor  will  I  rest. 
Till  I  am  8av*d  mdeed. 

6  Art  thon  not  able  to  convert  1 

Art  thou  not  willing  too  ? 
To  chimge  this  old  rebellious  heart, 

To  conquer  and  renew  1 

6  Thou  canst,  thou  wilt,  I  dare  b^efe» 

So  arm  me  with  thy  power, 
That  I  to  sin  may  never  cleaye, 

^y  never  feel  it  more. 

lAbcrhf-^y.  108.]    HYMN  182.    6  lines  88 

EXPAND  thy  wings,  celestial  Bove, 
And  brooding  o'er  my  nature'^ni^t, 
Call  forth  the  ray  of  heavenly  Love, 

Let  there  in  my  dark  soul  be  light ; 
And  fill  the'  illustrated  abyss 
With  glorious  beams  of  endless  bUss 

S  **  Let  there  be  lijght,"  again  command, 
And  light  there  in  our  hearts  shall  be ; 

We  then  through  faith  shall  understand 
Thy  great  mysteriofua  Majesty ; 

And  by  the  shinins  of  thy  gnce, 

<43ebold  in  Christ  £j  gknuuB  h» 
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3  Father  of  everlastins  graee, 

Be  mindful  of  thy  changeless  word ; 
We  worship  toward  that  holy  place. 

In  which  thou  dost  thy  name  record ; 
Bost  make  thy  gracious  nature  known, 
That  living  temple  of  thy  Son. 

4  Thou  dost  with  sweet  complacence  see 
The  temple  fill'd  with  light  divine ; 

And  art  thou  not  well  pleas'd  with  me, 
Who  turning  to  that  heavenly  shrine, 
Through  Jesus  to  thy  throne  apply. 
Through  Jesus  for  acceptance  cryl 

5  With  all  who  for  redemption  gzoan, 
Father,  in  Jesus'  name  we  pray  ! 

And  still  we  cry  and  wrestle  on 

Till  mercy  take  our  sins  away  : 
Hear  from  thy  dwelling  place  in  heaven. 
And  now  pronounce  our  sins  forgiven. 

Wt22oir^-i>.  136.]    HYMN  183.  4  88&26» 

OTHOU  who  hast  our  sorrows  borne, 
Help  us  to  look  on  thee  and  mourn. 
On  thee  whom  we  have  slain ; 
Have  pierc'd  a  thousand,  thousand  timet 
And  by  reiterated  crimes 
Rene^Vd  thy  sacred  pain. 

2  Vouchsafe  ns  eyes  of  faith  to  see 
The  man  transiizM  on  Calvary ! 

To-  know  thee  who  thou  arf, 
The  One  Eternal  God  and  True  ; 
And  let  the  sight  affect,  subdue. 

And  break  my  stubborn  heart. 

3  Lover  of  souls,  to  rescue  mine, 
Heveal  the  charity  divine, 

That  aafier'd  in  my  stead ! 
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That  made  thy  soul  a  sacrifice, 
And  quench'd  in  death  those  flaming  eyes. 
And  bow'd  that  sacred  head. 

4  The  veil  of  mibelief  remove, 
And  hy  thy  manifested  love, 

And  by  thv  sprinkled  blood. 
Destroy  the  love  of  sin  in  me, 
And  get  thyself  the  victory, 

And  bxing  me  back  to  God. 

5  Now  let  thy  dying  love  constrain 
My  soul  to  love  its  God  again, 

Its  God  to  glorify ! 
And,  lo !  I  come  thy  cross  to  share, 
£cho  thy  sacrificial  prayer, 

And  with  my  Saviour  die ! 

Broadrmad^p.  ll6.-\  HYMN  184.   6  lines  8b. 

THOU  God  unsearchable,  unknown, 
Who  still  conceal^st  thyself  from  me ; 
Hear  an  a^state  spirit  groan. 

Broke  off,  and  banished  far  from  thee  ; 
But,  conscious  of  my  fall,  I  mourn, 
And  fain  I  would  to  thee  return. 

2  Send  forth  one  ray  of  heavenly  light, 
Of  Gospel  hope,  of  humble  fear. 

To  guide  me  through  the  gulf  of  night, 
My  poor  de«ponaipg  soul  to  cheer, 

Tfll  thou  my  unbelief  remove, 

And  show  me  all  thy  glorious  love. 

8  A  hidden  God  indeed  thou  art ; 

Thy  absence  I  this  moment  feel ; 
Yet  must  I  own  it  from  my  heart, 

Concealed,  thou  art  a  Saviour  still : 
And  though  thy  face  I  cannot  see, 
I  know  thine  eye  is  fix'd  on  me. 
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4  My  Savioxir  thou,  though  not  reveal'd. 
Yet  \vill  I  thee  my  Saviour  call  : 

Adore  thy  hand,  from  sin  withheld  ; 
Thy  hand  shall  save  me  from  my  fall : 

Now,  Lord,  throughout  my  darkness  shine. 

And  show  thyself  for  ever  mine. 

New  Sabbath-^.  79.2    HYMN  185.    L.M. 

JESUS,  whoso  s^iy's  streaming  lays, 
Though  duteous  to  thy  high  command? 
Not  seraphs  view  with  open  face, 
But  Teil'd  before  thy  presence  stand  I 

2  How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh,  weigh'd  dowB 
With  sin,  and  dim  with  enor's  nigkk, 

Dare  to  behold  thy  awful  liuone. 
Or  view  thy  miapproach'd  hght  1 

8  Restore  my  sight !  let  thy  free  grace 
An  entrance  to  the  holiest  give ! 

Open  mine  eyes  of  faith !  thy  face 
So  shall  I  see :  yet  seeing  live. 

4  The  golden  sceptre  from  above 

Reach  forth ;  see  my  whole  heart  I  bow  : 

Say  to  my  soul,  "  Thou  art  my  love, 
My  chosen  'midst  ten  thousand  thou  !** 

6  O  Jesus,  full  of  grace !  the  sighs 
Of  a  sick  heart  with  pity  view  ! 

Hark,  how  my  silence  speaks — and  cries, 
"  Mercy,  thou  God  of  mercy,  show !" 

6  I  know  thou  canst  not  but  be  good ; 
How  shouldst  thou,  Lord,  thy  grace  r 

Thou,  Lord,  whose  blood  so  freely  flow'd, 
T<^  save  me  from  all  guilt  and  paini 

7  By  faith  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
C^n*d  for  all  mankind  and  me, 
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Co  purge  my  sins  of  deepesrt  dye, 
My  life  and  heart's  impurity : 

8  From  Christj^the  smitten  Rock,  it  flows, 
The  purple  and  the  crystal  stream ; 

Pardon  and  holiness  bestows, 
And  both  I  gain  throu^  faith  in  him. 


THE  GOODNESS  OF  GOD  IN  REDEMPTION. 


Jrwie— p.  JJOO.]    HYMN  186.    2  6s  &  4  78 

SAVIOUR,  the  world's  and  mine, 
Was  ever  grief  like  thine  1 
Thou  my  pain,  my  curse,  hast  took, 

All  my  sins  were  laid  on  thee : 
Help  me,  Lord,  to  thee  I  look ; 
Draw  me,  Saviour,  after  thee. 

2  Tis  done  !  my  Lord  hath  died ; 
My  Love  is  crucify'd ; 

Break  this  stony  heart  of  mine ; 

Pour,  mine  eyes,  a  ceaseless  flood ; 
Feel,  my  soul,  the  pangs  divine ; 

Catch,  my  heart,  the  issuing  blood ! 

3  When,  O  my  God,  shall  I 
For  thee  ^ubmit  to  die'l 

How  the  mighty  debt  repay  1 

Rival  of  my  passion  prove ; 
liead  me  in  thyself;  the  way. 

Melt  my  haidness  into  love. 

4  To  love  is  all  my  wish, 
I  only  live  for  this : 
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Grant  m«.  Lord,  my  heart's  desire. 

There  py  faith,  for  ever  dwell : 
This  I  always  will  require, 

Thee,  and  only  thee  to  feel 

5  Thy  power  I  pant  to  prove, 
Rooted  and  fixM  in  Iotc  ; 

Strenj|;then'd  by  thy  Spirit's  might, 

Wise  to  fathom  things  divine, 
What  the  lensfth,  and  breadth,  uid  height. 

What  the  depth  of  love  like  thine. 

6  Ah  !  give  me  this  to  know, 
With  all  thy  saints  below ; 

Swells  my  soul  to  compass  thee  : 
Gasps  in  thee  to  live  and  move  ; 

Fill'd  with  all  the  Deity, 
All  immers'd  and  lost  in  love ! 

Tunhndge—y.  113.]    HYMN  187.   6  ItneM  8a. 

OLOVE  divine,  what  hast  thou  done ! 
The  immortal  God  hat&  died  for  me ! 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son, 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree ! 
The  immortal  God  for  me  hath  died ' 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucify'd. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by. 

The  bleeding  Pnnce  of  life  and  peace  I 
Come  see,  ye  worms,  y  oar  Maker  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  ^ef  like  his  1 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  apply'd : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucify'd. 

3  Is  crucify'd  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God : 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true. 

Ye  are  all  bought  with  Jesus'  blood ; 
Pardon  for  all  flows  firom  his  side : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucify'd. 

Digitized  by  Google 


aOD   IN  JtEDEMPTIOlf.  173 

4  Then  let  us  dt  beneath  his  cross, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream : 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 
And  ^ye  up  all  out  hearts  to  him ; 

Of  nothmg  thmk  or  speak  beside, 

My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucify'd. 

Salentr^^.  8.]    HYMN  188.     C.  M. 

BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nail'd  to  the  shameful  tree  ! 
How  yast  the  love  that  him  inctin'd 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee ! 

2  Hark,  how  he  groans !  while  nature  shakes. 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ! 

The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
ilie  solid  marbles  rend. 

8  'Tis  done !  the  precious  ransom  *8  paid  J 

"  Receive  my  soul !"  he  cries : 
See  where  he  bows  his  sacred  head ! 

He  bows  his  head,  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he*Il  break  death's  envious  chain, 

And  in  full  glory  shine : 
O  Lamb  of  G^  was  ever  pain, 

Was  ever  love  like  thine ! 

Burslemr-^.  66.]      HYMN  189.    L.  M. 

OF  him  who  did  salvation  brinj^, 
I  could  for  ever  think  and  sing ; 
Arise,  ye  needy,  he'll  reheve ; 
Arise,  ye  guil^,  he'll  forgive. 

3  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given ! 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven : 
Thoo^  sin  and  soxrow  wound  ^y  soul : 
Jetos,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole. 
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3  To  shame  oar  sins  he  blash'd  in  blood 
He  closed  his  eyes  to  show  us  €rod ; 

Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know. 
That  none  but  God  such  love  can  show. 

4  *Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone, 

.  I  shed  my  tears  and  make  my  moan ! 
Wherever  I  am,  where'er  I  moye, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

5  Insatiate  to  ^is  spring  I  fly  ; 

1  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry ; 

Ah !  who  against  thy  charms  is.  proof? 
Ah  r  who  that  loves  can  love  enough.    ' 

Arlingtim—p,  1  ]    HYMN  190.     C.  II 

PLUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  detpaix. 
We  V!«etched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheering  beam  of  hope^ 
Or  spark  of  glimm'ring  day. 

2  With  pityinff  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 
Beheld  oar  helpless  grief; 

He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  love !) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. . 

3  Bown  from  the  shining  seats  above 
With  joyful  haste  he  Sdd : 

Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  O  for  t^s  love  let  tocks  and  hiBs 
Their  lasting  silence  break ! 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongaea. 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 
Sti&e  all  your  haips  of  gold ; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notosy 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told ' 
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SfcteWtf— ju  43.]     HYMN  191.    0.  M. 

ALAS !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  1 
And  did  my  Soyereign  die  1 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  saeh  a  worm  as  II 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  haye  done. 

He  groan'd  upon  the  tree  1 , 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown ! 

And  love  beyond  degree ! 

8  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  Tude, 

And  shut  his  glories  in ; 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker  died, 

For  man  the  oreature^'s  shi ! 

.    4  Thus  mi^ht  I  hide  my  bldshing  face, 
'When  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  ^rS  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  gri&f  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  loyc  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  ^ve  myself  away, 

'Tis  all  that  1  can  do. 

Portugueses-^,  190.]  HTMN  19S.  lOs  &  lis. 

YE  heavens,  rejoice  in  Jesus's  grace. 
Let  earth  make  a  noise,  and  echo  bis  praise: 
Our  all-loving  Saviour  hath  pacify'd  Gkid, 
And  paid  for  his  fijivour  the  price  of  his  blood. 

S  Ye  mountains  and  vales,  in  praises  abound* 
ITe  bilk  and  je  datetf,  continue  the  sound ; 
Break  forth  mto  singing,  ye  trees  of  the  wood. 
For  Jesus  is  bringing  lost  simfers  to  God. 

3  Atonement  he  m^ide  for  every  one, 

The  debt  he  hath  paid,  the  work  he  hath  done ; 
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Shout,  all  the  creation,  below  and  above, 
Asciibing  salvation  to  Jesus's  love. 

4  His  mercy  hath  brought  salvation  to  all, 
Who  take  it  unbought,  he  frees  them  from  thrall. 
Throughout  the  believer  his  glory  displays. 
And  perfects  for  ever  the  vessels  of  grace. 

Xtt/on— p.  52]    HYMN  193.    L.M. 

EXTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree, 
Besmeared  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  Uood, 
See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see ! 
Sinks,  and  expires,  the  Son  of  God  ! 

2  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  halii  done  \ 
Who  could  thy  sacred  body  woond  1 

No  guilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known. 
No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I, — ^I  alone  have  done  the  deed ! 
'Tis  I  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn  ; 

My  sins  have  caus'd  thee,  Lord,  to  bleed, 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  flx'd  the  thorn. 

4  For  me  the  burden  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  laid ; 
To  heal  me,  t}v>u  hast  borne  the  pain ; 
To  bless  me,  thou  a  curse  wast  made. 

5  In  the  devouring  lion*s  teeth^ 
Tom,  and  forsook  of  all,  I  laj ; 

Tbxm  sprang'st  into  the  jaws  of  death. 
From  death  to  save  the  helpless  pxey. 

6  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim. 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  1 

Let  all  I  have,  anc^  all  I  am. 
Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

7  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give  ; 
Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  thee : 
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Let  bH  thy  lore;  and  all  thy  grief 
Grayen  on  my  heurt  for  ever  be  * 

8  The  meek,  the- still,  the  lowly  mind, 
0  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  God ; 

And  love,  with  eoflest  pity  join'd. 
For  those  that  triample  on  thy  blood. 

9  StiS  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 
Overflow  my  eyes,  and  heaye  my  breast : 

Till  loose  ftooL  fleah  and  earth  I  rise. 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest 

OWjHtti«ir«d— p74.]  HYMN  1»4.  L.  M. 

YE  liiat  pass  by,  behold  the  Man ! 
The  ^tan  of  griefs,  condemned  for  you  J 
The  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
Weeping  to  Calvary  pursue ! 

2  See !  how  his  back  the  scourges  tear, 
While  to  the  bloody  pillar  bound ! 

The  ploughers  make  long  furrows  there, 
Till  all  his  body  is  one  wound. 

3  Nor  can  he  thus  their  hate  assuage ; 
His  innocence  to  death  pursu'd. 

Must  fully  glut  their  utmost  rage ; 

Hark !  how  they  clamour  for  his  blood ! 

4  To  us  our  own  Baiabbas  mve ; 
Away  with  him,  (they  louSy  cry :) 

Awsy  with  him,  not  fit  to  live, 
The  vite  seducer  crucify ! 

5  His  sacred  limbt  they  stretch,  they  tear, 
With  nails  they  fasten  to  the  wood ! 

His  sacred  limbs,  exposed  and  bare. 
Or  «nfy  cover'd  with  his  blood. 

6  See,  there !  his  temples  crown*d  with  tteaC^ 
His  bleeding  hands  extended  wide : 

12 
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His  streaming  feet  transfixt  and  torn  ! 
The  fountain  gushing  from  his  side  ! 

7  Where  it  the  King  of  Glory  now ! 
The  everlasting  Son  of  God  V 

The  Immortal  hangs  his  languid  brow* ; 
The  Almighty  faints  beneath  his  load ! 

8  Beneath  my  load  he  faints  and  dies : 

I  fill'd  his  soul  with  pangs  unknown  : 

1  caused  those  mortal  groans  and  cries, 

I  kill'd  the  Father's  only  Son ' 

Mmmer—^.  65.]    HYMN  196.     L.  M. 

OTHOU  dear  suffering  Son  of  God, 
How  doth  thy  heart  to  sinners  mofve  * 
Help  me  to  catch  thy  precious  blood ; 
Help  me  to  taste  thy  dying  love ! 

2  Give  me  to  feel  thy  agonies, 
One  drop  of  thy  sad  cup  afford ; 

I  fain  with  thee  would  sympathize. 
And  share  the  sufferings  of  my  Lord. 

3  The  earth  could  to  her  centre  quake, 
GonvukM  while  her  Cx^ator  died  : 

O  let  my  inmost  nature  shake, 
And  die  with  Jesus  crucify^d ! 

4  At  thy  last  gasp  the  graves  display'd 
Their  honors  to  the  upper  skies ; 

O  that  my  soul  might  burst  the  shade. 
And,  quickei^M  by  thy  death,  arise ! 

5  The  rocks  could  feel  thy  powerful  dead^ 
And  tremble,  and  asunder  part : 

O  zend  with  thine  expiring  breath. 
The  harder  marbl6  of  my  heart  I 
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ibotoA^p.  177.]    HYMN  196.    78&68. 

J£SUS  drinks  the  bitter  cup, 
The  wine  press  treads  alone : 
TeaiB  the  graves  and  mountains  up, . 

By  his  expiring  groan : 
Lo,  the  powers  of  heaven  he  shakes. 

Nature  in  convulsion  Hes ; 
Earth's  profoundest  centre  quakes, 
The  great  Jehovah  dies ! 

3  O  my  God,  he  dies  for  me. 

I  feel  the  mortal  smart ! 
See  him  hanging  on  the  tree, 
'    A  sight  that  breaks  my  heart ' 
O  that  all  to  thee  might  turn ! 

Sinners,  ye  may  love  him  too ;    ' 
Look  on  him  ye  pierc'd,  and  mourn 

For  one  who  bled  for  you. 

3  Weep  o'er  your  desire  and  hope, 
With  tears  of  humblest  love  ! 

Sing,  for  Jesus  is  gone  up, 

And  reigns  enthroned  above ! 
lives  our  Bead  to  die  no  more. 

Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given ; 
Worshiped  as  he  was  before, 

Tlie  mmiortal  King  of  heaven. 

4  Lord,  we  bless  thee  for  th^  grace 
And  truth,  which  never  fail ; 

Hastening  to  behold  thy  face, 

Without  a  dimming  veil ; 
We  shall  see  our  heavenly  Kmg, 

All  thy  glorious  love  proclaim, 
Heh>  the  angel  choirs  to  sing 

Qor  bleat  triuraphant  Lamb. 
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Twibridge-^.  113.]    HYMN  197.    0  imef  9a. 

WHERD  shall  my  wond'img  soul  begin  ? 
How  shall  I  ail  to  heaven  aspire  %    . 
A  slave  i^eem'd  from  death  and  sin ; 
A  brand  pluck'd  from  eternal  fire :  ^ 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise, 
Or  sing  my  great  Deliverer's  praise  1 

2  O  how  shall  I  thy  goodness  tell. 
Father,  which  thou  to  me  hast  show*d  1 

That  I,  a  child  of  wrath,  and  hell,   ■ 
I  should  be  csUM  a  child  of  God ! 
Should  know,  should  feel  my  sins  forgiven. 
Blest  with  this  antepast  of  heaven ! 

3  And  shall  I  slight  my  Father's  love  1 
Or  basely  fear  nis  gifts  to  ownl 

Umnindful  of  his  favours  prove  1 

Shall  I,  th^  hallow'd  cross  to  shun, 
Refuse  his  righteousness  to'  impart, 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  1 

4  No,  though  the  ancient  dragon  rage» 
And  call  forth  all  his  host  to  war  ;  - 

Though  earth's  self^riflhteous  sons  engage. 

Them  and  their  god  alike  I  dare ; 
Jesus,  the  sinner's  friend  proclaim ; 
Jesus,  to  sinners  still  the  same. 
6  Come,  O  my  guilty  brethren,  come, 

Groaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin ; 
His  bleeding  heart  sliall  make  you  room. 

His  open  side  shall  take  you  in : 

.  He  calls  you  now,  invites  you  home  : 

Come,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come, 

6  For  you  the  purple  current  flowed. 

In  pardons  from  his  wounded  side ; 
Lauguish'd  for  you  the  Son  of  God, 

For  you  the  Prince  of  i^ory  died : 
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BeHeve  and  all  your  sin  '$  foigiyen : 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  heaven. 

Portugalr^^.  53.]     HYMN  198.     L.  M. 

ADAM  descended  from  above ! 
Saviour  and  Head  of  all  mankind ; 
The  covenant  of  redeeming  love, 
In  thee  let  eveiy  sinner  find. 

2  0\ir  Surety,  fhou  alone  heat  paid 
Thedebt  we  to  thy  father  ow'd:     • 

For  the  whole  world  atonement  made. 
And  seal'd  the  ]^ardon  with  thy  blood. 

3  Thee,  the  Paternal  Grace  Divine, 
A  universal  )}lesaing  gave ; 

A  Light,  in  every  heart  to  shine ; 
A  Saviour, — every  soul  to  save. 

4  iAght  of  the  Gentile  world,  appear, 
Command  the  blind  thy  rays  to  see  : 

Our  darkness  chase,  our  sorrows  cheer, 
And  set  the  plaintive  phsoner  free. 

5  Me,  me,  who  still  in  darkness  sit. 
Shut  up  in  sin  and  unbelief; 

Deliver  from  this  gloomy  pit, 
This  dungeon  of  despairing  grief. 

6  Open  mine  eyes  the  Lamb  to  know, 
.      Who  bears  tne  general  sin  away ; 

And  to  my  ransom'd  spirit  show, 
The  glories  of  eternal  day. 

jAUher^s-^^.  107.]      HYMN  199.    6  lines  8s 

WOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die  1 
Why  hangs  he  then  on  yonder  tree  1 
What  means  that  strange  expiring  ciy  1 
(Sinpers,  he  prays  for  you  and  me ;) 
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•'Fame  dwa,  Fatfaer,  O  faq^ 
Tliej  know  not  dnn  by  me  tb^  life !" 
S  JesQB  descended  fraoi  abofveb 

Oar  kwB  of  Eden  to  reUiewe ; 
Gieat  God  of  nnhcraal  love. 

If  an  the  worid  tfaroo^  diee  may  live, 
In  US  a  qmck*Ding  apint  be. 
And  witness  tlioa  bast  died  for  me. 

3  Tboa  loving,  aS-atoning  Lamb, 
Tbee  by  tb j  painful  agpnj, 

Tlnr  bloody  sweat,  tby  grief  and  shame, 

Tby  cross  and  passion  on  the  .tree, 
Thj  ptecioQS  dea&  and  life — ^I  prey 
Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

4  O  let  me  kiss  thy  bleeding  feet, 

And  bathe  and  wasb  them  with  my  tears ; 
The  story  of  thy  love  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears ; 
That  all  may  hear  the  qiiick*ning  sound ; 
Sitace  I,  even  I  have  mercy  found. 

5  O  let  thy  love  my  heart  cbnstrein. 
Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free, 

That  every  fallen  son  of  man. 

May  taste  the  grace  that  fomid  out  me ; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove, 
Thy  sovereign,  everlasting  love. 

JomA— p.  177.3    HYMN  200.    7b6lB9, 

GOD  of  unexampled  grace, 
Redeemer  of  mankind, 
Matter  of  eternal  praise 

We  in  thy  passion  find : 
Still  our  choicest  strams  we  bring, 

Still  the  joyful  theme  pursue, 
Thee  the  friend  of  sinners  sing, 
Whose  love  is  ever  new. 
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2  EndlMi  SMDM  of  wondor  me, 

With  that  mysfeenoQt  tree» 
CracHy^d  before  our  ef^ 

Where  we  our  Maker  mo: 
Jesna,  Lord,  what  haat  thon  done ! 

Publish  we  the  death  di^iue, 
Stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall,  and  own] 

Waanerer  loye  like  thine ! 

3  Never  lore  nor  sonrow  was  ' 
like  that  my  Jetui  ihow'd ; 

See  him  stretched  on  yonder  eroes. 

And  cruah'd  beneatti  our  load ! 
Now  discern  the  Deity, 

Now  his  heavenly  birth  declare ! 
Faith  cries  out,  "  Tis  he,  'tis  he, 

My  God  that  suffers  there  !*' . 


TBS  A'ri'KlBUTfiS  OF  GOD. 


ilrcAiflfc— p.  46,]    HYMN 301.    CM. 

FATHER,  how  wide  thy  ([lories  shine ! 
How  high  thy  >  wonders  nse ! 
Known  tfar^iugh  the  earth  by  thousand  signs, 

By  thousands  through  the  skies : 
'Ihose  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power : 

Their  motions  speak  thy  skill : 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  thy  patience  still. 

2  Part  of  thy  name  divmely  stands, 

On  aH  thy  creatures  writ. 
They  show  the  labour  of  tky  hands^ 

Oi  impress  of  thy  feet  j  ^^, 
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But  wlien  we  view  thy  atnmge  design 

To  save  rejwllious  worms, 
"Where  venffeance  and  companion  jobt 

In  tiieir  mvinest  forms : 

3  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  Imown,     < 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 

Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone,    * 

The  justice  or  the  grace ; 
Now  the  fiill  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heaTenly  plains : 
Bright  seraphs  learn  ImmanuePa  name^ 

And  try  their  choicest  stjnins. 

4  O  ms^y  I  bear  some  humble  part 
In  that  immortal  soi^ !  . 

Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 

And  love  conmiand  my  tongue. 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Who  sweetly  all  agree 
Tp  save  a  world  of  smners  lost 

Eternal  glory  be. 

Liberty-^.  108.]     HYMN  202.     6  lines  8s. 

WHEN  Israel  out  of  Egypt  camey 
And  left  the  proud  oppressor's  land. 
Supported  by  the  great  I  AM, 

Safe  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand ! 
The  Lord  in  Israel  reigned  akMie, 
And  Judah  was  his  &vourite  throne. 

2  The  sea  beheld  hia  power,  and  fled, 
Disparted  by  the  wond'rous  rod ; 

Jordan  ran  backward  to  its  head, 

And  Sinai  felt  the'  incumbent  God 
The  mountains  skipped  like  6ighten'd  mms. 
The  hills  leap'd  after  them  as  Iambs. 

3  What  ail'd  thee,  O  thou  trembling  80«t. 
What  honor  tum'd  the  nver  backl 
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Wad  joatarH's  God  displeased  m<b  thee  1 

And  why  should  hills  or  mounttttim  shake  1 
Ye  mountains  huge,  that  skipp'd  Uke  raros! 
Te  hills  that  leap'd  as  fnghten'd  lambs  1 


4  Eaith)  tremble  on,  with  all  thy  i 
In  presence  of  thy  awful  Lord ! 

Whose  power  inverted  nature  owns, 
Her  only  law  his  sovereign  word : 
He  shakes  the  centre  with  his  rod, 
And  heaven  bows  down  to  Jacob's  God. 

5  Creation,  varied  by  his  hand, 
The)  omnipotent  Jehovah  knows ! 

The  sea  is  tum'd  to  solid  land. 

The  rock  into  a  fountain  flows : 
And  all  things,  as^  they  change,  proclaim,     * 
The  Lord  eternally  the  same.  ^ 

Arlin^rton-^.  1.]    HYMN  203.     C.  M. 

ETEltNAL  Wisdom !  Thee  we  praise. 
Thee  the  creation  sings : 
With  thy  lov'd  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas 
And  Jueaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  eoireads  the  sky, 
How  glorious  to  behold  f 

Ting'd  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 
And  stan'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  There  thou  hast  bid  the  globes  of  light 
Their  endless  circuits  run : 

There  the  pale  planets  rule  the  night : 
.  The  day  obeys  the  sun. 

4  If  down  I  turn  my  wondering  eyes  ■ 
On  clouds  and  storms  below ; 

Those  under  regions  of  the  skies 
Thy  numerous  glories  show. 

5  The  noisy  wmds  stand  ready  there, 
Thv  orders  to  obey. 
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6  Tli0e,ltkea  trampet  loud  and  a 
Thyf 

While  the  Rdl_ 
Thelwiiienof%] 

7  On  tlie  fiuii  air  wiUKmt  a  pnn. 
Hang  fhiilfiil  diowera  azoand; 

At  d^  command  tfaej  sii&  and  drop 
Their  &tncag  on  the  groond. 

8  Lo!  here  tfaj  wond'iODs  dan  an^s 
The  earth  in  cheerfid  green ; 

A  thoasBnd  hobs  thj  ait  displays, 
A  thcwwand  flowen  between. 

9  There  the  roogh  moontains  of  the  deq> 
Obey  thy  strong  command : 

Thj  brea&  can  raise  the  hiUows  steep^ 
Or  sink  them  to  the  sand. 

10  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  loimdt 
And  suke  the  wond'ring  sight, 

Thronfih  skies,  and  seas,  md  solid  groond, 
Wiu  terror  acd  deli^. 

11  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 
Shine  throng  thy  woiks  abroad : 

Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  ^leak  the  builder  God ! 

12  But  the  mild  gloxies  of  thy  grace. 
Our  softer  passions  move : 

PitydiYJne  in  Jesus'  face. 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

.      Majesty^^.^.}    HYMN  204.    CM. 
T>  RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  ye  immortal  choirs 
\     That  fill  the  worlds  above ; 
ise  him  who  formM  you  of  his  fires, 
ud  feeds  you  with  his  love. 
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2  Shine  to  his  pndae,  ye  ciystal  akiee, 
The  floor  of  his  abode : 

Or  veil  in  thades  your  thousand  eyes, 
Before  your  brighter  God. 

3  Thou  restless  globe  of  golden  light, 
Whose  beams  create  our  days, 

Join  with  the  silver  queen  of  night, 
To  own  your  borrowed  rays. 

4  Winds,  ye  shall  bear  his  name  aloud 
Hurough  the  ethereal  blue ; 

For  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud. 
He  makes  his  wheels  of  you. 

6  Thunder  and  hail,  and  fire  and  stonna, 
The  troops  of  his  command, 

A]ypear  in  all  your  dreadful  forms, 
And  speak  his  awful  hand. 


6  Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  t 
In  your  eternal  roar : 

Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise ; 
And  shore  reply  to  shore. 

7  While  monsters  sporting  on  the  flood, 
In  scaly  silver  shme, 

Speak  tembly  their  Maker  God, 
And  lash  the  foaming  brine. 

8  But  gentler  thinffs  shall  tune  his  name, 
To  softer  notes  uuin  these : 

Yomig  zephyrs  breathing  o*er  the  stream, 
Or  whispering  through  the  trees. 

9  Wave  yoor  tall  heads,  ye  lofty  pines. 
To  Him  that  bids  you  srow ; 

Sweet  chisters  bend  the  fruitful  vines, 
On  every  thankful  bough. 

10  Let  the  ahrill  birds  his  honours  raise^ 
And  climb  the  morning  sky ; 
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-    Wbfle  gxOTling  beasts  atten^t  his  piwM^ 
In  hoarser  harmony. 

11  Thns  ^hile  the  meaner  creatures  smg^ 

Ye  mortals,  take  the  sound ; 
Echo  the  dories  of  your  King, 

Through  all  the  nations  roimd. 

Confidence—^.  120.]     HYMN  205.  6  Hnet  89. 

OGOD,  of  good  the'  unfathomM  sea ! 
"Who  woiud  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  t 
Who  would  not  love  thee  with  his  might  1 
O  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind ! 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind. 
With  all  his  strength  to  thee  unite? 

2  Thou  shin'st  with  everlasting  rays ; 
Before  the'  msufferable  blaze ; 

Angels  with  both  wings  veil  their  eyes  ; 
Yet  free  as  air  thy  bounty  streams 
On  all  thy  works,  thy  mercy's  beams 

Diffusive  as  thy  sun's,  arise. 

3  Astonish'd  at  thy  frowning  brow, 

Earth,  hell,  and  heaven's  strong  pillin  bow ; 

Terrible  majesty  is  thine ! 
Who  then  can  that  vast  love  express, 
Which  bows  thee  down  to  me,  who  lew 

Than  nothing  am,  till  thou  art  mine ! 

4  High  thron'd  on  heaven's  eternal  hill. 
In  number,  weight,  and  measure,*  still 

Thou  sweetly  order'st  aH  that  is : 
And  yet  thou  deign'st  to  come  to  mo, 
And  guide  my  steps,  that  I  with  thee 

Enthxon'd,  may  reign  in  endless  Uias. 

5  Fountain  of  good!  all  blessing  flows 
FroB^  thee ;  no  want  thy  fulness  knows: 

^       What  but  thyself  canst  thou  dmf  % 
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Tes ;  asif^cnfficieiit  M  thou  irt, 
ThoD  do8t  derae  my  wovthleM  heart  * 
This,  onlj  this,  dost  thoa  nquin. 

6  Primeral  Beauty !  in  thy  sight. 
The  first-born  fairest  sons  of  light 

See  all  their  tnigfatest  glories  fade : 
What  then  to  me  thine  eyes  coald  torn  ? 
In  sin  conceived,  of  woman  bom, 

A  worm,  a  leaf,  a  blast,  a  shade ! 

7  Hell's  armies  tremble  at  ihj  nod, 
And,  trembling,  own  the  almighty  God ! 

Sovereign  of  earth,  hell,  air,  wad  sky ! 
But  who  is  this  that  comes  from  far, 
"Whose  garments  roU*d  m  blood  appear  1 

'Tis  6od  made  man,  for  man  to  die ! 

8  O  God,  of  good  the'  Qiifathom*d  set! 
Who  would  not  give  his  heart  to  thee  1 

Who  would  not  lov^  thee  with  his  might  ? 
0  Jesus,  lover  of  mankind. 
Who  would  not  his  whole  soul  and  mind; 

With  all  his  strength  to  thee  unite  1 

Jfe«A«HP'U]    HYMN  206.    CM. 

HAIL,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoet, 
One  God  in  persons  three ; 
^Of  thee  we  make  our  joyful  boast. 
And  homage  pay  to  thee. 

2  Present  alike  in  every  place, 
Thy  Godhead  we  adore  : 

BOTOnd  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Thou  dwell'st  for  evermore. 

3  In  wisdom  inMtc  thou  art, 
Thme  eye  doth  all  things  see ; 

And  every  thot^t  of  every  heart, 
Is  ftdiy  known  to  thee. 
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4  Whatever  thou  wih,  in  eaith  Dtilow, 
Thou  dost  in  heayen  above ; 

But  chiefly  we  rejoice  to  know 
The*  almighty  God  of  love. 

5  Thou  lov'st  whatever  thy  hands  have  made, 
Thj  goodness  we  rehearae. 

In  shining  characters  displayed 
Throughout  our  universe. 

6  Mercy,  with  love,  and  ertdless  grace, 
O'er  all  thy  works  doth  reign ; 

But  mostly  thou  delight'st  to  bless, 
Thy  favourite  cjfeature  man. 

7  Wherefore  let  every  creature  give 
To  thee  the  praiise  designed  ; 

But  chiefly.  Lord,  the  thanks  receive, 
The  hearts  of  all  n^ankind. 

Nazarethr-^,  82.-\    HYMN  207.    L.  M. 

FXBST  PART. 

060D,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 
Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know  1 
O  height  immense !  what  words  soflke. 

Thy  countless  attributes  to  showl 
Unfathomable  depths  thou  art ! 

0  plunge  me  in  thy  mercy's  sea ! 
Void  of  true  wisdom  is  my  neart ; 

With  love  embrace  and  cover  me ! 
While  thee,  all  infinite,  I  set 

By  faith,  before  my  ravish'd  eye ; 
My  weakness  bends  beneath  the  weight,  ^ 
'     O'erpower'd  I  sink,  I  faint,  I  die. 

2  Eternity  thy  fountain  was. 

Which,  like  thee,  no  beginnmg  knew ; 

Thou  wast,  ere  time  began  its  race, 
Ere  glow'd  with  stars  the'  etheieal  blue. 
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GreatnMi  Qiupe«kabl«  is  Uune, 

GieatnesSy  whose  undimmish'd  ny, 
When  ibort-by'd  worlds  ue  loet  tbell  iUne, 

Whea  earth  and  heaven  are  fled  away : 
Unchangeable,  all-perfect  Lord, 

Essential  life's  unbounded  sea ; 
What  livest  and  moves,  lives  by  thy  woid ; 

It  l:vpa»  and  moves,  and  is  from  thee ! 

3  Thy  parent  hand,  thy  forming  skill, 
Firm  fix*d  this  universal  cham  : 

Else  empty,  barren  darkness  still. 

Had  held'his  unmolested  reign. 
Whatever  in  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky. 

Or  shuns  or  meets  the  wandering  thought, 
Escapes  or  strikes  the  searching  eye. 

By  thee  was  to  perfection  brou^ ! 
High  is  thy  power  above  all  height, 

Whate'er  thy  will  decrees  is  done ; 
Tlnr  wisdom,  equal  to  thy  might. 

Only  to  thee,  0  God,  is  ki»wn ! 

4  Heaven's  glory  is  thy  awftd  throne. 
Yet  earth  partakes  thy  gracious  sway : 

Vain  man !  toy  wisdom  folly  own. 

Lost  is  thy  reason's  feeble  ray. 
What  our  dun  eye  could  never  see, 

Is  plain  and  naked  to  thy  sight ; 
What  thickest  darkness  veila,  to  thee 

Shines  clearly  as  the  morning  li^t 
In  light  thou  dwell'st ;  light,  that  no  shade, 

No  variation  ever  Imew ; 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  stand  all  diaplay'd. 

And  open  to  thy  piercing  view. 

SECOND  PABT. 

THOU,  true  and  onl^;  Ood,  lead*st  forth 
Th«*  immovtal  amits  of  the  slqr : 
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Thov  laueh'st  to  scorn  the  gods  of  earCli ;    . 

Thou  tnmiderest,  and  amaz'd  ibej  fly  I 
With  downcast  eye  the'  angelic  choir 

Appear  before  thy  awfol  face ; 
Trembling,  they  stnke  the  golden  lyre. 

And  tlffo'  heaven's  vault  resonnd  thy  praise 
In  earth,  in  heayen,  in  alb  thou  art : 

The  conscious  creature  feels  ^y  i|i>d. 
Thy  forming  hand  On  eveiy  part 

Impressed  the  image  of  its  God. 

2  Thine,  Lord,  is  wisdom,  thine  alone  ! 
Justice  and  truth  before  thee  stand : 

Yet  nearer  to  thy  sacred  throne 

Mercy  withholds  thy  lifted  hand. 
Each  evening  shows  thy  tender  love. 

Each  rising  mom  thy  plenteous  grace : 
Thy  waken'd  wrath  does'dowly  move,; 

Thy  willing  mercy  flies  apace  ? 
To  thy  beni^,  mdulgent  csie,  '    . 

Father,  ma  light,  this  breatl^we  owe ; 
And  all  we  have,  and  all  we  axe 

From  thee,  great  Source  of  being,  flow. 

3  Parent  of  good !  thy  bounteous  hand 
Incessant  blessings  now  distils ; 

And  all  in  air,  or  sea,  or  land, 

Wi^  plenteous  food  and  gladness  £Ba. 
All  things  in  tfafte  live,  move,  and  are, 

Thy  power  infus'd  doth  all  sustain ; 
Even  those  thy  daily  favours  share. 

Who  thaiddess  spurn  thjr  easy  reign. 
Thy  sun  thou  bidst  his  genial  ray 

Alike  on  all  impartial  pour ; 
On  all  who  hat^  or  bless  thy  sway, 

Thou  bidst  descend  the  fruitful  shower. 

4  Yet,  vdu2e  St  length,  whoscom'dtitjriiii^ 
Shdl  feel  thfe  a  conmuoinf  firo : 
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How  sweet  the  joys,  the  cmwa  how  bright, 

Of  those  who  to  ihy  love  aspire ! 
All  creatures  praise  the  et<»mal  Name ! 

Ye  hosts  that  to  bis  eoxxrt  bdong, 
Cherubic  choirs,  seraphic  flames, 

Awake  the  everlastiiig  soog  I 
Thrice  holy!  thiite  the  kingdom  is, 

The  power  omnipotent  is  thine ; 
And*  when  created  nature  dies, 
•    Thy  never-ceasing  glories  shine. 

Amsterdam—p.  176.]     HYMN  208.    7s  &  6s. 

GLORIOUS  God,  accept  a  heart 
Thst  pants  to  sing  thy  praise  ; 
Thou  without  beginning  art, 
And  without  end  of  days  : 
Thou,  a  spirit  invisible. 

Dost  to  none  thy  fulness  show ; 
None  thy  majesty  can  te/I, 
Or  all  thy  Godhead  know. 

S  All  thine  attributes  we  own, 
Thy  wisdom,  power,  and  might : 

Happy  in  thyself  alone, 
In  goodness  infioke ;     . 

Thou  thy  gopdness  hastidisplay'd, 

^    On  tiuiie  eveory  woric  imprest,; 

Lov'st  whate'cr  thy  hands  have  made, 

.  But  man  thou  ]ov*st  the  best. 

3  Willing  th<m  that  ail  should  know 

Thy  saving  truth  and  live ; 
Dost  to  each,  or  bliss  or  wo, 

With  strictest  justice  give  : 
Thou  with  perfect  righteousness 

Renderest  every  mui  his  due : 
Faithful  in  thy  i»iBUMs, 

And  in  thy  thittt'«M8  too 
13 
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.  4  Thou  art  merciful  to  adl       ' 

Who  truly  torn  to  thee  ! 
Hear  me  then  for  pardon  call, 

And  show  thy  grace  to  me : 
Me,  through  mercy  reconcird, 

Me,  for  Jesus*  sake  ibrgiven ; 
Me  recciw,  thy  favour'd  child, 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  heaveni 

AngcVs  Hymnr-'i^.  84.]    HYMN  30».     L  Kt 

HOLY  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none ! 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thy  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 
Is  ouss,  a  drop  derive  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  sWe^ 
Thy  only  glory  we  declare ; 
And  humbled  into  nothing,  own, 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 

3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lon), 
By  all  thy  heavenly  hosts  ador'd  ; 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee. 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty : 

4  Thy  power  unpamUel'd  cenfesgy 
Establieh'd  en  llie  Roek  cf  peace ; 
The  Rock  that  never  riiaU  mmav, 
The  Rock  «f  pure,  ahawghty  love. 

Kingewood—^.  185.]  HYMN210.  Ts, Bs,  &  1 » 

THOU,  the  great,  eternal  God, 
Art  high"  Sbave  our  thooght ! 
Worthy  to  be  fear*d,  adtor'd,    • 

By  ail  thy  hands  have  wrought : 
None  can  with  thyself  compare, 

Thy  glory  fills  both  earth  and  skj  ^ 
We,  and  all  thy  creatures,  are 
Am  nothiny  in  IfamCt^r 
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2  Of  thy  great  unbounded  power, 
To  thee  the  praise  we  give : 

Infinitely  great,  and  more 
Than  Heart  can  e'er  conceive : 

When  thou  wilt  to  work  proceed, 
Thy  purpose  firm  can  none  withstand, 

Frustrate  thy  determin'd  deed, 
Or  stay  the*  Ahnighty  Hand. 

3  Thou,  O  God,  art  wise  alone ; 
Thy  counsel  doth  excel ; 

Wonderful  thy  work  we  own,  ' 

Thy  ways  unsearchable ; 
Who  can  sound  the  mystery, 

Thy  judgments'  deep  abyss  explain : 
Thine,  whose  eyes  in  darkness  see, 

And  search  the  heart  of  man. 

JUmdaU-^.  16.]    HYMN  211.     C.  M. 

BLEST  be  our  eveiiasting  Lend, 
Our  Father,  God,  and  Kingi 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record, 
^    Illy  glorious  power  we  sing. 
2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given : 

Ine  majesty  divine. 
And  strength  and  might,  and  earth  and  heaven, 

And  all  therein  is  thine. 
8  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone, 

Who  dost  thy  right  maintain ; 
And  high  on  thy  eternal  throne, 

O'er  men  and  angels  reign.    , 
4  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee, 

Thou  dost,  and  honour,  give ; 
And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 

Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 
6  Thou  hast  on  us  the  gnce  bestow'd, 

Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 
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And  therefore  now  y^e  tkank  our  God, 
And  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

6  Thy  glorious  name,  and  nature's  powers, 

Thou  dost  to  us  make  known ; 
And  all  the  Beity  is  ours. 

Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 

OldHundredr-^i74..-Ji    HYMN  212.    L.  M, 

ETERNAL  Power,  whose  high  abode 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  a  God ; 
Infinite  lengths,  beyond  the  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  their  little  rounds : 

2  Thee  while  the  first  archangel  sings. 
He  hides  his  face  behind  his  wings.: 
And  ranks  of  shining  thrones  around 
Fall  worshipping,  and.  spread  the  ground. 

3  Lord,  what  shall'  earth  and  ashes  dol 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ! 
From  sin  and  dust  to  thee  "we  cry. 
The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High ! 

4  Earth  from  afar  hath  heard  thy  fame, 
And  worms  have  learnt  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
But  O !  the  glories  of  thy  mmd 

Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind ! 

5  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below  : 
Be  short  our  tunes  ;  our  words  be  few ! 
A  solemn  reverence  checks  our  songs, 
And  praise  sits  silent  on  onr  tongues. 

MiddLeUnm-^.  152.]  HYMN  218.  8  Knf«  7a. 

tOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
God  the  Father,  and  the  Word, 
God  the  Comforter,  receive 
Blessings  move  than  we  can  give  \ 
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Mixt  with  those  beyond  the  sky. 
Chanters  to  the  Lord  most  high, 
We  oar  hearts  and. voices  raise, 
Echoing  fby  etemal  praise. 
S  Qne^  inexplicably  Three, 
bne^  in'simplest  unity ; 
Gk>d,  mcline  thy  gracious  ear, 
Us  thy.  lisping  creatures  hear : 
Thee,  whUe  dust  and  ashes  sings, 
Angels  shrink  within-  theiir  wings ; 
Prostrate  seraphim  above 
Breathe  unutterable  love. 
3  Happy  they  who  never  rest, 
With  tny  heavenly  presence  blest ! 
They  tiiie  heights  of  rioiy  see, 
Sound  the  depths  of  Deity : 
Fain  with  them  our  souls  would  vie  ; 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 
Fall,  overwhelmed  with  love,  or  soar, 
Shout,  or  silently  adore ! 

ChiTiOr-f.  6.]    HYNIN  214.    0.  M. 

HAIL!  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 
Whom  C5ne  in  Three  we  know ;_ 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  ador*d, 
By  all  thy  church  below. 

2  One  undivided  Trii^ity, 
With  triumph  we  proclaim  ; 

Thy  universe  is  fidl  of  thee, 
And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 

3  Thee,  holy  Father,  we  confess ; 
Thee,  holy  Son,  adore : 

Thee,  Spirit  of  Truth  and  Hc^ness, 
We  worship  evermore. 

4  The  incommumcable  right, 
Ahnighty  God,  receive ! 
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Wbichangel  choirs,  an^ saints  in  light 
And  saints  embodied  give. 

5  Three  Persons  equally, divine 
We  magniiy  and  love : 

And  both  the  choirs  ere  long  shall  i<Mn, 
To  sing  thy  praise  above, 

6  Hail !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
(Our  heavenly  song  shall  be,) 

Supreme,  essential  One,  ador*d 
In  co-eternal  Three !, 

Stt/oZifc— p.  24.]    HYMN  215.     C   M. 

A  THOUSAND  oracles  divine 
Their  common  beams  unite ; 
That  sinners  may  with  angels  join 
To  worship  God  aright. 

2  To  praise  a  Trinity  adoi'd 
By  all  the  hosto  above ; 

And  one  thrice  holy  God  and  Loxd 
Through  endless  ages  love. 

3  Triumphant  host !  they  never  cease 
To  laud  and  magnify 

The  Triune  God  of  HoUness, 
Whose  glory  fills  the  sky. 

4  Whose  glory  to  this  earth  extends. 
When  God  himself  imparts, 

And  the  whole  Trinity  descends 
Into  our  faithful  hearts. 

5  By  faith  the  upper  choir  we  meet, 
And  challenge  them  to  sing 

Jehovah,  on  his  shining  seat. 
Our  Maker  and  our  King. 

6  But  God  made  flcsH,  is  wholly  oora^ 
And  asks  our  nobl^t  strain ; 
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The  Father  of  celeatial  powers. 
The  Friend  of  earth-bom  man! 

7  .Ye  seraphs,  nearest  to  the  thnme, 
With  rapturous  amaee 

On  us,  poor  ransom'd  worms,  look  down, 
For  AeaTen's  superior  praise  ! 

8  The  Kui^,  whose  glorious  fa;ce  ye  see 
For  us  his  crown  resigned  4 

Thai  fulaess  of  the  Deity, 
He  died  for  all  mankind  i 

PlfnwiUkDoek'^^VOB.^  HYMN»16.  6^ne«8s. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Whom  one  all-perfect  God  we  own, 
Kestorer  of  thy  ima^^e  lost. 

Thy  various  offices  make  known ^ 
Display,  our  fallen  souls  to  raise, 
Thy  iv>hole  economy  of  grace. 

2  Jehovah,  in  three  Persons,  come. 
And  draw,  and  sprinkle  us,  and  seal, 

Poor,  guilfy,  dying  worms,  in  whom 

Thou  dost  eternal  life  reveal ; 
The  knowledge  of  thyself  bestow. 
And  all  thy  ^orious  goodness  show. 

3  Soon  as  our  pai'don'd  hearts  believe, 
That  thou  art  pure  essential  love ; 

The  proof  we  in  ourselves  receive 
Of  the  Three  Wihiesses  above ; 
Sure,  as  the  saints  around  thy  throne, 
That  Father,  Wor4,  andSpirit ere  One. 

4  O  that  we  now,  in  love  lenew'd ! 
Might  blameless  in  thy  sight  appear; 

Wske  we  in  thy  similitude, 

Stamp'd  with  the  Triune  character ; 
Flesh,  spirit,  soul,  to  the^  resi^ ; 
And  live  and  die  entirely  thine ! 
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SMrlandr-^.  92.1    HYl^N  217.     S.  M 

O  ALL-CREATING  God ! 
At  whose  supreme  decree 
Our  body  rose,  a  breathisff  dod, 
Our  souls  sprang  forth  oom  thee^: 

S  For  this  thou  hast  designM, 
And  formed  us  man  for  this ; 

To  know,  and  love  thyself,  and  find 
In  thee  our  endless  blies. 

TfturopA'-i).  69.]    HYMN«18.     L.  M. 

MY  soul,  throuffh  my  Redeemer's  ciire, 
SavM  from  the  second  death,  I  feel ; 
My  eyes  from  tears  of  dark  despair, 
My  feet  from  falling  mto  hell. 

2  Wherefore  to  him  my  feet  shall  run ; 

My  eyes  on  his  perfections  gaze ; 
My  soul  shall  live  for  God  alone. 

And  aU  within  me  shout  his  praise. 


SACRABIBNTAL. 
THB   lord's   SUfVKR. 

Past<yndHymfir-^.lU,^  HYMN 219.  eUnetSa. 
fN  that  sad  memorable  night, 


I 


When  Jesus  was  for  us  betray'd, 
He  left  his  death-recording  rite, 

He  took,  and  bless'd,  and  brake  the  bread , 
And  gave  his  own  their  last  bequest, 
And  Qius  his  love's  mtent  ezprest. 
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2  **  Taki^,  eat,  this  is  by  body  gfren. 
To  purchase  life  and  peace  for  you, 

Paidon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven ; 
Do  this  my  dying  love  to  show : 

Accept  your  precious  legacy, 

And  thus,  my  Mends,  remenibei  me.** 

8  He  took  into  his  hands  the  cup, 
To  crown  the  saeramental  feast. 

And  full  of  kind  «oncem  look'd  up, 
And  save  to^  them  what  he  had  blest : 

**  And  £ink  ye  all  of  this,  (he  said) 

In  solemn  memory  of  the  dead. 

4  "  This  is  my  blood,  which  seals  the  new 

eternal  cov-nant  of  my  grace ; 
My  blood  bo  freely  shed  for  you, 

For  you  and  all  the  sinful  race ; 
My  blood  that  speaks  your  sins  forgiven, 
And  justifies  your  clami  to  heaven." 

Matifwu^^.  108.]     HYMN  220.     S.  M. 

LET  all  who  truly  bear 
The  bleeding  Saviour's  name. 
Their  faithful-  hearts  with  us  prepare, 
And  eat  the  Paschal  Lamb : 
Our  passover  was  slain. 
At  Salem's  hallow'd  place, 
Yet  we  who  in  our  tents  remain, 
Shall  gain  his  largest  grace. 

8  This  eucharistic  feast, 

Our  every  want  supplies. 
And  still  we  b^  his  death  are  blest, 

And  share  ms  sacrifice ; 

By  faith  his  flesh  we  eat, 

who  here  his  passion  show, 
And  God  out  of  his  holy  seat 

Shall  all  his  gifts  bestow. 
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3  Who  thuB  our  iaith  employ 
His  sufTrings.  to  record, 

E'en  now  we  mournfully  enjoy 

Communion  with  our  Lord  ; 

As  though  we  every  one 

Beneath  his  cross  had  stood, 
And  seen  him  heave,  and  heaid  him  groan, 

And  felt  his  gushing  hlood. 

4  O  Ood  !  His  finish'd  now ! 
The  mortal  pang  is  past ! 

By  faith  his  head  we  see  him  bow, 

And  hear  him  breathe  his  last. 

We  too  with  him  ace  dead. 

And  shall  with  him  arise. 
The  cross  on  which  he  bows  hia  baad 

Shall  lift  us  to  the  skies. 

Chmor^^.  6.]     HYMN.  221.     C.  Ai 

JESUS,  at  whose  supreme  command, 
W^e  now  approach  to  God,       * 
Before  us.  in  thy  vesture  stand, 

Thy  vesture  dipt  in  blood. 
Obedient  to  thy  gracious  word, 

We  break  the  hallowed  bread,  ■ . 
Conmiem'rate  thee,  our  dying  Lord, 
And  trust  on  thee  to  feed. 

2  Now,  Saviour,  now  thyself  reveal,  - 
And.  make  thy  nature  known, 

Affix  thy  blessed  Spirit's  seal, 

And  stamp  us  for  thy  own. 
The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love, 

O  let  us  all  receive. 
And  feel  the  quick'ning  Spirit  move. 

And  sensibly  believe ! 

3  The  cup  of  blessings  bless'd  by  thee^ 
Let  it  thy  blood  impart ; 
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The  bread  thy  mytdc  body  be, 

And  cheer  each  languid  heart, 
The  grace  which  sure  salyation  brings, 

Let  us  herewith  receive  ; 
Satiate  the  hungry  with  good  things, 

The  hidden  mammgive. 
4  The  living  bread  sent  down  from  heaven 


\ 


In  us  vouchsafe  to  be  ; 
Thy  flesh  for  aU  the  world  is  given. 

And  all  may  live  by.thee. 
Now,  Lord,  on  us  thy  flesh  bestow, 

And  let  us  drink  thy  blood, 
Till  all  our  souls  are  fiird  below, 

WithaUtheUfeofGod. 

W(Uchman~-f.  S7.-\    HYMN  222.    S.M. 

JESUS,  we  thus  obey 
Thy  last  and  kindest  word ; 
Here  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
We  come  to  meet  our  Lord. 

3  The  way  thou  hast  enjoined. 

Thou  wilt  therein  appear  ; 
We  coine  wjth  confidence  to  find 

Thy  special  presence  here. 

9  Whate*er  the'  Almighty  can 

To  pardoned  sinners  give, 
The  fulness  of  our  God  made  man, 

We  here  with  Christ  receive. 

Amsterdam—^,  ire.}      HYMN  223.    Tsdtfls. 

ROCK  of  Israel,  clefl  for  me, 
For  us,  for  all  mankind. 
See.  thy  feeblest  followers  see. 
Who  call  thy  death  to  mind : 
6tin  the  fountain  of  thy  blood 
Stands  for  sinnem  open'd  wide, 
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Now,  e*en  now,  my  Loxd,  my  God, 
I  wash  me  in  thy  side. 

2  Now,  e'en  now  we  all  plunge  in, 

And  drink  the  purple  wave  ; 
This  the  antidote  for  sin, 

'Tie  this  our  souls  shall  save  : 
With  the  life  of  Jesus  fed) 

Lo !  from  strength  to  strength  we  riMS 
Follow'd  by  our  Rock,  and  leS 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

WeUs—^.  66.]    HYMN  224.  L.  M. 

AUTHOR  of  our  salvation,  thee 
With  lowly  thankful  hearts  we  praise. 
Author  of  this  great  mystery. 

Figure  and  means  of  saving  graeo. 

2  The  sacred,  true,  effectual  sign, 
Thy  body  and  thy  blood  it  shows ; 

The  glorious  instrument  divine, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  strength  bestows. 

3  We  see  the  blood  that  seals  our  peace ; 
Thy  pard'ning  mercy  we  receive  ; 

The  bread  doth  visibly  express 
The  strength  through  which  our  spiitte  Itve. 

4  Our  spirits  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
And  eat  the  bread  so  freely  given, 

Till  borne  on  eagles'  mnes  we  fly, 
An4.  banquet  with  our  Lord  in  heaven. 

Candolence-^ip.  147.]     HYMN  225.  4  Ihug  7s. 

JESUS,  all-redeeming  Lord, 
Magnify  thy  dying  word, 
In  thine  ordinance  i^pear, 
Come  and  meet  thy  followers  here. 
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8  In  the  rite  thou  hast  enjoin'd, 
Let  T»  now  our  Saviour  mid ;  - 
Drink  thy  blood  for  sinners  shed, 
Taste  thee  in  the  broken  bread. 

8  Thou  our  faithful  hearts  prepare ; 
Thou  thy  pardoning  grace  declare, 
Thou  that  hast  for  sinners  died, 
Show-thyself  the  Crudfy'd ! 

4  All  the  powers  of  sin  remove ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love  ; 
Stamp  us  with  the  stamp  divine  ; 
Seal  our  souls  for  ever  mine. 

MiUiccnt-^.  166.]     HYMN  326.     8s  <&  7. 

COME,  thou  everlasting  Spirit, 
Bring  to  every  thankful  mind, 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit. 

All  his  suff'rinffs  for  mankind : 
True  recorder  of  nis  passion, 
Now  the  living  fire  impart, 
Now  reveal  his  great  salvation, 
Preach  his  gospel  to  our  heart. 

2  Come,  thou  witness  of  his  dying, 

Come  remembrancer  divine, 
Let  us  feel  thy  power  applyinjg 

Christ  to  every  soul  and  mine : 
Let  us  groan  thine  inward  groaning, 

Look  on  him  we  pierc'd  and  grieve, 
All  receive  the  grace  atoning. 

All  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

PlymouthDock--ip.  109.] HYMN 2S7.  6Hms9» 

OTHOU  eternal  Victim  slam, 
A  sacrifice  for  guilty  man, 
By  the  eternal  Spirit  made 
All  offering  in  the  sinDer*s  stead ; 
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Our  everlasting  Priest  art  thoa, 
Andplead^st  thy  death  for  sinnorf  now ! 
2  Thj  offering  still  continues  new, 
Thy  vesture  keeps  its  bloody  hue  ; 
Thou  stand'st  the  ever-slaughter'd  Laini>, 
Thy  priesthood  still  remains  the  same  ; 
Thy  years,  O  God,  can  never  fail, 
Thy  goodness  is  unchangeable. 
8  O  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  unshaken  as  thy  love : 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen, 
Now  let  it  pass  the  years  between. 
And  view  mee  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
My  Grod  who  dies  for  me,  for  m» ! 

CZarit*— p.  183.]     HYMN  228.     7s,  6b,  &  1  8. 

LAMB  of  God,  whose  dying  love, 
We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find ; 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee, 

And  every  struggling  soul  release ! 
O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 
Aiid  bloody  sweat  we  pray. 

By  ^hy  dying  love  to  man. 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  fine. 

From  all  iniquity  release : 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

3  Let  thy  blood  by  faith  aoply'd, 
The  sinner's  pardon  seal, 

Speak  us  freely  justifyM, 
And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
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By.  thy  passioii  on  the  tree, 

Let  ail  our  griefs  and  trouUea  ceaae ; 
O  remember  GiWary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

4r  Never  will  we  hence  depart, 

Till  thou  our  wants  relieve : 
Write  forgiveness  on  our  heart, 

And  all  thine  image  give  : 
Still  our  souls  shall  cry.  to  thee, 

Till  perfected  in  holiness, 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace ! 

Pickerrng—^.  26.}    HYMN  229.     C.  M. 

COME,  Saviour,  let  thy  tokens  prove, 
Fitted  by  heavenly  art. 
As  channels  to  convey  thy  lore, 
To  every  faithful  heart. 

2  The  living  bread  sent  down  from  heaven, 
In  us  vouchsafe  to  be ; 

Thy  flesh  fpr  all  the  world  is  given, 
And  all  may  live  by  thee 

3  Now,  Lord,  on  us  thy  flesh  bestow. 
And  let  us  drink  thy  blood. 

Till  all  our  souls  are  iill'd  below, 
With  all  the  life  of  God. 

4  Determined  nothing  else  to  know 
But  Jesus  cmcify*a, 

- 1  will  not  from  my  Jesus  ^o. 
Or  leave  his  wounded  side. 

Sa2emr-p.  S.-\    HYMN ^30.     CM. 

THAT  doleful  night  before  his  deatl^ 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Did  almost  with  his  dyin^  breath. 
This  solemn  feast  oidam. 
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2  To  keep  the  feast,  Lord,  we  have  met,   '^• 
And  to  Temember  thee : 

Help  each  poor  trembler  to  repeat, 
"  For  me,  he  died  for  me !" 

3  These  sacred  signs,  thy  swff  rings,  Lori^ 
To  our  remembrance  bring : 

We  eat  and  drink  around  thy  board, 
But  think  on  nobler  things. 

4  O  tune  our  tongues,  and  set  in  £rame. 
Each  heart  that  pants  for  thee, 

To  sing  **  Hosanna  to  the  Lamb^" 
The  Lamb  that  died  for  me  ! 

Tisbury—f:2l.'\     HYMN  231.     CM. 

YE  wretched,  huncry,  starving  po<». 
Behold  a  royal  least ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteonB  stoire^ 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms  ; 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come : 

O  stay  not  back,  though  fear  alarms ! 
For  yet  there  still  is  room. 

3  O  come,  and  wi^  his  children  taste 
The  blessiiigs  of  his  love ; 

While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast, 
Of  nobler  joys  above  ! 

4  There  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Before  the  eternal  throne, 

Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecstacies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  moxe. 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Te  happy  souls,  the  grace  adore ; 

Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 
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THE  King  of  heaven  his  table  spreads 
And  blessings  crown  the  boara ; 
Not  paradise  with  all  its  joys, 
Could  such  delight  afford. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dying  men, 
And  endless  life  are  given : 

Through  the  rich  blood  that  Jiesus  shed 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

3  Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 
Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 

And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way. 
Around  the  boavd  appear. 

4  All  things  are  ready,  come  away, 
Nor  weak  excuses  frame ; 

Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

Skirlan^^.  92.]    HYMN  233.     S.  U. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high ; 
Our  peace  is  made  with  Heaven ; 
The  Son  of  God  came  down  to  die. 
That  we  might  be  forgiven. 

2  His  procious  blood  was  shod 
His  body  bruis'd  for  sin  : 

Remember  this  in  eating  bread. 
And  this  in  drinking  wine. 

3  Apnroach  his  royal  board. 
In  nis  rich  garments  clad  ; 

Join  eveiy  tongue  to  praise  the  liord ; 

And  every  heart  be  ^ad. 
4,  The  Father  gives  the  Son  ; 

The  Son  his  fleah  and  blood : 
The  Spirit  applies,  and  faith  puts  oa 

The  ngh^eousDeas  of  God. 
14 
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ArHngton—^.l.'\    HYMN  234.     C.  M. 

CELESTIAL  Dove,  descend, from hi^ 
And  on  the  water  brood : 
Come  with  thy  tjuick'ning  power  apply        ^ ' 
The  water  and  the  blood. 

2  I  lovi?  the  Lord,  that  stoops  so  low 
To  give  his  word  a  seal ; 

But  the  rich  .grace  his  hands  bestow 
Exceeds  the  figure  still. 

3  Almigh^  God,  for  thee  we  call, 
And  oui  request  renew ; 

Acc^t  in  Chnst,  and  bless  withal. 
The  work  we  have  to  do. 

Staffwdr^.  88.]    HYMN  235.     S.  M. 

My  Saviour's  pierced  side 
Poor'd  out  a  double  flood : 
By  water  we  are  pur^'d, 
And-pardon'd  by  his  blood. 

2  Caird  from  above,  I  rise, 

And  wash  away  my  sin  ; 
The  stream  to  which  my  spirit  flies, 

Can  niake  the  foulest  clean. 

8  It  runs  divinely  clear, 

A  fountain  deep  and  wide ; 
Twas  open'd  by  the  soldier's  spear, 

In  my  Redeemer's  side ! 

2Viitin|»A— p.  69.]    HYMN  236.    L.  M. 

COME,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Honovr  the  means  ordain'd  by  tfa»e ; 
Make  gyod  our  apostolic  boast, 
And  own  thy  glorious  ministiy. 
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2  We  now  ihy  piomis'd  presence  cUdm ; 
Sent  to  disciple  all  mankind ; 

Sent  to  baptize  into  thy  name  ; 
We  now  thy  ^romis'd  presence  find. 

3  Father,  in. these  reveal  thy  So^n : 

In  these  for  whom  we  seek  thy  face ; 
The  hidden  mystery  make  known, 
The  inward,  pure,  baptizing  grace. 

4  Jesus,  with  us  thou  always  art. 
Effectuate  now  the  sacred  sign. 

The  gift  unspeakable  impart. 
And  bless  the  ordinance  divine. 

5  Eternal  Spirit,  descend  from  high, 
Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou ! 

Tho  sacramental  seal  apply, 

And  witness  with  the  water  now ! 

6  O  that  the  souls  baptiz'd  herein, 
May  now  thy  troth  and  mercy  feel ; 

May  rise  and  wash  away  their  sin : 
Come  Holy  Ghost,  their  pardon  seal : 


REJOICING  AND  PRAISE. 


Harmony-^.  186.]  HYMN  237.     10s  &  lis. 

OHE  AVENLY  King,  look  down  from  above, 
Assist  us  to  sing  thy  mercy  and  love  : 
So  sweetly  overflowing,  so  plenteous  the  store, 
Thou  still  art  bestowmg,  and  giving  us  more. 
8  O  God  of  our  Kfe,  we  hallow  thy  name ! 
Our  buaintss  and  strife,  is  thee  to  proclaim : 
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Accept  oiir  thanksgiving  for  creating  mee ! 
The  living,  the  living  shall  show  forth  Vxy  praise. 
8  Our  Father  and  Lord,  Almighty  art  thou ; 
PteservM  by  thy  word,  we  worship  thee  now. 
The  bountiml  donor  of  all  we  enjoy ; 
Our  tongues  to  thy  honour,  and  lives  we  employ. 
4  But  0 !  above  all,  thy  kindness  we  praise, 
From  sin  and  from  thrall,  which  saves  the  lost 

race ; 
Thy  Son  thou  hast  given,  a  world  to  redeem, 
And  bring  us  to  heaven,  whose  trust  is  in  tum. 
6  Wherefore  of  thy  love  we  sing  and  rejoice, 
Like  angels  above,  we  lift  up  our  voice : 
Thy  love  each  believer  shall  gladly  adore, 
For  ever  and  ever,  when  time  is  no  more. 

Warwick-^.  203]     HYMN. 238.  4  Ss  &  2 7i. 

THE  voice  of  my  Beloved  sounds, 
While  o'er  the  mountain  top  he  bounds. 
He  flies  ezultinff  o'er  the  hills, 
And  all  my  soul  with  transport  fills : 

Gently  doth  he  chide  my  stay, 

"  Rise,  my  love,  and  come  away." 
2  The  scattered  clouds  are  fled  at  last. 
The  rain  is  gone,  thd  winter's  past. 
The  lovely  vernal  flowers  appear, 
The  warbling  chou:  enchants  our  ear ; 

Now  with  sweetly  pensive  moan, 

Coos  the  turtle  dove  alone. 

Peterborough-^ip.  18.]    HYMN  239.   C.  M 

COME,  let  us  who  in  Christ  believe. 
Our  common  Saviour  praise  : 
To  him,  with  joyfol  voices,  giv» 
The  gloiy  of  his  grace. 
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2  He  DO^  stands  knocking  at  ths  door 

Of  ereiy  sinner's  heart : 
The  worst  need  keep  him  out  no  morey 

Or  force  him  to  depart. 

8  Through  grace  we  hearken  to  tlqr  Toioe^ 

Yield  to  be  savM  from  sin : 
In  sure  and  certain  hope  rejoice, 
That  thou  wilt  enter  in. 

4  Come  quickly  in,  then  heavenly  guest, 

Nor  ever  hence  remove  ; 
Bat  sup  with  us,  and  let  the  feast 

Be  everlasting  love. 

Piwtorfl/ifymw—p.lU.]  HYMN 240.  6itfiM«e. 

THOU  hidden  source  of  calm  repose,. 
Thou  all-sofficient  love  divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am  if  thou  art  mine  I 
And  lo  \  from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  JesUs,  in  thy  name. 

3  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 
And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above : 

Comfort  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 
And  joy,  and  everlasting  love : 

To  me,  with  thy  great  name  are  given, 

Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  keaven.  ' 

3  Jesus,  mj  all  in  all  thou  art, 
My  rest  m  toil,  m^  ease  in  pain ; 

The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  war,  my  peace  ;  in  loss,  my  gain ; 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown, 
In  shame,  my  gloiy  and  my  crown. 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply, 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power;  ' 
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In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 

My  li^t,  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
In  giief^  mv  jo/  unspeakable. 
My  life  in  death,  my  all  in  aU. 

PWfcertn^— p.  26.]    HYMN  241.     C.  KL 

TALK  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove  ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindlings  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 
All  time,  and  toil,  and  care : 

Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet. 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay. 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice  ; 

My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face , 
'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek : 

To'  attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace. 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 
Till  I  thy  glonr  see ! 

Enter  into  my  Master's  joy. 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

AHington^-^.  1.]    HYMN  .242.     O.  M. 

JESUS,  to  thee  I  now  can  fly, 
On  whom  my  help  is  laid : 
Opprest  by  sins,  I  lift  my  eye. 
And  see  &e  shadows  fade. 

2  Believing  on  my  Lord,  I  find 
A  sure  and  present  aid : 
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On  thee  alone,  my  constant  mind 
Be  eyerjr  moment,  stay'd ! 

3  Whate'er  in  me  seems  wise  or  good, 
Or  strong,  I  here  disclaim  : 

1  wash  my,gaiments  in  the  blood 

Of  the  atoning  La^b. 

4  Jesus,  my  Strength,.my  I^e,  my  Rest, 
On  thee  will  I  depend,  .  ■ . 

Till  smnmon'd  to  the  marriage  feast,     .' 
When  faith  in  sight  shall  end.  [ 

Aldertonr-^.  133.]  HYMN  243.   4  8s  &  2  6s. 

HOW  happy,  gracious  Lord,  are  we! 
Divinely  drawn  to  follow  thee, 
Whose  hours  divided  are 
Betwixt  the  mount  aiid  ihultitude : 
Our  day  is  sj)ent  in  doin^  .good, 
Our  night  in  praise  aiS  prayer. 

2  With  us  no  melancholy  void,  " 
No  moment  lingers  unemployed, 

Or  unimprov'd  below : 
Our  v^eaiiness  of  life  is  gone, 
Who  Uve  to  serve  our  God  alone, 

And  only  thee  to  know. 

3  The  winter^s  night,  and  summer^s  day, 
Glide  imperceptibty  away. 

Too  short  to  sing  thy  praise ; 
Too  few  we  find  the  happy  hours, 
And  haste  to  join  those  heavenly  poweis, 

In  everlasting  lajrs. 

4  With  all  who  chant  thy  name  on  high, 
And  holy,  holy,  hioljr,  cry, 

A  bright  harmomous  throng ! 
We  long  thy  praises  to  repeat, 
And  ceaseless  sing,  around  ihf  teat^ 

The  new  etenvS  song. 

_  Digitized  by  Google 


9n6  KESOieWG, 

Eutauh^.  no.}  IITMN844.    0Hna9» 

THEE  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  tower  ;' 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  joyj  ifty  crown ; 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 
In  all  thy  woiks,  and  thee  alone : 
Thee  will  I  love  till  the  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  desiiie. 

3  Ah!  why  did  I  so  late. thee  know, 
Thee,  lovelier  than  the  sons  of  men  I 

Ah !  why  did  I  no  sooner  go 
To  thee,  the  only  ease  in  pain ! 

Asham'd  I  sigh,  and  inly  mourn, 

That  I  so  late  to  thee  did  turn. 

3  In  darkness  willingly  I  stray'd : 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I  rov*d  : 
Far  wide  my  wand'ring  thoughts  were  spread  ; 

Thy  creatures  more  than  thee  I  lov'd ; 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis  through  thy  light,  and  comes  from  thee. 

4  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  hav«  shi&^d, 
I  thank,  thee,  ^o  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  heal'd  my  woiinded  mind ; 
I  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 
6  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 
Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pace 

Stifi  to  press  forward  in  thy  way ; 
My  soul  ud  flesh,  O  Losd  of  might, 
Fm,  satiate  with  thy  heavenfy  Ught. 
6  Give  to  nune  ^eyes  refreshinff  tears; 

Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  haUow'd  fixes ; 
Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears. 

The  love  that  all  heacven's  host  inspires. 
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That  all  my  powei^,  with  all  ^hek  miglit, 
In  thy  sole  gloiy  may  unite. 

7  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God  ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown, 
Or  smile,  thy  sceptre,  or  thy  rod  ; 

"What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay ; 

Thee  shall  I  love  in  eiidless  day. 

Suffolk-^.  24.]     HYMN  245.     C.  M. 

rrFINITE,  unexhausted  love ; 
Jesus  and  love  are  one : 
If  still  to  me  thy  bowels  move, 
They  are  restrained  to  none. 

2  What  shall  I  do  my  God  to  love  ! 
My  loving  God  to  praise ; 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height  to  prore. 
And  depth  of  sovereign  grace  1 

3  Thy  sovereign  grace  to  all  extends, 
Inunense  and  unconfin*d ; 

From  age  to  age  it  never  ends,' 
It  reaches  all  mankind. 

4  Throughout  the  world  its  breadth  is  known. 
Wide  as  infinity : 

So  wide  it  never  passed  by  one. 
Or  it  had  pass'd  by  me. 

6  My  trespass  was  grovm  up  to  heaven, 

But  far  above  the  skies, 
Through  Christ  abundantly  forgiven, 

I  see  thy  mercies  rise. 

6  The  depth  of  all-redeeminff  love, 

What  angel  tongue  can  teul  ' 
O  may  I  to  the  utmost  prove 

The  gift  ^mspeakaby^l 
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7  Come  quickly,  eracious  Lord,  and  take 
Possession  of  tnine  own ; 

My  longing  heart  vouchsafe  to  make 
Thine  everlasting  throne. 

8  Assert  thy  claim,  maintain  thy  right) 
Come  quickly  from  ahove ; 

And  sink  me  to  perfection's  height. 
The  depth  of  humble  love. 

jffamiifw*— p.  63.]     HYMN  246.    L.  M. 

JESUS,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ! 
Accept  thy  wellrdeserv'd  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  be, 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  thee : 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  receiv'd  the  pledge  of  love. 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay ! 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decline,  nor  love  grow  cold : 

4  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies, 

.  Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  ttke  Lamb. 

Light'Sireei—ip.  168.]  HYMN  247.  8  Unet  88. 

THOU  Shepherd  of  Israel  and  mine, 
The  joy  and  desire  of  my  heart. 
For  closer  communion  I  pine, 

I  long  to  reside  where  thou  art : 
The  pasture  I  languish  to  find, 

'Where  ail  who  their  Shepherd  dbdy, 
Are  fed,  on  thy  bosom  reclin'd. 
And  scieen'd  froq^  the  heat  of  the  day. 
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2  Ah !  show  me  that  happiest  place. 
The  place  of  thy  people's  abode ; 

Where  saints  in  an  ecstacy  gafe, 

And  hang  on  a  ciuciiyM  uod  : 
Thy  love  for  a  sinner  declare ; 

Thy  passion  and  death  on  the  tree ; 
My  spirit  to  Calvary  bear, 

To  suffer  and  tnumph  with  thee. 

3  'Tis  there  with  the  lambs  of  thy  flock, 
There  only  I  covet  to  rest ; 

To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  thy  breast : 
'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart : 
Concealed  in  the  cleft  of  thy  side, 

Eternally  held  in  thy  heart.  ,    * 

rrtnoy— p.  198.]    HYMN  248.    P.  M. 

COME,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise ! 
Father  aU-glorious, 
0*er  all  victorious. 
Come,  and  reign  over  us. 
Ancient  of  days. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  &ine  Almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
.   Our  souls  on  thee  be  stayed ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call! 

3  Gome,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword. 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
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Come,  and  thy  people  bless,  ^^ 

And  give  th)r  woid  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
On  us  descend ! ' 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 
In  this  glad  hour ;    , 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 
Spirit  of  power ! 

6  To  the  great  One  and  three 
Eternal  praises  be 

Hence— evermore ! 
His  sovereign  Majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  etemi^ 

Love  and  adore. 

HoUteinr--p.  171.]    HYMN  249.    SlnuMQa. 

HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours, 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  ; 
Sv^eet  prospects,  sweet  bmls,  and  sweet  flowen, 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to'me : 
The  midsummer  sun  shinea  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December 's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice ; 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear, 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  ye«r. 
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3  Content  with  beholding  his  hce, 
My  all  to  bis  pleasure  resigned : 

No  chanffes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind : 

"While  blB88*d  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 

And  jurisons  woul^  (aiaces  prove, 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, 
If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song. 

Say  why  do  I  languish  and  pine  1 
And  why  are  my  wiilters  so  long  1 

O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky. 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  : 

Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

Queerubor(mgh-^.l62.'\  HTMN260.  8s&7s 

COME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace :     . 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing, 

Gall  for  songs  of  loudest  praise  . 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  : 
Praise  the  mount — ^I'm  fix'd  upon  it : 
Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love ! 

3  Here  111  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  hj  thy  good  pleutue, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sou^t  me  when  a  strancer. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  daneer, 

Interpcs'd  his  precious  blood ! 

'3  0 1  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  Pm  constrained  to  be?  ^ 
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Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  Tvand'ring  heait  to  thee : 

Prone  to  wonder,  Lord,  I  feel  ii ; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  lov©^ 

Here's  my  heart,  O  take  and  aeal  it ; 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

Bum]um-^.im.-\  HTMiN  251.  4  68  <&  3  88 

Y£  ransomM  sinners,  hear, 
The  prisoners  of  the  Lord : 
And  wait  till  Christ  appear, 

According  to  his  word : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 
2  Let  others  hug  their  chains, 

For  sin  and  Satan  plead. 
And  say,  from  sin's  remains 

They  never  can  be  freed ; 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 
3*  In.  God  we  put  our  trust ; 

If  we  our  sms  confess, 
Faithful  is  he,  and  just, 

From  all  unrighteousness 
To  cleanse  us  aS,  both  you  and  me : 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

4  Surely  in  us  the  hope 
Of  glory  shall  appear ; 

Sinners,  your  heads  lift  up, 

And  see  redemption  near : 
A^n,  I  say,  rejoice  with  me. 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 

5  Who  Jesus'  sufferings  share 
My  fellow  prisoners  now. 

Ye  soon  the  wreatii  shall  wear 
On  your  triumphant  brow : 
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Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 
.  6  The  word  of  God  is  sure, 
,   And  never  can  remove ; 
We  shall  in  heart  be  pure, 

And  perfected  in  love :  \ 

Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, . 
We  shaU  from  all  our  sins  be  free. 
7  Then  let 'us  gladly  bring 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise : 
Let  us  give  thanks  and  singf 

And  glory  in  his  grace  : 
Rejoice  in  hope,  rejoice  with  me, 
We  shall  from  all  our  sins  be  iree. 

Fa/rvfumtJ^^p.  96.]    HITMN  252.     S.  M. 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known : 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
While  ye  surround  his  throne. 
Let  those  refuse  to  su^. 
Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  servants  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

2  The  God  that  rules  on  high. 
That  all  the  earth  surveys, 

That  rides  upon  the  stormy  sky. 

And  calms  the  roaring  seas ; 

This  awful  God  is  ours, 

Our  Father  and  our  Lore ; 
He  will  send  dovm  his  heavenly  powers, 

To  carry  us  above. 

3  There  we  shall  see  his  face. 
And  never,  never  sin ; 

Tliere  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace 
Drii^  endless  plesisures  in : 
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Yea,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

4  The  men  of  grace  have  fotmd 
'  Glory  began  below  : 
Celestial  firmt  on  earthly  ground, 

From  faith  and  hope  may  grow : 

Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  eyery  tear  be  dry : 
We*re  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground. 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Truro— p.  73.]     HYMN  263.    L.  M. 

HAPPY  the  man  that  finds  the  grate, 
The  blessiujg  of  God's  chosen  race ; 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  loye. 

2  Happy  beyond'description,  he 

Who  Imows  "  the  Saviour  died  for  me !" 
The  ffift  unspeakable  obtains, 
And  neavenly  understanding  gains. 

3  Wisdom  divine  I  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandize  1 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 

And  gold  is  dross  compar'd  to  her.  - 

4  Her  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  days, 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise : 
Kiches  of  Christ,  on  all  bestow'd, 

And  honour  that  descends  from  God. 

6  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  spiritual  delights ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
^]ld  all  her  flowery  paths  are  peace 
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6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains : 
Thrice  happy  who  his  guest  retains : 
He  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  heaven  are  one. 

Suffdk—^.U.Ji    HYMN  254.    CM. 

HAPPY  the  sotds  to  Jesns  joinM, 
And  say'd  hy  grace  alone ; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love. 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know : 

They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
Aiid  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  dorious  realm  they  praise, 
And  bow  belore  thy  throne ! 

We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace ; 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads ; 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise  ; 

And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads, 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

W<r*%— p.  195.]    HYMN  255.    lis  «fc  128. 

MY  God,  I  am  thine,  what  a  comfort  divine, 
What  a  blessing  to  know  that  my  Jesus 
is  mine  ! 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb,  thrice  happy  I  am ; 
And  my  heart  doth  rejoice  at  the  sound  of  his 
name. 

2  True  pleasures  abound  in  the  rapturous  sound : 
And  whoever  hath  found  it,  hath  paradise  found. 
My  Jesus  to  Imow,  and  feel  liis  blood  flow, 
'Tis  life  everlasting,  'tis  heaven  below. 
15 
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3  Yet  onwaid  I  ha^te  to  the  heavenly  feast  : 
That,  that  is  the  fulness ;  but  this  is  the  taste  f 
And  this  I  shall  prove,  till  with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesas's  love. 

GreemnckN.-^A24:.1  HYMN 256.  46sdt28t 

LET  earth  and  heaven  a^e, 
Angels  and  men  be  jom*d 
To  celebrate  with  me 
The  Saviour  of  mankind  : 
To*  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb^ 
And  bless  the, sound  of  Jesus'  name. 

2  Jesus  !  transporting  sound  1 
The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven : 

No  other  help  is  found, 
No  other  nanio  is  ^iven, 
By  wMch  we  can  salvation  have ;: 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

3  Jesus  r  harmonious  name ! 
It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 

They  evermore  proclaim, 
Ajid  wonder  at  his  love  T 
Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
n^is  heaven  to  see  our  Jesus*  face. 

4  His  name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  is  from  sin  set  free ;. 

*Ti8  music  in  his  ean ; 
*Ti9  life  and  victory : 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ^ 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

5  Stung  by  fhe  scorpiour  sin, 
My  poor  expiring  soul 

The  bsdmy  sound  drinks  in^ 
And  is  at  once  made  whole  : 
See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree  t 
I  hear,  I  fei4  he  died  for  me. 
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6  O  tuiezampled  love ! 
OaU-redeemingsrace! 

How  swiftly  didst  thou  moV9 
To  save  a  fallen  race ! 
'What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known, 
"What  thou  for  all  mankind  hast  done  1 

7  O  for  a  trmnpet  voice, 
On  all  the  world  to  call ! 

To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  him  w{io  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucify'd ; 
For  all,  for  all  my  Saviour  dicd.- 

Nazarethr-^.  SZ.-l    HYMN  367.    L.U. 

LORD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardon'd  sin ! 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 

S  The  day  glides  sweetly  o*er  their  heads, 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 

And  soft,  and  silent  as  the  shades. 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  Quick  as  their  thoughts,  their  joys  come  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away : 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
And  calm  s»  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  the'  heavenly  hills. 
Where  •groves  of  living  pleasure  grow ! 

And  longing  hopes,  and  cheerful  smiles. 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 

5  They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  toys. 
But  spend  the  day,  and  ^are  the  night| 

In  numbering  o'er  the  richer  ioys 
That  heaven  prepares  for  their  delight. 
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RandaUr-^'  16.]    HYMN  268.    C.  M. 

THY*  ceaseless,  tmexhanstefl  love, 
Unmerited  and  free, 
Dfilights  OUT  evil  to  lemoTS, 
'     And  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  stilly 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear. 

That  sav'd,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  to  me, 
To  every  soul  abound ; 

A  vast  unfathomable  sea, 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 
So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 

Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore. 

5  Fadthful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are ! 
A  rock  that  cannot  move : 

A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thj  constancy  of  love. 

6  Throu^out  the  universe  it  reigns. 
Unalterably  sure ; 

And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
His  goodness  must  endure. 

FUxtOfi-^,  125.]  HYMN  259.  468&2Ss. 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King ; 
Your  Lord  and  King  adore ; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore ; 
Tjft  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice, 
""ioice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 
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2  Jesus^  the  SaTiour,  remns, 
The  God  of  truth  ^d  love, 

When  he  had  purg'd  our  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  ahoye ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail. 

He  rules  o^er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys,  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given ; 
lift  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 
Till  all  his  foes  suhmit. 

And  how  to  his  command, 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet ; 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  dtc. 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy: 

And  every  bosom  swell 
With  pure  seraphic  joy ; 
Idft  up  your  hearts,  &c. 

6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 
Jesus  the  Judge  shall  dome ; 

And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home ; 
We  soon  shall  hear  the'  archangel's  voico. 
The  trump  of  Grod  shall  sound*  Rejoice ! 

OW  German— p.  190.]   HYMN 260.  lOs&Hs. 

OTELL  me  no  more  of  this  world's  vaiu 
store, 
The  time  for  such  trifles  with  me  now  is  o'er ; 
A  country  I've  found  where  true  ioys  abound, 
To  dwell  I'm  determin'd  on  that  happy  ground 

2  The  souls  that  beheve  in  paradise  live, 
Aiul  me  ir  that  number  vrill  Jesus  receive : 
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M^  soul,  donH  delay — ^he  calls  thee  away, 
Rise,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  bless  the  glad  day. 

3  No  mortal  doth  know  what  he  can  bestow, 
What  li^ht,  strength,  and   comfort — go    after 

him  go; 
Lo,  onward  I  more  to  a  city  above, 
None  guesses  how  wond'rous  my  journey  will 

prove. 

4  Grieat  spoils  I  shall  win  from  death,  hell«  and 

sin, 
'Midst  outward  afflictions  shall  feel  Christ  within: 
,And  when  I'm  to  die,  receive  me,  Pll  cry. 
For  Jesus  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cannot  tell  why. 

6  But  this  I.  do  find,  we  two  are  so  joined. 
He'll  not  live  in  glory  .and  leave  me  behind : 
So  this  is  the  race  I'm  running  liiroueh  grace, 
Hedceforth — till  admitted  to  see  my  Lord's  face 

6  And  now  Pm  in  care  my  neighbours  may  share 
These  blessings :  to  seek  them  will  none  of  yoa 

darel 
In  bondage,  O  why,  and  death  will  you  lie, 
When  one  here  assures  you  free  grace  is  so  nighl 

JJfoitn/ Toior— p.  3.]    HYMN  261;    CM. 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  jovs, 
The  Ufe  of  my  delights. 
The  riory  of  my  brightest  days, 
Am  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  In  diukest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun ; 

Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  atar^ 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  tiano. 
With  beams  of  sacred  blis^ 
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If  Jesus  shows  his  mercy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his.      * 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay, 

At  that  transporting  word, 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way. 

To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

6  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  hreak  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith, 

Woula  bear  me  conqu'ror  through. 

Martin's  Lane-^.  133.]     HYMN  262.     6  8i, 

I*LL  praise  my  Maker  while  Tve  breath,- 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endtfres. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  ;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secmre : 
He  saves  the'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  pours  eyesight  on  the  blind ;  ^ 
The  Lord  supports  the  fainting  mind; 

He  sends  the  lab'ring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 
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LET  every  ton^e  thy  goodness  speak. 
Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all, 
Thy  stxength'ning  hands  uphold  the  weak. 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

2  When  sorrows  bow  the  spirit  down. 
When  virtue  lies  distress'd  ; 

Beneath  the  proud  oppressor's  frown  : 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourner  rest. 

3  Thou  know'st  the  pains  thy  servants  feel, 
Thou  hear'st  thy  children's  cry ; 

And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil,     - 
Thy  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

4  Thy  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere  \ 

Thou  sav'st  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  fear. 

6  My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  thy  praise, 

And  spread  thy  fame  abroaa ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raise 

The  honours  of  their  God. 

Truro— p.  73.]    HYMN  264.     L.  M. 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  good  to  raise 
Your  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  form'd  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames; 
He  counts  th^  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

S  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  along  the  sky; 
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There  he  prepares  the  fhiitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  tne  drops  descend  in  yarn. 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn  ; 
He  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com : 
The  beasts  with  food  nis  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  ciy. 

5  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  foKce? 
The  sprightljf  man,  or  warlike  horse  1  ' 
The  piercing  wit,  the  active  limb? 
Are  all  too  mean  delights  for  him. 

6  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sight, 
He  views  his  children  with  delight ; 
He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  ttjeir  fear, 
He  looks,  and  loves  his  image  there. 

Redeeming  Laoe—^.  145.]    HYMN  265.  4  7s. 

GLORY,  be  to  God  on  high, 
God  whose  glory  nils  the  sky ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  man  forgiven, 
Man  the  well-b»lov'd  of  heaven. 

2  Sovereign  Father,  heavenly  King, 
Thee  we  now  presume  to  sing ; 
Glad  thine  attributes  confess. 
Glorious  all,  and  numberless. 

3  Hail,  by  all  thy  works  ador'd ! 
Hail,  the  everlasting  ijord ! 

Thee  with  thankful  hearts  we  prove, 
God  of  power,  and  God  of  love. 

4  Christ  our  Lord  and  God  we  own, 
Christ's  the  Father's  only  Son  ; 
Lamb  of  God  for  sinners  slain, 
Saviour  of  offending  man. 

5  Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  Atonement,  Thou ! 
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Jesus,  in  thy  name  we  pray, 
Take,  O  take  our  sins  away ! 

6  Powerfiil  Advocate  with  God, 
Justify  us  by  thy  blood ; 

Bow  thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 
Hear,  the  world's  Atonement,  Thou ! 

7  Hear,  for  thou,  0  Christ,  alone, 
Art  with  thy  great  Father  one ; 
One  the  Holy  Ghost  with  thee ; 
One  supreme  eternal  Three. 

OW,  Hundredr-^.  74.]      HYMN  266.     L.  M. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

8  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men  : 

And  when  like  wand'rins;  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  tolu  again. 

8  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raiae ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  worHis  thy  command  ; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

AMhltty-^.  20.]     HYMN  267.      0.  M. 

SALVATION !  0  the  joyful  sound ! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears ! 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound* 
A  coxdial  for  our  fears. 
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GUnyt  hmcuvy  praiset  and  power , 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  ! 
Jestts  Christ  is  our  Redeemer  ! 
Hallelujah!  prdise  the  Lord  f 

%  SalTEtion !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  eaxth  around, 
"While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky, 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound.         Gloryy  <f^. 

3  Salvation  !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs  :         / 
Salvation  shall  mspire  our  hearts, 

And  dwell  upon  our  tongues.      Glory,  4*0. 

Newry—p.  74.]      HYMN  268.     L.  M 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise, 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 
Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
£temal  truth  attends  tfaiy  word  -, 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
TiU  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  mOre. 

2  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring, 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing : 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 
In  every  land  begin  the  song  : 
To  every  land  the  strains  beiuiijg ; 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise, 
And  fill  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 

Ascension—^,  38.]    HYMN  269.    C.  M. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongoes, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 
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2  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they  cry, 
To  be  exalted  thus : 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  hearts  reply,- 
Tor  he  was  slain  fpr  as. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine ; 

And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

GodofAbraMmr-^.  201.]   HYMN  270.  P.M. 

THE  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above : 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love  : 
JEHOVAH,  GREAT  I  AM ! 
By  earth  and  heaven  confessed ; 

1  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 

For  ever  blest. 

2  The  God  of  Abrah*m  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise — and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
And  him  mj  only  portion  make. 
My  shield  and  tower. 

3  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise. 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days 
In  aJ!  his  ways  : 
He  calls  a  worm  his  friend ! 
He  calls  himself  my  God ! 
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And  he  sball  save  me  to  the  end 
Throu^^  Jesus*  blood ! 

4  He  t)y  himself  hath  sworn ; 

I  on  his  oath  depend ; 
I  abaH  on  eagles*  wings  upborne 
To  heaven  asceiSl : 
I  shall  behold  his  hce, 
I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace ' 
For  evermore. 

D«»ze«— p.  19.]    HYMN  S7I.     C.  M 

MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end  1 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace. 

8  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 

Thy  gobdness  I  adore : 
Send  down  thy  grace,  O  blessed  Lord, 

That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 
Of  the  celestial  road  : 

And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
To  see  the  Lord  my  God. 

4  Awake!  awake!  my  tuneful  powers, 
With  this  delightful  song. 

And  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

HoUtein-^^.  121.]     HYMN  272.     8  lines  8s. 

THIS,  this  is  the  God  we  adore, 
.  Our  ffldthful,  unchangeable  Frisnd, 
Whose  love  is  as  gre^t  as  his  power, 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end : 
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Tis  Jesos,  the  First  and  the  Laitt, 
Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home, 

We'll  praise  him  for  afi  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

Driffietdr-^ip.  157.      HYMN  273.    P,  M. 

OTHOU  God  of  my  salvation, 
My  Redeemer  from  all  sm ; 
Mov'd  by  thy  diyine  compassion, 
Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee,  I  will  praise  thee : 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin  1 

2  Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour ; 
He  hath  brought  salvation  near : 

Manifests  his  paid'npg  ikvour ; 
And  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 

Soul  and  body. 
Shall  his  glorious  ima;ge  bear. 

3  While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, 
Gloiy  to  the  great  I  AM ! 

I  with  them  willstill  be  vying, 
Glory !  glory  to  the  Lamb! 

O  how  precious, 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

4  Angels  now  are  hov'ring  round  us, 
Unperceiv'd  they  mix  the  throng, 

Wona'ring  at  the  love  that  crown'd  uSy 

Glad  to  join  the  holy  song: 
Hallelujah, 

Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong ! 
6  Now  I  sfte  with  joy  and  wonder, 

Whence  the  gracious  spriiig  arose ; 
Angel  minds  are  lost  to  ponder 

Dying  love's  mysterious  cause  -. 
Yet  the  blessing, 

Down  to  all,  to  me  it  flows 
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'6  This  hath  s^t  me  all  on  £re ; 

Strongly  glows  the  flame  of  love ; 
Hmfaer  mounts  my  soul,  and  higher, 

Strophes  for  its  swift  remove  : 
Then  I'll  pndse  him, 

In  a  nobler  strain  above ! 

Paradue—^.  40.]      HYMN  274.    C.  M. 

HOW  happy  every  child  of  grace, 
Who  knows  his  sins  forgr^en ! 
,  This  earth,'  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 
I  seek  my  place  in  heaven : 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight. 

Yet  O  !  by  faith  I  see ; 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints*  delight, 
Tlie  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  O  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours .' 
While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 

We  mor^  than  taste  tiie  heaveiiy  poweit, 

And  antedate  that  day  : 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  conceai'd, 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  fiU'd. 

3  O  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow ! 
And  let  the  vessels  hieak ; 

And  let  our  ransom'd  spirits  go, 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek  ; 
In  rapt'rous  awe  on  him  to  gaze, 

Wno  bou^t  the  si^t  for  me. 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  his  grace 

To  all  eternity. 

TrmwipA— p.  304.]     HYMN  276.     P.M. 

HEAD  of  the  church  triumphant. 
We  joyfully  adore  thee ; 
Till  thou  appear,  thy  members  here 
Shan  sing  like  those  in  gloiy : 

Digitized  by  Google 


24(|  Rsjoicmo 

"We  lift  o\a  hearts  and  voices 
With  blest  anticipation, 
^.nd  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

2  While  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  passing  throngh  the  fire, 

Thy  love  we  praise  which  knows  no  daysi 

And  ever  brings  us  nigher : 

We  clap  our  hands  exulting 

In  thine  almighty  favour  : 
The  love  divine,  which  made  us  thine, 

Can  keep  us  thine  for  ever. 

3  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  peo{)le 
Through  torrents  of  temptation : 

Nor  will  we  fear  while  thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation ; 

The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes  ; 
By  thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all, 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory. 

To  Which  thou  shalt  restore  us, 
The  cross  despise  for  that  high  prize. 

Which  thou  hast  set  before  us  ; 

And  if  thou  count  us  worthy. 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 
Shall  see  thee  stand  at  God's  right  hand, 

To  take  us  up  to  heaven. 

iSAarow— p.89.3     HYMN  376.     S.M. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker,  God, 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 
.  Thy  wonders  how  diffiis'd  abroad, 

Throughout  creation's  frame ! 
2  In  native  white  and  red 
■    The  rose  and  lily  stand, 
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And  free  firompiide,  their  beauties  spraa^ 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

S  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky, 

With  unambitioiis  eoDg ; 
And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  hig^, 

Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

4  Fain  would  I  rise  and  sing 
To  my  Creator  too : 

Fain  would  my  hiiart  adore  my  King, 
And  ^ve  him  praises  due. 

5  Descend,  celestial  fire, 
And  seize  me  from  above ! 

Wrap  me  in  flames  of  pure  de8ire» 
A  sacrifice  of  love. 

6  Let  joy  and  worship  spend 
The  renmant  of  my  day : 

And  to  my  God  my  soui  ascend 
In  sweet  perfumes  of  praise. 

Portuguese— Tp.  190. •]  HYMN  277.  lOs  d;  lis 

REJOICE  avermore  with  angels  above, 
In  Jestts's  power,  in  Jesus's  love : 
With  glad  exultation  your  triumph  proclaim, 
Ascnhmg  salvation  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  our  relief  in  trouble  hast  been ; 
Hast  sav'd  us  from  grief,  hast  sav'd  us  from  sin ; 
The  power  of  thy  Spirit  ha^  set  our  hearts  free, 
And  now  we  inherit  all  fulness  in  thee. 

3  All  fulness  of  peace,  all  fulness  of  joy. 
And  spiritual  bliss  that  never  shall  cloy ; 
To  us  it  is  given  in  Jesus  to  know, 

A  kingdom  of  heaven,  a  heaven  below. 

4  No  longer  we  join,  while  sinners  invite, 
Nor  «nvy  the  twine  their  brutish  daikht ; 
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Their  joy  is  all  sadness,  their  mirth  is  all  yain. 
Their  laughter  is  madness,  their  pleasure  is  pain. 

5  O  might  they  at  last  with  sorrow  return. 
The  pleasures  to  taste  for  which  they  were  bom  : 
Our  Jesus  receiving,  our  happiness  prove, 
The  joy  of  believing,  the  heaven  of  love. 

Bfl/rimorc— p,  203.]     HYMN  278.  6  6s  &  2  »•. 

YE  simple  soub,  that  stray 
Far  ftom  the  path  of  peace, 
That  unfrequented  way 

To  life  and  happiness : 
How  long  will  ye  your  folly  love. 

And  throng  the  downward  road, 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above, 
And  mock  the  sons  of  Grod  1 

2  Madness  and  misery. 

Ye  count  our  hres  beneath, 
And  nothing  great  caxi  see. 

Or  glorious  in'our  death : 
As  bom  to  sufler  and  to  gHeve, 

Beneath  your  feet  we  ue  ; 
And  utterly  contemn'd  we  live, 

And  unkmented.die. 

3  Poor  pensive  sojourners, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  grief  and  woes, 

Perplex'd  with  needless  fears, 

And  pleasure's  mortal  foes ; 
More  irksome  than  a  gaping  tomb 

Our  sight  ye  cannot  bear. 
Wrapt  in  the  melancholy  gloom 
.  Of  fanciful  despair. 

4  So  wretched  and  obscure, 
The  men  whom  ye  despise, 

So  fooUsh,  weak,  and  poor. 
Above  your  aoom  we  rise ; 
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Our  conscience  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  witness  better  things . 
For  He  whqse  blood  is  aU  our  boast, 

Hath  made  us  priests  and  kings. 

5  Riches  unsearchable,    ' 
In  Jesus'  lore  we  Imow, 

And  pleasures  from  the  well 

Of  life^our  souls  overflow ; 
From  him  the  Spirit  we  recetye, 

Of  wisdom,  grace,  and  power. 
And  always  sorrowful  we  live, 

Rejoicing  evermore. 

6  Anffeis  our  servants  are, 
And  keep  in  all  our  ways. 

And  in  their  hands  they  bear    - 

The  sacred  sons  of  grace : 
Our  guardians  to  that  heavenly  bliss, 

They  all  our  steps  attend ; 
And  God  himself  our  Father  is. 

And  Jesus  is  our  Friend. 

7  With  him  we  walk  in  white  ; 
We  in  his  image  shine ; 

Our  robes  are  robes  of  lijght. 

Our  righteousness  divine : 
On  all  the  grov'Ung  kings  of  earth, 

With  pitjr  we  look  down, 
And  claim,  in  virtue  of  our  birth, 

A  never  fading  crown. 

Mystery-^.  180]  .  HYMN 279.    78  &  Os. 

OFT  I  in  my  heart  have  said. 
Who  shall  ascend  on  high, 
Mount  to  Christ,  my  glorious  Head, 

And  bring  him  from  the  sky  1 

Borne  on  contemplation's  wing. 

Surely  I  shall  find  him  there, 
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Where  the  angels  pnise  their  King, 
And  gain  the  morning  star. 

2  Oft  I  in  my  heart  have  said,  ' 
Who  to  the  deep  shall  stoop, 

Sink  with  Chr&t  among  the  dead, 

From  thence  to  bring  him  up  ? 
Gould  I  but  mv  heart  prepare, 
.   By  unfeu;n'd  humility, 
Christ  WOU&.  quickly  enter  there, , 

And  ever  dwell  in  me. 

3  But  the  righteousness  of  faith 
Hath  taught  me  better  things  ; 

"  Inward  turn  thine  eyes,"  it  saith. 

While  Christ  to  me  it  brings, 
"  Christ  is  ready  to  impart 

Life  to  all,  for  life  who  sigh  : 
In  thy  mouth,  and  in  thy  heart. 

The  word  is  ever  nign  '* 

Go«pcZ7Vttmpc/— p.206.]  HYMN  280.  P.M. 

HARK !  how  the  Gospel  trumpet  sounds ! 
Through  all  the  world  the  echo  bounds, 
And  Jesus,  1^  redeeming  blood. 
Is  bringing  sinners  back  to  Grod  : 
And  guides  them  safely  by  his  word 
To  endless  day. 

2  Hail !  all-victorious,  conquering  Lord ! 
Be  thpu  by  all  thv  works  ador'd, 

Who  undertook  for  sinful  man. 
And  brought  salvation  through  thy  nam^ 
That  we  with  thee  may  ever  reign 
In  endless  day. 

3  Fight  on,  ye  conquering  souls,  6ght  on! 
And  when  the  conquest  you  have  won, 
Then  palms  of  victory  you  shall  bear^ 
And  in  his  kingdom  have  a  share  ; 

Digitized  by  Google 


AND  PRAI8B.  U6 


And  crowna  of  glory  erer  ^ 

In  endless  day. 
4  There  we  shall  in  full  choma  join, 
With  saints  and  angels  all  combine, 
To  sing  of  his  redeeming  love, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move, 
And  this  shsdl  be  our  theme  above 

In  endless  day. 

MiUicent—ip.  166.]    HYMN  281.    Ss  &  78. 

HAIL  !  thou  once  despised  Jesus, 
Hail,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  redeem  us  ! 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour : 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 
All  our  sins  on  thee,  were  laid  : 

By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  . 

All  thy  people  are  forgiven,  ^ 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood ; 

Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven ; 

Peace  is  m^e  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail !  enthron'd  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide ! 

All  the  heavenfy  hosts  adore  thee. 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side : 
There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading. 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  jglory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blesnng, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
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Loudest  praises  withoat  ceasmg, 
.  Meet  it  .is  for  us  to  give ; 
Help,  ye  bri^t  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  }rour  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Help  to  sin£  our  Saviour's  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

Hcarmmy-^.  185.]    HYMN  282.  /lOs  Alls. 

WHAT  shall  I  do  my  Saviour  to  praise ! 

So  faithful  and  true,  so  plenteous  in  grace ; 
So  strong  to  deliver,  so  good  to  redeem, 
The  wefwest  betiever  that  hangs  upon  him. 

2  How  happy  the  man  whose  heart  is  set  free ! 
The  people  that  can  be  joyful  in  thee  : 
Their  joy  is  to  walk  in  Uie  lifi^t  of  thy  face ; 
And  still  they  are  talking  of  ^sus's  grace. 

3  Their  daily  delight  shall  be  in  thy  name  ; 
They  shall  as  their  light  thy  righteousness  claim : 
Thy  righteousness  wearing,  and  cleansed  by  tfay 

blood, 
Bold  shall  they  appear  in  the  presence  of  Grod. ' 

4  For  thou  art  their  boast,  their  glory,  and  power, 
And  I  also  trust  to  see  the  glad  hour> 

My  souKs  new  creation,  a  life  from  the  dead. 
The  day  of  salvation  that  lifts  up  my  Head. 

5  For  Jesus,  my  Lord,  is  now  my  defence  | 

I  trust  in  his  word,  none  plucks  me  from  thence ; 
Since  I  have  found  favour,  he  all  things  will  do ; 
My  King  and  my  Saviour  shall  make  me  anew. 

6  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see  the  bUss  of  thine  own ; 
Thy  secret  to  me  shall  soon  be  made  known ; 
For  sorrow  and  sadness  I  ygj  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  the  gladness  of  all  that  believe. 
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JB«r/t»-.p.  70.]    HYMN  283.    LrM. 

INTO  thy  gracious  hands  I  fall, 
Andjwith  the  amis  of  faith  embrace ; 

0  King  of  Gloiy,  hear  my  caU ! 

O  raise  me,  heal  me  by  thy  grace ! 
Now  righteous  through  thy  grace  I  am ; 
No  condemnation  now  I  dread  ; 

1  taste  salvation  iii  thy  name ; 

Alive  in  thee,  my  living  Head. 

2  Still  let  thy  wisdom  be  my  guide, 
Nor  take  thy  flight  from  me  away ; 

Still  with  me  let  thy  grace  abide, 
That  I  from  thee  may  never  stray : 

Let  thy  word  richly  in  me  dwell ; 
Thy  peace  and  love  my  portion  be ; 

Myjoy  to'  endure  and  do  thy  will, 
Till  perfect  I  am  found  in  thee. 

3  Arm  me  with  thy  whole  armour,  Lord  \ 
Support  my  weakness  with  thy  might ; 

GKrd  on  my  thigh  thy  conqu'ring  sword, 
And  shield  me  in  the  threat'ning  fight : 

From  faith  to  fjedth,  from  grace  to  grace* 
So  in  thy  strength  shall  I  go  on ; 

Till  heaven  .and  earth  flee  from  thy  face, 
And  glory  end  what  grace  begun. 

JVa^ore^— p.  82.]    HYMN  284. .  L.  M 

THE  day  of  Christ,  the  day  of  God, 
We  humbly  hope,  with  joy  to  see, 
Wash'd  in  the  sanctifying  blood 
Of  an  expiring  Deity. 

2  Who  did  for  us  his  life  resign  r 
There  is  no  other  God  but  One  i 

Far  all  the  plenitude  divine 
Resides  in  the  eternal  Son 
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3  Sp(Meny  sincere,  without  ofibnce, 
O  may  we  to  his  day  remain ! . 

Who  trust  the  blood  of  Christ  to  cleanse 
Our  souls  from  every  sinful  .stain. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  the  promise  sure  ! 
The  purchased  CcMnforter  impart  I 
ply  tny  blood  to  make  us  pure : 
To  keep  us  pure  in  life  and  heart ! 

5  Then  let  us  see  that  day  supreme, 
When  none  thy  Godhead  shall  deny ! 

Thy  sovereign  Majesty  blaspheme,    . 
Or  count  thee  less  than  the  Most  Ifigh. 

6  When  all  who  on  their  God  believe, 
Who  here  thy  last  appearing  love. 

Shall  thy  consummate  joy  receive, 
And  see  thy  glorious  face  above. 

PastoralHymn.'^y^.  114.]HYMN285.  ^linesHs, 

LO  !  God  is  here !  let  us  adore. 
And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place  : 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power. 

And  silent  bow  before  nis  face ! 
Who  know  his  power,  his  grace  who  prove. 
Serve  him  with  awe,  with  rev'rence  love.   . 

2  Lo !  God  is  here  !  him  day  and  night 
The'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing : 

To  him  enthroned  above  all  height, 

Heaven*8  host  their  noblest  praises  bring : 
Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  song. 
Who  praise  thee  with  a  stamm'ring  tongue. 

3  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 
Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  thee  alone  ; 

To  thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give, 

O  take !  O  seal  them  for  thine  own  \ 
Thou  art  the  God,  thou  art  the  Lord : 
Be  thou  bj  all  thy  works  ador'd ! 
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4  Being  of  beings !  may  oiur  praise 
Tky  courts  with  grateful  framUce  fUl : 

Still  n^ay  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will : 

To  thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 

Ceaseless,'  accepted  sacrifice. 

'  5  In  thee  we  moye : — all  things  of  thee 
Are  full,  thoii  Source  and  U£e  of  all : 

Thou  vast  unfathomable  Sea ! 
(Fall  prostrate,  lost  in  wonder  fall. 

Ye  sons  of  men !  For  God  is  Man !) 

All  may  we  lose,  so  thee  we  gain  ! 

6  As  flowers  their  op'ning  leaves  display, 

And  glad  drink  in  the  solar  fire. 
So  may  we  catch  thy  every  ray. 

So  may  thy  infiuence  us  inspire  ; 
Thou  beam  of  the  eternal  beam ! 
Thou  purging  fire,  thou  quick'ning  flame  ' 

BitmAam^p.  130.]  HYMN  286.   4  6s  &  2  88 

YOUNG  men  and  maidens,  raise 
Your  tuneful  voices  high ; 
Old  meti  and  children,  praise 

The  Lord  of  earth  and  dcy  : 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

2  The  universal  King 

Let  all  the  world  proclaim ; 
Let  every  creature  sing, 

His  attributes  and  name ! 
Hun  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

3  In  his  great  name  alone 
All  excellencies  meet : 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne,  ' 
And  shall  for  ever  sit': 

^  I 
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Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three,- 
£^1  to  all^  eternity. 

4  Glory  to  God  belongs  ; 

Glory  to  God  be  given ; 
Above  the  noblest  songs, 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven : 
Him  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

TunhridgB-^.  US.]    HYMN  287.    6liius9a 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  1 
Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  % 
For  me,  vrho  him  to  death  pursued  ^ 
Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be. 
That  thou,  my  Lord,  shouldst  die  for  me  ! 

3  'Tis  mystery  all !  The  Immortal  dies ! 

Who  can  explore  his  strange  design ! 
In  vain  the  first-bom  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  o{  love  divine ! 
'Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore : 
Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 

3  He  left  his  Father's  tlm)ne  above ; 
(So  free,  so  infinite  his  gtace !)    - 

Emptied  himself  of,  all  but  love. 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race  ; 
'Tis  mercy  ail,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me  ! 

4  Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay, 

Fast  bound  m  sin  and  nature's  night : 
Thine  eye  difius'd  a  quick'ning  ra^  ; 

I  woke ;  the  dungeon  flam'd  with  light ! 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  follow'd  thj3e. 
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ft  No  eondenmation  now  I  dread,    ^ 

Jesus,  and  all  in  him  is  mine  ! 
Alive  in  him,  my  living  Head, 

And  clpth'd  in  righteousness  divine, 
Bold  I  approach  the  eternal  throne, 
And  claim  the  crown,  through  Christ,  my  own. 

TnttwipA— p.  204.]     HYMN  288.     P.  M. 

JESUS,  take  all  the  glory ! 
Thy  meritorious  passion 
The  pardon  bought,  thy  mercy  brought 

To  us  the  great  salvation. 
Thee  gladly  we  acknowledge. 
Our  .only  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Thy  name  confess,  thy  goodness  bless, 
And  triumph  in  thy  favour. 

3  With  angels  and  archangels, 

We  prostrate  fall  before  thee : 
Agai^  We  raise  our  souh  m  praise. 

And  thankfully  adore  thee. 
Honour,  and  power,  and  blessing. 

To  thee  be  ever  given. 
By  all  who  know  thy  love  below, 

And  all  our  friends  in  heaven. 

Byetrer— p.  58.]    HYMN  289.    L.  M. 

JESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress ; 
'Midst  flaminff  worlds  in  these  aiiay'd, 
With  joy  sludl  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  1 

'  Ftdly  absolved  through  these,  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  FaUieir's  boeom  came  ; 
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Who  died  for  me;  eveji  me  to*  .aton«, 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

4  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood, 
Which  at  the  mercy  seat  of  Grod 
For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 

For  m«,  even  for  my  soul  was  shed. 

5  Lord,  I  believe,  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  ALL  a  full  atonement  made. 

lAght'Street—p.  168.]  HYMN  290.  8  Hnu  Ss. 

A  FOUNTAIN  of  Life  and  of  Grace 
In  Christ,  our  Redeemer  we  see  ^ 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace  ; 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free : 
Jehovah  himself  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  his  pleasures. unknown ; 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight. 
That  flow  from  his  Heavenly  throne* 

2  As  soon  as  in  him' we  believe, 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  we  take  : 
And,  freely  forgiven,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake ! 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love ; 

The  life  of  eternity  know ; 
Angelical  happiness  prove. 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 

Liberty---^.  108.]  HYMN  291.  6  lines  8s. 

WHAT  am  I,  O  thou  glorious  God ! 
And  what  my  Father's  house  to  thee  1 
That  thou  such  mercies  hast  bestow*d 

On  me,  the  vilest  reptile,  me  ! 
I  take  the  blessing  from  above, 
And  wonder  at  Uiy  boundless  love. 
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8  Me  initiy  blood  thy  love  passed  by, 
And  stopped  my  rain  to  retrieve ; 

"Wept  o'er  my  soul  thy  pitying  eye; 

Thy  bowels  yeam*d,  and  somided,  '*  Live !" 

Dying,  I  heard  the  welcome  sonnd. 

And  pardon  in  thy  mercy  found. 

3  H(mour,  and  niight,  apd  thanks,  and  praise, 
I  render  to  my  pard'ning  God ! 

Extol  the  riches  of  thy  gr^ce, 

And  spread  thy  saving  name  abroad ; 
That  only  name  to  sinners  given, 
Which  liifts  poor  dying  worms  to  heaven. 

4  Jesus,  I  bless  thy  gracious  power. 
And  all  within  me  shouts  thy  Name ; 

Thy  Name  let  every  soul  adore; 

Thy  power  let  every  tjqngue  proclaim  : 
Thy  grace  let  every  sinner  Know, 
And  find  in  thee  their  heaven  below. 


M^ 


Amsterdam— p.  176.]    HYMN  292.    78  &  68. 

tEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 
In  every  time  and  place, 
Glory  to  oiar  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  Truth  and  grace. 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 
AH  in  one  thanksgiving  join ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Eternal  praise  be  thine ! 

2  Thee,  the  first-bom  sons  of  light, 

In  thoral  symphonies. 
Praise  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease ; 
Angels,  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One ; 
'Sing,  and  stop,  and.  gaze,  and  fall 

O'erwheha'd  before  thy  throm ! 
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3  Vieing  witft'that  heavenly  choir. 
Who  chant  thy  praise  above ; 

I      We  on  eagles'  wings  aspire, 
Th6  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 

Thee,  they  sing,  with  glory  crown'd ; 
We  extol  the  slaughtered  Lamb ; 

Lower  if  our  voices  sound-, 
Our  subject  is  the  same. 

4  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 
Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die ; 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  atid  grace, 

Ahke  we  gloiify ; 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  giten. 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  turned  to  heaven.  - 

Famworth-^.  96.]    HYMN  293.     S.  M. 

FATHER,  in  whom  we  live, 
In  whom  we  are,  and-move. 
The  glory,  power,  and  praise  receive 
or  thy  creating  love. 

2  Let  all  the  angel  throng 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high. 

While  earth  repeats  the  joyml  song, 
And  echoes  through  the  sky. 

3  Incarnate  Deity, 

Let  all  the  ransomM  race 
Render  in  thanks  their  lives  to  thee, 
For  thy  redeeming  grace : 

4  The  grace  to  sinners  showed 
Ye  heavenly  choirs  proclaim. 

And  cry,  Salvation  to  our  God, 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb ! 
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p  Spurit  of  Holiness, 
!'    ijet  all  thy  saints  adore 
Tlty  sacred  energy,  and  blesis 
Thy  heart-renewing  power. 

6  Not  angel  tongues  can  tell 
Thy  love''&  ecstatic  l^eight, 

The  glorious  joy  unspeakable, 
The  beatific  sight ! 

7  Eternal  Triune  Lord, 
Let  all  the  hosts  above, 

Let  all  the  sons  of  men  record. 
And  dwell  upon  thy  love  : 

8  When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled 
Before  thy  glorious  face, 

Shigy  all  the  saints  thy  love  hath  made, 
'Rone  everlasting  praise ! 

MiddUUnm—jp.  152.]  HYMN  294.    8  line9  7s. 

JESUS  is  our  common  Lord, 
He  our  loving  Saviour  is : 
By  his  death  to  lite  restored. 
Misery  we  exchange  for  bliss. 

-  Bliss  to  carnal  minds  unknown : 

O  'tis  more  than  tongue  c^&'tell ! 

-  Only  to  believers  shown : 

Glorious  and  unspeakable. 

2  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Friend, 

Shows  us  his  eternal  love ; 
Never  shall  our  triumphs  *nd, 

Till  we  take  our  seats  above. 
Let  us  walk  with  him  in  white, 

For  our  bridal  day  prepare ; 
For  our  partnership  in  li^ht, 

Fch:  our  glohoius  meeting  there ! 
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Paradige-^.  AO.-^    HYMN  S95.     CM. 

O'TIS  delist,  without  alloy, 
Jesus,  toliear  thy  name  \ 
My  n>irit  leaps  with  inward  joy, 
I  feel  the  sacred  flame. 

2  My  passions  hold  a  pleasing  reign, . 
■\Vhen  love  mspires  my  breast, 

Love,  the  divinest  of  the  train, 
The  sovereign  of  the  rest. 

3  This  is  the  grace  must  live  and  sing 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease, , 

Must  sound  from  every  jo3rful  string 
Through  the  sweet  groves  of  bliss. 

4  Let  life  immortal  seize  my  clay ; 
Let  love  refine  my  blood ; 

Her  flames  can  bear  my  soul  away, 
Can  bring  me  near  my  God. 

5  Swift  I  ascend  the  heavenly  place, 
And  hasten  to  my  home, 

I  leap  to  meet  thy  kind  embrace, 
I  come,  O  Lord,  I  come. 

6  Sink  down,  ye  separating  hills. 
Lot  sin  and  death  remove  ; 

Tis  love  that  drivea  my  chariot  wheels. 
And  death  must  yidd  to  love. 

Swanwick—^.  16.]    HYMN  S96.    C.  M. 

THE  wisdom  own'd  by  all  tlxy  Boxm, 
To  me,  0  God,  impart, 
The  knowledge  of  the  holy  Ones, 

Thd  understanding  heart. 
iThy  name,  O  holy  Father,  tell 
To  one  who  would  believe ; 
To  me  thine  only  Son  reveal. 
Thy  Holy  l^irit  give. 
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3  'Tw  life,  eternal  life,  to  know 

The  heaveiily  iPersons  mine : 
Father,  and  Son,  and  Spirit  bestow, 

That  precious  faith  divine ! 
A  Trinity  in  Unity, 

My  soul  shall  then  adore : 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  worship  thee, 

Jehovah,  evermore. 

Jonah—^.  177.]  HYMN  297.  8  lines  78  &6s. 

GOB  of  IsraeVs  faithful  three, 
Who  brav'd  the  tyrant^s  ire. 
Nobly  scom'd  to  bow  the  knee, 

And  walk'd  unhurt  in  fire : 
Breathe  their  faith  into  my  breast , 

Arm  me  in  this  fiery  hour ; 

Stand,  O  Son  of  Man,  confest 

In  all  thy  saving  power ! 

2  For  while  thou,  my  Lord,  ajrt  nigh, 
My  soul  disdains  to  fear ; 

Sm  and  Satan  I  defy, 

Still  impotently  nea^ ; 
Earth  and  hellf  their  wars  may  wage, 

Calm  I  mark  their  vam  de«gn ; 
Smile  to  see  them  idly  rage 

Against  a  child  of  thine. 

3  Unto,  thee^  my  Help,  my  Hope, 
My  Safmara,  and  my  Tower, 

Confident  f  stiU  Ittck  np, 

And  stiU  receive  thy  power ; 
All  the  alien^s  host  I  cbiBe,  ^ 

Blast  and  scatter  with  lAind  eyes ; 
Satan  comes ;  I  turn  my  face ; 

And,  lo !  the  tempter  flies ! 

4  Sin  in  me,  the  inbred  foe, 
Awhile  subsists  in  chains : 

17 
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But  thou  aU  thy  power  shalt  show, 

And  slay  its  last  remains ; 
Thou  h^t  conquered  my  desire, 

Thou  shalt  quench  it  with  thy  blood'; 
FilFme  with  a  purer  fire, 

And  make  me  all  like  God. 

KriTwwien/— p.  65.3    HYMN  298.     L.  M. 

THE  spacious  firmament  on  hi^, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  si^, 
And  spangled  heaTens  (a  shining  frame) 
Their  great  Original  proclaim : 
The'  unwearied  sun  from  day  to  day, 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  woric  of  an  Ahnighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  woild'rous  tale, 
AjmI  ni^tly  to  the  li8t*mn^  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth : 

While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum. 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  tkey  roll, 
And  sptenii  the  troth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  thouffh  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  ue  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  thou^  no  real  voice  n<Mr  sound 
Amid  the  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 

In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice. 
For  ever  sinking  as  tiiey  shine, 
**  The  hand  Siat  made  us  is  diviiM,'*' 
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Cooaflw—p.  147.]    HYMN  299.    4  Kne*  7« 

JESUS  comes  with  all  his  grace, 
Xjcmes  to  save  a  fallen  race ; 
Object  of  our  glprious  hope, 
Jesas  comes  to  lift  us  up ! 

2  Let  the  liviiig  stones  cry  out ;   ' 
Let  the  sons  of  Abraham  shout : 
Praise  we  all  our  lowly  King ; 
Give  him  thanks  ;  rejoice  and  smg. 

3  He  hath  our  salvation  wrought ; 
He  our  captive  souls  hath  bought : 
He  hath  reconciled  to  God : 

He  hath  wash'd  us  in  his  blood 

4  We  are  now  his  lawful  right ; 
Walk  as  children  of  the  light : 
We  shall  soon  obtain  the  gra^e, 
Pure  in  )ieart  to  see  his  face. 

5  "We  shall  gain  our  calling's  prize ; 
After  God  we  all  shall  rise, 

Fill'd  with  joy,  and  love,  and  peace, 
Perfected  in  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  rejoice  in  hope. 
Steadily  to  Christ  look  up : 
Trust  to  be  redeemed  firom  sin, 
Wait,  till  he  appear  within. 

7  Fools  and  madmen  let  us  be, 
ITet  is  our  gate  trust  in  thee : 
Faithful  is  the  promised  word, 
We  shall  all  be  as  our  Lord. 


^ 


8  Hasten,  Lord,  the  perfect  day : 
Let  thy  every  servant  say. 
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**  I  haye  now  obtain'd  (he  power, 
Bom  of  God  to  sin  no  more." 

jVcwry— p74.]    HYMN  300.    L.  M 

G  JESUS,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
O  all-atoning  Lamb  of  God, 

1  wait  to  see  thy  lovely  face, 

I  seek  redemption  in  thy  blood ! 

2  Now  in  thy  strength  I  strive  with  thee, 
My  friend  and  advocate  with  God ; 

Give  me  the  gloriotis  .liberty, 
Grant  me  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

3  Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hope, 
The  faithful  promise  I  receive ; 

Surely  thy  death  shall  raise  me  up. 
For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live. 

4  Satan  with  all  his  arts,  no  more 

Me  from  the  Gospel  hope  can  move  j 
I  shall  receive  the  gracious  power, 
And  find  the  peail  of  perfect  love. 

5  My  flesh,  which  cries  "  it  cannot  be," 
Shall  silence  keep  before  the  Lord ; 

And  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  flee 
At  Jesus'  everlasting  word. 

Alfretottr^.  G0.-\    HTMN  UOl.    L.  M. 

COME,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above ! 
Assist  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love, 
And  for  thyself  prepare  the  {dace. 

2  O  let  thy  sacred  presence  fill. 
And  set  my  longmg  spirit  fi^ee ; 

Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  night  uud  day  to  (east  on  thee. 
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3  While  in  this  region  h«re  below, 
No  other  good  will  I  pursue ; 

ril  hid  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 
With  all  its  glitt*nng  snares,  adieu. 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  I'll  seek^ 
In  which  my  Saviour's  footsteps  shine, 

Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  wffl  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  thine. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 

Possess  it  thou,  who  hast  the  risht, 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole 

6  Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire, 

But  thy  pure  1ot«  within  my  breast ; 
This,  only  this,  will  I  require. 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

CamberiMllr-^.  105.]     HYMN  303.    8.  M 

THE  thing  m>  God  doth  hate. 
That  I  no  more  may  do, 
Thy  creature,  Lord,  again  create, 

And  all  my  soul  renew : 

My  soul  shall  then,  like  thine, 

Abhor  .the  thing  unclean. 
And  sanctify*d  by  love  divine, 

For  ever  cease  from  sin. 
2  That  blessed  law  of  thine, 

Jesus,  to  me  impart ; 
He  Spirit's  law  of  life  divine, 

O  write  it  in  my  heart ! 

Implant  it  deep  within, 

Whence  it  may  ne'er  remove, 
The  law  of  liberty  from  sin, 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 
8  Thy  nature  be  my  law, 

T^y  spotless  sanctity; 
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And  sweetly  eyery  moment  draw  ' 

My  happy  soul  to  thee. ' 

Soul  of  my  soul  remain ! 

Who  didst  for  all  fulfil, 
In  me,  O  Lord,  fulfil  again, 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  will. 

Mount  Tflior^p.  3.]     HYMN  303.    C.  AC 

OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me. 

8  A  heart  resigned,  sabmissiYe,  meek, 

My  great  Reideemer's  throne : 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean ! 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  pare 
From  Hhn  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renew'd, 
And  full  of  love  divine ; 

Perfect  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lo3,  of  thine. 

0  Thy  tender  heart  is  still  the  same. 

And  melts  at  human  wo ; 
Jesus,  for  thee  distressed  I  am, 

I  want  thy  love  to  know. 

6  My  heart,  thou  know'st,  can  never  rest, 
Till  thou  create  my  peace. 

Till  of  my  Eden  repossessed ; 
From  every  sin  I  cease. 

7  Fruit' of  thy  gracious  lips,  on  me 
Bestow  that  peaice  unknown ; 
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The  hidden  maima,  und  the.  tree 

Of  life,  and  the  white  stone. 
6  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 

Thy  new,  bept  name  of  love. 

Broadmeair-p.  ll5,-\    HYMN  304.   Q /t«M  8a. 

THOU  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth  \4nfath0m -d,  no  man  knows : 
I  see  from  fax  thy  bounteous  light. 

Inly  I  sdgh  for  thy  repose  : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee. 
H  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 

The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove; 
And  fain  I  would ;  but  though  my  will 

Seem  fixt,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove ; 
Yet  hind'rances  strow  all  the  way ; 
I  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 

3  *Tis  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee ! 

Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  net, 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see ; 
O  when  shall  all  my  wand'rings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee  ward  tend  J 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sim, 

That  strives  w^  thee  my  heart  to  share  ^ 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there  t 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 
|(  O  iiide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me  may  live! 
My  vile  affections  crucify. 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive  I 

Digitized  by  Google 


964  rOl  rULt  UDBHPTIOIf. 

In  all  things  nothmg  may  I  see, 
JNothing  desire,  or  seek  bat  thee  I 

6  O  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care ; 
Chase  this  self  will  through  afi  my  heart. 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there : 
Make  me  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

7  Ah  no ;  ne*er  will  I  backward-  turn : 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone  I  am : 

Thrice  loppy  he  who  views  with  scorn 

Earth's  toys,  for  thee  his  constant  flame 
O  help  that  I  may  never  move, 
From  the  blest  footsteps  of  thy  love ! 

8  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call ; 

SpesJL  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 

"  I  am  thy  Love,  thy  God,  thy  All !" 
lb  feel  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  taste  thy  love,  be  all  my  choice. 

Axbndge-^p.  17.]    HYMN  305.    C.  M. 

FOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Close  to  thy  bleeding  side  ; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  ray  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 

And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

8  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own ; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art : 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 
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4  The*  atonement  of  thy  hlood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  BJffht  improve ;  . ' 

Till  hope  in  full  nuition  die, 
And  all  my  aoul  be  love. 

Clarendon-^.  33.]    HYMN  306.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  my  life,  thyself  apply, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe : 
My  vile  affections  crucify. 
Conform  me  to  thy  death. 

8  Oonqu'ror  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin. 

Still  with  the  rebel  strive : 
Enter  m^  sou)  and  work  within, 

And  loll  and  make  alive. 

3  More  of  thy  life,  and  more  I  have, 

As  the  old  Adam  dies  :  * 

Boxy  me,  Saviour,  in  thy  gifave, 
lliat  I  with  thee  may  nse. 

4  Reign  in  me.  Lord,  thy  foes  control, 
Who  would  not  own  thy  sway ; 

Difibse  thine  image  through  my  soul^ 
Shine  to  the  perfect  day. 

0  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 

And  seal  me  thine  abode  ; 
O  make  me  glorious  all  within, 

A  temple  built  by  God. 

Toumhead^p.  144  ]    HYMN  307.   4  lines  7a. 

HOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
Who  in  thee  ^egin  to  live. 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, 
As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be ! 


2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast ! 
See  Ipant  in  thee  to  rest  1 


oy  Google 


1M6  rOE  FULL  REDEMPTION. 

Gladly  would  I  now  be  clean ; 
Cleanse  me  now  from  every  sin. 

3  Fix,  O  fix  my  way*ring  mind ! 
To  thy  cross  my  spirit  bind : 
Earthly  passions  far  remove ; 
Swallow  up  niy  soul  in  love. 

4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery. 

Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God ; 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 

5  Who  in  heart  on  thee  believes, 
He  the'  atonement  now  receives  : 
He  with  joy  beholds  thy  face, 
Triumphs  in  thy  pardoning  grace, 

6  See,  ye  sinners,  see  the  flame, 
Rising  from  the  slaughtered  Lamb, 
Marks  the  new,  the  living  way. 
Leading  to  eternal  day. 

7  Jesus,  when  this  light  we  see, 
All  our  soul 's  athirst  for  thee ; 
When  thy  quick'ning  power  we  prove, 
All  our  hearts  dissolves  in  love, 

8  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine. 
Love  unspeakable,  are  thine  ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

Irene— ip  200.3    HYMN  308.    2  6s  &  4  7a. 

JESUS,  thou  art  our  King ! 
To  me  thy  succour  bring — 
Christ,  the  mighty  One  art  toou. 

Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid  : 
This  the  word  ;  I  claim  it  now  ; 
Send  me  now  the  piomis'd  aid. 
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S  High  on  thy  Father's  throne, 

O  u>ok  with  pity  down  ! 
Help,  O  help,  tttrasd  my  c^, 

CaptiTe  lead  captivity : 
Kinff  of  glory,  Lora  of  all, 

Const,  he  Lord,  be  King  to  me ! 

3  I  pant  to  feel  thy  sway, 
Ajid  only  thee  to*  obey  ; 

Thee  my  spirit  gasps  to  meet : 
This  my  one,  my  ceaseless  prayer, 

Mtke,  O  make  mj  heart  thy  aeat ; 
0^ set  up  thy  kmgdom  there! 

4  Triumph  and  rei^  in  me, 
And  spread  thy  victory ; 

Hell,  and  death,  and  sin  control. 
Pride,  and  wrath,  and  every  foe, 

AH  jabdue ;  through  all  my  soul, 
(^gu'ring,  and  to  conquer  go. 

¥ara<lM«— p.  40.]      HYMN  309.    C.  M. 

LORD,  I  believe  thy  every  word, 
Thy  every  promise  true ; 
And  lo  !  I  wait  on  thee,  my  liord. 
Tin  I  my  strength  renew. 

2  If  in  this  feeble  flesh  I  may 
Awhile  show  forth  thy  praise, 

Jesus,  support  the  tott'ring  cky. 
And  lengthen  out  my  day& 

3  If  such  a  worm  as  I  can  spread 
The  common  Saviour's  name, 

Let  Him  who  raised  thee  from  the  dead, 
Quicken  my  mortal  frame. 

4  Still  let  me  live  thy  blood  to  show    * 
Wlttch  purges  every  stain ; 
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And  ffladly  linger  out  below 

A  lew  more  years  in  pain. 
6  ^aro  me  tm  I  my  strength  of  soul. 

Till  I  thy  love  retrieve : 
Till  faith  shall  make  my  spirit  whole. 

And  perfect  soundness  give. 
6  For  this  in  steadfast  hope  I  wait. 

Now,  Lord,  my  soul  restore : 
Now  the  new  heavens  and  earth  create^ 

And  I  shall  sin  no  more. 

LwfiDwme-^.  167.]    HTMN  310.   8s<&7i. 

LOVE  divine,  all  loves  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown ! 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation ; 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  0  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit, 
Into  every  troubled  breast! 

Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  that  second  reel. 
.    Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be. 
End  of  faith  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almightj  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  hfe  receive, 

Suddenly  return,  and  never. 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave  r' 

Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing^, 
$erve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceaaing* 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 
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4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  ns  he  ;  \ 

Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation,  ^\     ^ 

Perfectly  restored  m»  thee : 
Chanff'd  from  gloiy  into  glory^ 

TiU  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  vee  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise  ! 

Forest'-'j>,  59.]    HYMN  311.   L.  M. 

OTH  AT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone ! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit, 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down ! 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 
Saviour  of  all,  in  mine  thou  art, 

Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  olf  the  yoke  of  inbred  sm, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  witlun, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God, 
Thy  light  and  eai^  burden  prove ; 

The  cross  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood, 
^The  labour  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power  { 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 

Bring  near,  brin^  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

6  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheefii 
Nor  lefll  thy  chariot  wheels  delay : 

Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear ! 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  away ! 

• 
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DuMey-^.  153.]      HYMN  313.     6  (met  7« 

LJiiHT  of  life,  seraphic  fiie, 
Love  divine,  thyself  impait : 
Eveiy  famting  soul  inspire ; 

Slune  in- every  drooping  heart : 
Every  moumflii  sinner  cheer, 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom : 
Son  of  God,  appear !  appear ! 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 

2  Come  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power. 

Rooting  out  the-  seeds  of  sin : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less  ;  v 
Be  thou  all  our  heart's  desire, 

All  our  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 

Hothamr^^.  161.]     HYMN  313.  .  8  Umu  7» 

GOD  of  all-redeeming  grace, 
By  thy  pard'ning  love  compell'd, 
Up  to  mee  our  souls  we  raise, 
Up  to  thee  our  bodies  yield ; 
Thou  our  sacrifice  receive. 

Acceptable  through  thy  Son, 
While  to  thee  alone  we  live, 
While  we  die  to  thee  alone. 

2  Meet  it  is,  and  iust,  and  right.* 

That  we  should  be  wholly  thine ; 
In  thy  only  will  delight, 

In  thy  blessed  service  join : 
O  that  every  work  and  word 

Might  proclaim  how  good  thoii  art ; 
"  HoUness  unto  the  Lord," 

Shall  be  written  on  our  heart ! 
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Stt/oiit— p.  24.]    HYMN  314.    C.  M. 

LET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong, 
His.soveroign  light  assert ; 
And  take  up  every  thuikful  song, 
And  cve^  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  his  own. 

Who  bought  us  with  a  price : 
The.  Christian  lives  to  Christ  alone, 

To  Christ  alone  he  dies. 

8  Jesus,  thine  own  at  last  receive, 

Fulfil  our  hearts*  desire ; 
And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live, 

And  in  thy  cause  expire  ! 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign ; 

With  joy  we  render  thee 
Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  thine 

To  all  eternity. 

PlymotUhDock-^.  109.]  HYMN316.6fo'w€«8s, 

BEHOLD,  the  servant  of  the  Lord  ! 
I  wait  thy  guiding  eye  to  feel. 
To  hear  and  keep  thy  every  word. 

To  prove  and  do  thy  perfect  will ; 
Joyiiil  from  my  own  works  to  cease, 
Glad  to  fulfil  all  righteousness. 

2  Me,  if  thy  grace  vouchsafe  to  use, 
Meanest  of  all  thy  creatures,  me. 

The  deed,  the  time,  the  manner  choose  ; 

Let  ad  my  firuit  be  found  of  thee ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
By  thee  to  full  perfection' brought. 

3  My  every  weak,  though  good  design, 
Overrule,  or  change,  as  seems  thee  meet ; 

Jesus,  let  all  my  work  be  thine  ! 
Thy  work,  O  Lord,  is  all  complete, 
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And  pleasing  in  thy  Father's  si^fat ; 
Thou  only  lust  done  all  things  n^^t. 
4  Here  then  to  thee  thine  own  I  leave  ; 

Mould  as  thou  wilt  thy  passive  clay ; 
But  let  me  all  thy  stamp  receive,. 

But  let  me  all  thy  words  obey : 
Serve  with  a  single  heart  and  eye, 
And  to  thy  glory  live  and  die. 

Turin— ^.  148.]    HYMN  '316.    6  Unes  7». 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
As  by  the  celestial  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done  ; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Gracious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  I 

2  Vilest  of  the  sinful  race, 
Lo  !  I  answer  to  thy  call  : 

Meanest  vessel  of  thy  grace,         * 

Grace  divinely  free  for  all ; 
JjO  !  I  come  to  do  thy  will, 
Ail  thy  counsel  to  fiiJlBl. 

3  If  so  poor  a  worm  as  I 
May  to  thy  great  glory  live. 

All  my  actions  sanctii^, 

All  my  words  and  thoughts  receive ; 
Claim  me  for  thy  service,  claim 
All  I,  have,  and  all  I  am. 

4  Take  my  soul  and  body's  powers  r 
Take  my  memmy,  mmd,  and  will : 

All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hoars, 

AllIktK>w,sndanifeel; 
All  I  think,  orvpeak,  or  do ; 
Take  my  heart !  but  make  it  new  ! 
6  Now,  my  God,  thine  own  I  am. 

Now  I  give  thee  back  thine  own  ' 
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Fieedom,  friends,  and  health,  and  fame, 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone : 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy^  I ! 
Happier  still  if  thine  I  die. 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

As  by  the  cdestial  host. 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done  : 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be^  given, 

Glorious  Lord  of  eartEaud  heaven ! 

Matthias-^.  103.]    JIYMN  317.    S  M. 

JESUS,  my  Truth,  my  Way, 
My  sure  unerring  b^ht, 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  istay. 
Which  thou  wilt  guide  aright. 

2  My  Wisdom  and  my  Guide, 

My  Counsellor  thou  art ; 
O  never  let  me  leave  thy  sidei 

Or  from  thy  paths  depaft. 

'3  Ilifl  mine  eyes  to  thee. 

Thou  gracious  bleeding  Laml>, 

That  I  may  now.  enlifhtei^d  be. 
And  never  put  to  shame 

4  Never  will  I  remove 

Out.  of  thy  hands  my  cause , 
But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love, 
And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

5  Teach  me  the  happy  art, 
In  aU  things  to  depend 

On  thee ;  O  never,  Lord,  depart^ 
But  love  mo  to  the  end. 

6  Still  stir  me  up  to  strive 
With  thee  in  strength  dhrme  ; 

18 
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And  eveiy  moment  Lord,  revive 
'^       This  fainting  soul  of  mine. 

7  Persist  to  save  my  ^ul, 
Throughout  the  fiery  hour, 

Till  I  am  every  whit  made  whole, 
And  show  forth  all  thy  power 

8  Through  fire  and  water  bring 
Into  the  wealthy  place ; 

And  teach  me  the  new  song  to  sing. 
When  perfected  in  grace  ! 

9  O  make  me  all  like  thee. 
Before  I  hence  remove  ! 

Settle,  confirm,  and  'stabliah  me» 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

10  Let  me  thy  witness  live, 
When  sin  is  all  destroy'd ; 

And  then  my  spotless  soul  receive, 
And  take  me  home  to  God. 


M^ 


Devizes-^.  19.]    HYMN  318.     C.  11 
[Y  Grod,  1  know,  I  feel  thee  mine, 
And  will  not  quit  my  claiin, 
Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine. 
And  all  renew'd  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  tremblixig  hand. 
And  will  not  let  thee  gOt 

Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 
And  all  tl^  goodness  know. 

3  Jesus,  thine  all-victerions  love 
Shed  m  my  heart  abroad : 

Then  sfajsll  my  feet  no  longer  xove, 
Rooted  ana  fixt  in  God. 

4  O  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire, 
Might  now  begin  to  glow ! 
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Bun  up  the  drow  of  base  dewre, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow ! 

5  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 
And  a^l  my  aina  conaume : 

Gome,  Holy  Ghoet,  for  thee  I  call, 
Spirit  of  bvuming,  come. 

6  Refinmg  fire,  go  throoi^  my  heart 
lUnminate  my  son! ; 

Scatter  thy  life  throii|rii  erery  part, 
And  sanctify  the  ^raole. 

7  Sorrow  and  ain  shall  then  expire, 
When  entered  itito  rest, 

I  only  live  my  God  to*  admire, 
My  God  liM  ever  bleat! 

6  My  steadfast  soul  from  falling  firee» 

Shall  then  no  longer  move  ; 
But  Christ  be  all  the  world  to  me, 

And  all  my  heart  be  love. 

UgH-Street"-^.  168.]  HTMN  319.  8  hmu  Ss. 

WHAT  now 48  my  object  and  aimt 
What  now  is  my  hope  and  desire  1 
To  follow  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

And  after  his  image  aspire : 
My  hope  is  all  centiid  in  thee ; 

I  trust  to  recover  thy  love : 
On  earth  thy  salvation  to  see, 

And  then  tp  enjoy  it  above. 
2  I  thirst  for  a  life-giving  Gtod, 

A  God  that  on  Calvary  died : 
A  fountain  f^  water  and  blood. 

That  gush'd  from  Immanuera.aida  ! 
I  gasp  for  the  streams  of  thy  love. 

The  spirit  of  rapture  unknown : 
And  then  to  re-drink  it  above, 

Eternally  fresh  frwa  the  thzone. 
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Bupkrates-^.  192,-]  HYMN 820.  78,60,^1  a 
^  VER  fainting  with  desire. 
For  thee,  O  Christ,  I  call ; 
Thee  I  restlessly  require, 

I  want  my  God,  my  All ! 
Jesus,  dear  redeeming  Lord, 

I  wait  thy  coming  from  above  : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word. 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

2  Wilt  thou  suffer  me  to  go 
Lamenting  all  my  daysT 

Shall  I  never,  nevef  know 

Thy  sanctifying  ^race  1 
Wilt  thou  riot  thy  light  afford, 

The  darkness  from  my  sdul  remove  ? 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

3  Lord,  if  I  on  thee  beHeve^ 
Thy  perfect  love  impart ; 

With  the*  indwelling  Spirit  give 

A  new,  a  contrite  heart ; 
If  with  love  thy  heart  be  stor'd, 

If  now  o*er  me  thy  bowels  move. 
Help  me.  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

4  Let  me  gain  my  calling's  hope,  i 
O  make  the  sinner  clean ! 

Diy  corruption's  fountain  up, 

Cut  off  the'  entail  of  sin : 
Take  me  into  thee,  my  Lord, 

And  I  shall  then  no  longer  rove  : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  me  word, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

6  Thou,  my  Life,  my  Troason  be, 
My  Portioii  here  below : 
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Nothing  would  I  seek  but  the^ 

Thee  only  woold  I  know ; 
My  exceeding  great  Reward, 

My  Heaven  on  earth,  niy  Heaven  above : 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  ^e  wOrd, 

And  perfect  me  in  love. 

6  Grant  me  now  the  bliss  to  feel 

Of  those  that  are  in  thee : 
Son  of  God,  thyself  reveal, 

Engrave  ^y  r^ame  on  me ! 
As  in  neaveu,  be  here  adored. 

And  let  me  now  the  promise  prove, 
Help  me,  Saviour,  speak  the  word, 

And  perfect-me  in  love. 

Uberty-—^.  108.]    HYMN  321.    6  lines  88. 

FIRST   PART.  • 

JESUS,-  thy  boundless  love  to  me 
No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  deelaw; 
O  knit  m^  thankful  heart  to  thee, 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there ! 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone  I  am ; 
Be  thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 

3  0  grant  that  nothmg  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  thy  pure  love  alone ! 

O  may  thy  love  possess  me  whole. 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown ! 
,  Stnnge  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove  * 

My  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love 

3  O  Love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away. 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise  ; 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek  but  thee ! 
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4  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue,' 
Dauntless  to  the-iiiffh  prize  aspire ; 

Hourly  within  my  som  renew 
This  holy  flame,  this  hesTenly  fiie : 

And  day  and  ni^t,  be-all  my  care 

To  guard  tfie  sacred  treasure  there. 

SKCOND   FART. 

MY  Saviour,  thou  th}r  love  to  me 
In  shame,  in  want,  in  pain  hast  show'd  ; 

For  me,  on  the  accursed  tree, 
Thou  pouredst  forth  thy  guiltless  blood 

Thine  image  on  my  heart  impress. 

Nor  aught  shall  the  lov'd  stamp  effiice, 

3  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart, 
And  foul  with  sins  nf  deepest  stain ; 

But  thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art ; 
Nor  flow'd  thy  cleansing  blood  in  vaiik 

Ah,  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 

Hiy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  away ! 

3  O  that  I,  as  a  little  child, 

May  follow  thee  and  never  rest. 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breath'd  thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast ; 
Nor  ever  may  we  parted  be. 
Till  I  become  one  spirit  with  thee. 

4  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way ; 
How   wond'rous   things   thy  love  hath 

wrought; 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray : 

Direct  my  work,  inspire  my  thought ; 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

^  In  suff*ring  be  thy  love  my  peace, 
in  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ; 
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And  when  the  storms  of  life  alntt  < 

Jesos,  in  that  important  hour, 
In  deafh  as  life  be  thou  my  guide, 
And  sETe  me,  who  for  me  haet  died. 


S^ 


Redeeming  Ltne^^.  145.1    HYMN  322.  4*} 

1 AYIOUK  of  the  tin^sick  eoal, 
)  Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole ; 

Finiah  thy  great  work  of  grace ; 

Cat  it  ahort  in  righteouaneaa. 

2  Speak  the  second  time,  "  Be  clean !" 
Take  away  my  inbred  sin : 
Eyeiy  atumbhng  block  remove ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  less  will  I  rmiuiie, 
Nothing  more  can  I  deaiie : 
None  but  Christ  to  me  be  given ; 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven. 

4  O  that  I  might  now  decrease ! 
0  that  all  I  am  might  ceaae ! 
Let  me  into  nothii^  fall ! 
Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all ! 

Bdlul'^.  14.1    HYMN.  323.    C.  M. 

LORD,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 
To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A.  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 
And  thou  art  lov'd  alone : 

2  A  reat,  where  a)l  our  eouPs  desiie 

Is  fixt  on  tilings  above ;  * 
Where  fear,  and  am,  and  grief  expire, 

Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

8  O  that  I  now  the  test  might  know, 
Believe,  and  enter  in ' 
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Now,  Saviomr,  now  the  power  bestow. 
And  let  me  cease  £rom  sin ! 

4  RemoTe  this  hardness  from  my  heart. 
This  tmbehef  remove : 

To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

5  I  would  be  thine,  thou  know'st  I  woald. 
And  have  thee  all  my  own  ; 

Thee, — O  my  all-suflScient  Good ! 

1  want, — and  thee  alone. 

6  Thy  name  to  me,  thy  nature  grant 
This,  onlj^  this  be  given  : 

Nothing  beside  my  God  I  want ; 
Nothmg  in  earth  or  heaven. 

7  Come,  O  my  Saviour,  come  away  I 
Into  my  soul  descend ! 

No  longer  from  thy  creature  stay. 
My  Author  and  my  End  J 

8  The  bliss  'thou  hast  for  me  prepared. 
No  longer  be  delayM ; 

^  Come,  my  exceeding  great  Reward, 
For  whom  I  first  was  made. 

9  Come,  Father,  ^Son,  and  Holy  Ghos^ 
And  seal  me  tibine  abode ! 

Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost ; 
Let  all  be  lost  in  God!  - 

Devoti^n^f.  46.]    HYMN  384.    O.  M. 

O  JOYFUL  sound  of  Gospel  giace, 
Chiist*  shall  in  me  appear ! 
I,  even  I,  shall  see  his  fietcie ; 
I  shall  be  holy  here. 

2  The  glorious  crown  of  righteoosneie 
To  me  reach'd  out  I  view  ; 
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Conqu'ror  through  him,  I  soon  Mil  seize. 
And  wear  it  as  my  due. 

3  The  promised  land,  from  PiBgah*B  top,. 

1  now  exult  to  see  : 

My  hope  is  full  (O  glozious  hope !) 
Of  unmortality. 

4  He  visits  now  the  house  of  clay ; 
He  shakes  his  future  home : 

O  wouldst  thou,  Lord,  on  this  glad  day. 
Into  thy  temple  come ! 

5  With  me,  I  know,  I  feel  thou  ait ; 
Biit  thia  cannot  suffice, 

Unless  thoii  plantest  in  my  heaxt 
A  constant  paradise. 

6  My  earth  thou  water^st  from  on  high. 
But  make  it  all  a  pool : 

Spring  up,  O  Well,  I  ever  cry, 
l^nng  up  within  my  soul ! 

7  Com^,  O  my  God,  thyself  reveal, 
Fill  all  this  mighty  void  : 

Thou  only  canst  my  spirit  fill : 
Come,  O  my  God,  my  God ! 

Randall— p.  16.]     HYMN  325.    <C.  M. 

JESUS  hath  died  that  I  might  live, 
Might  live  to  God  alone ;  ' 
In  him  eternal  life  receive, 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Saviour,  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace. 
The  ^t  unspeakable ; 

And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  to'  embrace. 
And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  ^W  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desiift 
Ine  perfect  bliss  to  prove  ; 
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Hy  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolved  in  love. 

4  Give  me  thyself,  fimm  every  boast. 
From  every  wish  set  free ; 

Let  fdl  I  am  m  thee  be  lost^ 
But  give  thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  gifts,  alas  !  cannot  suffice. 
Unless  thyself  be  given ; 

Thy  presence  makes  m^  paradise, 
And  where  thou  art  is  heaven. 


N^ 


Amsterdam^-f.  176.]    HYMN  826.    Ts  &  6«. 

row,  even  now,  I  yield,  I  yield, 
I    With  all  my  sms  to  part ; 
Jesus,  speak  my  pardon  sealed. 

And  purify  my  heart ! 

Purge  tine  love  of  sin  away, 

l%en  I  into  notlung  faQ ; 

Then  I  see  the  perfect  day. 

And  Christ  is  all  in  all. 

2  Jesus,  now  our  hearts  inspire 

With  that  pure  love  of  tmne  ; 
Kindle  now  the  heavenly  fire. 

To  brighten  and  refine  : 
Puri^  our  faith  Uke  gold ; 

All  the  dross  of  sin  remove ; 
Melt  our  spirits  down,  and  mould 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 

AUxaaidriar^.  9S.}    HYMN 827.    CM. 

COME,  thou  omniscient  Son  of  Man» 
Display  thy  sifting  power ; 
Come  with  thy  Spirit's  winnowing  fan^ 
And  thrott^y  pu^  thy  ifoor. 
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2  The  chaff  of  8in,  the*  accnned  thing, 
Far  firom  our  aouis  be  driyen ; 

The  wheat  into  thy  gamer  bring, 
And  lay  tu  up  for  heaven.     ' 

3  Look  through  ti8  with  tlyne  eyes  tf  flame, 
The  clouds  and  darkness  chase, 

And  tell  me  what  by  ain  I  am, 
And  what  I  am  by  grace.  * 

4  Whatever  offends  thy  glorious  eyee. 
Far  from  our  hearts  remove : 

As  dust  before  the  whirlwind  flies^ 
Disperse  it  by  thy  love. 

5  Then  let  us  all  thy  fulness  know, 
From  every  sin  set  free ; 

.   Sav'd  to  the  utmost,  sav'd  below, 
-And  perfected  by  thee, 

^oa<iwi«<ui— p,  116.]  HYMN  328.    6 /i»«  8» 

SAVIOUR  from  sm,  I  wait  to  prove 
That  Jesus  is  thy  healing  name  : 
To  lose,  when  perfected  m  love, 

Whate'er  I  have,  or  can,  or  am : 
J  stay  me  on  thy  faithfol  word. 
The  servant  shall  be  as  his  Lord. 

2  Answer  that  gracious  end  in  me. 

For  which  thy  precious  life  was  given : 
Redeem  from  all  miquity. 

Restore,  and  make  me  meet  for  heaven ! 
Unless  thou  purge  my  every  stain, 
Thy  sufbring  and  my  faith  are  vain. 

3  Didst  thou  not  m  the  flesh  appear, 
Sin  to  condemn,  and  man  to  savel 

That  perfect  love  might  cast  out  fearl 
That  1  thy  mind  in  me  mi^t  havel 
In  holiness  show  forth  thy  praise. 
And  serve  thee  all  my  spotlees  daysl 
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4  Didtt  thou  not  die  that  I  might  live 
No  lonser  to  myself  but  thee  1 

MLriit  body,  soul,  and  spiht  give 

To  him  who  mye  him»elf  lor  me  1 
Come  then,  my  Master,  and  my  God, 
Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

5  Thine  own  peculiar  servant  claim, 
For  thy  own  truth  and  mercy's  sake ; 

Hallow  in  me  thy  glorious  name ; 

Me  for  thine  own  this  moment  take, 
And  change  and  throughly  purify : 
Thine  only  rni^y  I  live  and  die. 

St.  Feter--f.  64.]      HYMN  329.     L.  M. 

AN  inward  baptism  of  pure  fire. 
Wherewith  to  be  baptiz'd  I  have ; 
*Tis  all  my  longing  soul's  desire ; 
This,  only  this  my  soul  can  save. 

2  Straiten'd  I  am  till  this  be  done ; 
Kindle  in  me  the  living  flame ; 

Father,  in  me  reveal  thy  Son ; 
Baptize  me  into  Jesus'  name. 

3  Transform  my  nature  into  thine, 
Let  all  my  powers  thine  impress  feel. 

Let  all  my  soul  become  divine, 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seal. 

4  Love,  mighty  love,  my  heart  o'eipower 
Ah !  whv  dost  thou  so  long  delay  1 

Cut  short  the  work,  bring  near  the  hour. 
And  let  me  see  the  penect  day. 

5  Behold,  for  thee  I  ever  wait. 
Now  let  in  me  thine  image  shine. 

Now  the  new  heaven  and  earth  create. 
And  plant  with  ri^teousneas  divine^ 
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6  If  with  the  iMnretched  sons  of  men 

It  still  be  thy  delight  to  live, 
Gome,  Lord,  beget  my  soul  a^|ain, 

Tbyeelf  tby  quick'ning  Spint  give. 

CamberweVr^.  105.]    HYMN  3301    S.  M. 

FATHER,  I  dare  belieYe 
Thee  meicifdl  and  trae : 
Thou  wilt  my  gqllty  soul  foigive,    * 
My  falle^  soul  renew. 

2  Come  then,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
And  bid  my  heart  be  clean : 

An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make ; 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  cannot  wash  my  heart, 
But  b^  believing  thee ; 

And  waiting  for  thy  blood  to'  impart 
The  spotless  purity. 

4  While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 
Jesus,  the  grace  bestow ; 

Now  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply, 
And  I  am  white  as  snow. 

OorAom— p.  139.]    HYMN  331.    4  Ss  <&  2  6a. 
^  GLORIOUS  hope  of  perfect  love ! 
_     It  lifts  me  up  to  things  above ; 
It  bears  on  eaflles'  wings ; 
It  gives  my  raviw'd  soul  a  taste, 
Am  niakes  me  for  some  moments  feaet 
With  Jesus'  priests  and  kings. 

2  Rejoidnff  now  m  earnest  hope, 
I  stand,  and  from  the  mountain  top 

See  all  the  land  below : 
Rivers  of  milk  and  honey  rise. 
And  aU  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 

In  endless  plenty  grow. 
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8  A  land  of  com,  and  wine,  and  oflf 
Favoured  with  Ood's  poculiar  smile, 

With  eveiy  blessinff  blest ; 
There  dwells  the  Loid  our  Rigfateonanessy 
And  ke^  his  own  in  perfect  peace, 

And  everlasting  rest. 

4  O  that  I  might  at  once  go  up<! 
No  more  on  this  side  Jor£n  stop, 

Btft  now  the  hind  possess ! 
This  Qkoment  end 'my  legal  yean ; 
Sorrows,  and  sins,  and  <K>ubts,  and  feaif, 

A  howling  wilderness. 

5  Now,  O  my  Joshoa,  bring  me  in ! 
Cast  out  thy  foes ;.  the  inbred  sin^ 

The  carnal  mind  remove ; 
The  pnrnhase  of  thy  death  divide ; 
And,  O !  with  all  the  sanctifyM, 

Give  me  a  lot  of  love ! 

Swanwick'-ip.  16.]    HYMN  33«.     CM. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  ever  prays  for  me : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

3  I  &id  him  lifting  up  my  head, 
He  brings  salvation  near; 

His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 

And  he  will  soon  appear. 
8  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be ! 

What  can.withstand  his  win  1 
The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 

He  surely  shall  fSSL 

4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  thy  wovd ; 
I  stead(Wly  believe 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me,  Lov^ 
And  to  thyftlf  recdve. 
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5  Joyful  in  hope,  my  spirit  soars 
To  meet  thee  fh>m  abcive : 

Thy  goodness  thankfully  adores : 
And  sure  I  taste  thy  love. 

6  Thy  love  I  soon  expect  to  find, 
In  all  its  depth  and  height : 

To  comprehend  the'  Eternal  Mind, 
And  jgrrasp  the  Infinite. 

7  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
Of  paradise  possest, 

I  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest. 

8  The  bliss  of  those  that  fully  dwell. 
Fully  in  thee  believe, 

^is  more  than  angel  tongues  can  tell,     - 
Or  angel  minds  conceive. 

9  Thou  only  know'st  who  didst  obtain, 
And  die  to  make  it  known ; 

The  great  salvation  now  explain, 
A^  perfect  us  in  one. 

Jhidley-^.  153.]  •  HYMN  333.    8  lines  7s. 

riBST  PABT. 

HEAVENLY  Fathw,  sovereign  Loid, 
Ever  fiiithful  to  thy  word, 
Humbly  we  our  seal  set  to, 
Testify  that  thou  art  true. 
Lo !  for  us  the  wilds  are  glad. 
All  in  cheerful  green  arrav'd. 
Opening  sweet!)  they  all  disclose, 
Bud  and  blossom  as  the  irose. 

8  Hark !  the  wastes  have  found  a  VMce ! 
Lonely  deserts  now  rejoice ! 

Digitized  by  Google 


86  rps  ruLL  KKDSMpnoir. 

Gladtome  hallelujahs  sin^': 

All  around  with  praises  nng: 

Lo !  abundantly  they  bloom, 

Lebailon  is  hither  come : 

Canners  stores  the  hearens  dispense, 

Sharon's  fertile  excellence. 

3  See,  these  barren  souls  of  ours 
Bloom,  and  put  forth  fruits  and  flowers 
Flowers  of  Eden,,  fruita  of  grace, 
Peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness 
We  behold,  (the  abjects  we  I) 
Christ,  the*  incarnate  Deity, 

Christ,  ih  whom  thy  glories  shine, 
ExceUence  of  strength  divine. 

4  Ye  that  tremble  at  his  frown, 
He  shall  lift  you  hands  cast  down  : 
Christ,  who  iUl  your  weakness  sees. 
He  shall  prop  your  feeble  knees. 
Ye  of  fearful  hearts  be  strong, 

^  Jesus  will  not  lairy  long ; 

.  Fear  not  lest  his  truth  ^ould  fail, 
Jesus  is  unchangeable. 
6  God,  your  God,  shall  sorely  come, 
Quell  your  foes,  and  seal  their  doom  * 
He  shall  come,  and  save  you  too : 
We,  O  Lord,  have  found  thee  true ! 
Blind  we  were,  but  now  we  see : 
Deaf;  we  hearken  now  to  thee : 
Dumb ;  for  thee  our  tongues  employ : 
Lame ;  and,  lo !  we  leap  for  joy. 
6  Faint  we  were,  and  parch'd  with  dioug^; 
Water  at  thy  worid  gush'd  ou^ : 
Streams  of  grace  our  thirst  repress, 
Starting  from  the  wilderness 
Still  we  gasp  thy  ^ce  to  know ! 
Here  for  ever  let  it  flow ;  . 
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Make  the  thirsty  laiid  a  pool, 
Fix  the  Spirit  in  pur  soul. 

8ecq:^d  part. 

WHERE  the  aiMjient  dragon  lay, 
Open  for  thy^lf  a  Mray ! 
Tnere  let  holy  tempers  vise, 
All  the  fruits  of  paradise*. 
Lead  us  in  the  way  of  peace, 
In  the  path  of  righteousness, 
-Ne^er  by  the  sinner  trod, 
Till  he  feels  the  cleansing  blood. 

2  There  the  simple  cannot  stray. 
Babes,  though  blind,  may  find  tine  way . 
Find,' nor  ever  thence  depart. 

Safe  in  lowliness  of  heart. 
Far  from  fear,  Yrom  danger  £ur, 
No  devouring  beast  is  there  : 
There  the  humble  walk  secure, 
God  hath  made  their  footsteps  sure. 

3  Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 
Let  our  lot  be  cast  with  them, 
Far  from  earth  our  souls  remove, 
Ransom'd  by  thy  dying  love.      . 
Lesre  «s  not  below  to  mourn'; 
Fain  we  would  to  thee  return  : 
Crown'd  with  rtghteousness,  arise 
Far  above  these  nether  skies. 

4  Come,  and  all  our  sorrows  chase 
Wipe  tfie  tears  from  every  face  • 
Gladness  let  na  now  obtain. 
Paitnexa  of  thy  endless  reign, 
Ifeath,  the  latest  foe,  destroy ; 
Sorrow  then  shall  yield  to  joy ; 
Gloomy  mief  shall  flee  8way<» 
Swallowed  iq>  in  endless  diy; 

19 

Digitized  by  Google 


o 


S90  Ton  FtrtL  nvD^umotf. 

Cookkam^^,   147.]    HYMN  334.    AKnes7a. 

LOVING  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  Hands  I  am, 
Make  me,  Saviour,  ^hat  thou  art, 
like  thyself  within  my  heart. 

2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Serve  thee  all  Jny  hsppy  days, 
Then  the  world'  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  child  in  one. 

Newcourt—ip.  122.]     HYMN  335.    '6  Utus  8s. 
,  JESUS,  Source  of  calm  repose, 
Thy  like  nor  man,  nor  angel  knows, 
Fairest  among  ten  thousand  faix ; 
Even  those  wh<xn  death^s  sad  fetters  bocmd. 
Whom  thickest  darkness  <!ompa86*d  round. 
Find  light  and  life,  if  thou  appear. 

2  Effulgence  of  the  light  divine,. 
Ere  rolling  planets  knew  to  shine, 

Ere  time  its  ceaseless  course  began : 
Thou,  when  the'  appointed  hour  vr^  comB, 
Didst  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  womb. 

But  God  with  God,  was  man  vnth  man. 

3  The  w(HrId,  sin,  death,  oppose  in  imin, 
Thou  by  thy  dying,  deatii  hast  sUdn, 

My  great  Deliv'rer,  and  my  God ! 
In  vain  does  the  old  dragon  nge. 
In  vain  all  hell  its  powers  Engage ; 

None  can  withstand  £hy  conqu'iing;  blood. 

4  Lord  over  all,  sent  to  fulfil 
Thy  gracious  Father's  sovereign  will, 

To  thy  dread  sceptre  will  I  bow ; 
With  duteous  reverence  at  thy  ftet,' 
Like  humble  Mary,  lo !  I  sit ; 

Speak,  Lord,  thy  servant  heantb  now. 
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6  Renew  thine  image,  Lord,  in  me^ 
Lowly  and  gently  may  I  be  ;• 

No  charms  but  these  to  thee  are  dear ; 
No  anger  may*st  thou  erer  find, 
No  pride  in  my  unrnfiod  mind, 

But  faith,  and  heayen-bom  peace  be  there. 
6  A  patient,  a  victpiious  mind, 
That  life  and  all  things  cftste  behind) 

Springs  forth  obedient  to  thy  call : 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move,  '  ■ 

•  But  still  to'  adore,  believe,  and  love. 

Give  me,  my.  Lord,  my  Life,  my  AMI 

Clarendonr-^.  33.]     HYMN  336.     0.  M. 

JESUS,  Ihe  Uhf  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
In  wtkom  I  novr  believe. 
As  taught  by  tHee,  in  faith  I  pray. 

Expecting  to  receive. 
2  Thy  will  by  me  on  earth  be  done, 

As  by  the  powers  above. 
Who  always  see  thee  on  thy  throne, 

And  glory  in  thy  love. 
8  I  ask  in  confidenee  the  grace,  >   . 

That  I  may  do  thy  will, 
As  angels,  who  behold  thy  face» 

And  all  thy  words  fulfil. 
4  Surely  I  shall,  the  sinner  I, 

Shall  serve  thee  without  fear, 
,   If  thou  my  nature  sanctify 

In  answer  to  my  prayer. 

JDe^ociwrt— p.  27.]    HYMN  837.    CM. 

COME,  Lord,  and  claim  me  for  thine  owHj 
And  reign  thyself  in  me : 
In  my  poor  heart  erect  thy  thronoi 
And  make  me  truly  free. 
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2  The  day  of  thy  great  power  I  feel. 
And  pant  for  literty ; 

I  loathe  myself,  d«ny  my  ^U, 
And  give  up  ail  for  Thee. 

3  I  hate  my  sins,  no  longer  minO} 
For  I  renounce  them  too  : 

My  weakness  with  thy  strength  I  join, 
Thy  strength  shall  all  suhdue. 

4^So  shall  I  hless  thy  pleasing  sway, 

And  sitting  at  thy  feet,    .  * 

Thy  laws  with  all  my  heart  ohey* 
With  all  my  soul  submit: 

5  Thy  love  the  conquest  more  than  gains. 
To  all  I  shall  prochdni, 

Jesus,  the  King,  theconqu'ror reigns ; 
Bow  down  to  Jesus'  name.  , 

6  To  thee  shall  earth  and  hell  suhmit. 
And  every  foe  shall  fafl, 

Till  death  expires  beneath  thy  feet, 
And  God  is  att  in  all. 

il«•K7^-p.  TO.]    HYMN  338.    L.  M. 

WHAT!  never  speak  one  evil  word  1 
Or  rash,  ot  idle,  or  unkind  1 
O  how  shall  I,  most  gracious  Lord, 
This  mark  of  tnie  perfection  find  T 

2  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal ; 
Thy  Spirit's  plenitude  impart ; 

And  all  my  spotless  life  shall  tell 
The'  abundance  of  a  loving  heart. 

3  Saviour,  I  long  to  testiiy 

The  fulness  of  thy  saving  grace : 
O  might  thy  Spirit  the'  bk>od  apply, 
wBich  bought  for  me  the  socsed  peace  * 
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4  Foij^ve,  and  make  my  nature  whdd ; 

My  mbred  maUdy  remove  ; 
.  To  perfect  health  restore  my  sonl, 
To  perfect  holineas  and  love. 

5t  P«fer— p.  54.]     HYMN  389.    L.  M. 

O  JESUS,  let  thy  dying  cry 
Pierce  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart ; 
Its  evils  cure,  its  wants  supply, 
And  bid  my  unbelief  depart. 

2  Slay  the  dire  root  and  seed  of  sin  ; 
Prepare  for  thee  the  holiest  place ! 

Then,  O  essential  Love,  come  in ! 
A«d  fill  thy  house  with  endless  praise. 

3  Let  me,  according  to  thy  word, 
A  tender,  contrite  heart  receive, 

'Which  grieves  at  having  griev'd  its  Lord, 
And  never  can  itself  forgive. 

4  A  heart,  thy  joys  and  ^efs  to  feel, 
A  heart' that  cannot  faithless  prove  ; 

A  iieart  where  Christ  alone  may  dwell. 
All  praise,  <e]l  meekness,  and  all  love. 

Swanwick—^.  lb.]    HYMN  340.    C.  M 

GOD  of  eternal  truth  and  grace, 
Thy  faithftil  promise  seS ! 
Thy  woid,  thy  oath,  to  Abraham's  race, 

In  US,  ev^ii  us  fulfil. 
3  Let  us  to  perfect  love  restore,  - 

Thy  image  here  retrieve  : 
And  in- the  prepuce  of  our  Lord, 

The  life  of  angels  live. ' 
3  That  mighty  iiuth  on  me  bestow. 

Which  cannot  ask  in  vain ; 
Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  go, 

Till  I  my  suit  obtain : 
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4  TOl  thou  into  my  soul  inspire 

The  perfect  love  unknown : 
And  tell  my  infitiite  desire, 

"  Whate'er  thou  wilt  be  done.** 
6  But  is  it  posaible  that  I 

Should  live,  and  sin  no  more  1 
Lord,  if  on  thee  I  dare  rely, 

The  faith  shall  bring  the  power, 
6  On  me  the  faith  divine  bestow, 

Wfaoch  doth  the  mountain  piove  ; 
Ajid  all  my  spotless  life  shall  show, 

The*  omnipotence  of  love. 

'  Tnumph—^.  69.]      HYMN  341.    L.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

GOD  of  all  power,  and  truth,  and  srace, 
Which  shall  fro-n  a|$e  to  age  endure ; 
"Whose  word,  when  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass. 

Remains  and  stands  for  ever  sure : 
2  That  I  thy  mercy  may  proclaim. 

That  all  mankind  thy  truth  may  see  :    * 
Hallow  thy  great  and  glorious,  name. 

And  perfect  holiness  in  me.  . 
8  Thy  sanctifying  Spirit  poor, 

To  quench  my  thirst,  and  make  me  dean  ;- 
Now,  Fatiier,  let  the  gracious  shower 

Descend,  and  make  me  pure  from  sixi. 
4  Purge  me  from  every  sinfrd  blot, 

My  idols  all  be  cast  aside. 
Cleanse  me  from  eveiy  sinful  thought, 

From  all  t^e  filthof  self  and  pri&. 
6  Give  me  a  new,  a  perfect  heart, 

From  doubt,  and  fear,  and  sorrow  free  ;• 
The  mind  which  was  in  Christ  impart. 

And  let  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 
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6  Q  take  this  heart  of  stone  «way ! 
Thy  sway  it  doth  liot,  cannot  o:wn : 

In  me  no  longer  let  it  stay  ; 

O  take  away  this  heait  of  stone  ! 

7  O  that  I  now,  from  sin  released, 
Thy  word  may  to  the  utmost  prove ! 

£nter  into  the  promia*d  rest. 
The  Canaan  of  thy  perfect  love. 

SECOND   PART. 

FATHER,  supply  my  every  need ; 

Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  given ; 
O  grant  the  never-failing  bread, 

The  manna  that  comes  down  from  heaven ! 

2  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousiess, 
Thy  blessings*  unexhausted  store, 

In  me  abundantly  increase, 
Nor  evet  let  me  hunger  more  ! 

3  Let  me  no  more  in  deep  complaint, 

"  My  leanness,  O  my  leanness  !"  cry  ; 
Alone  consumed  with  pining  want, 
Of  all  my  Father's  children  I. 

4  The  painful  thirst,  the  fond  desire. 
Thy  joyous  presence  shall  remove ! 

But  my  full  soul  shall  still  require 
A  whole  eternity  of  love. 

.  THIRD   PART. 

HOLY,  and  true,  and  righteous  Lord, 
I  want  to  prove  thy  p^ect  will : 

Be  mindful  of  thy  gracious  word. 
And  stamp  me  with  thy  Spirit's  seid. 

2  Open  my  faith's  interior  eye  ; 
Display  thy  glory  from  above ; 
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And  all  I  am  shall  sink  and  die, 
Lost  in  astoniehment  and  love  ! 

3  Confound,  o'eipower  me  by  thy  gracre ; 
I  would  be  by  myself  abhorred ; 

AH  might,  all  majesty,  all  praise, 
All  glory  be  to  Christ  my  Lord ! 

4  Now  let  me  ^n  perfection's  height. 
Now  let  me  mto  noting  fall ; 

As  less  than  nothing  in  thy  sight. 
And  feel  that  Christ  MoUinaU! 

Turwr-^.  148.]    HYMN  842.    6  line*  7t 

SINCE  the  Son  hath  made  me  firee« 
Let  me  taste  my  lib^ty ! 
Thee  behold  with  open  face> 
Triumph  in  thy  saving  grace  * 
Thy  great  will  delight  to  prove, 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 
8  Abba,  Father,  hear  Uiy  child. 
Late  in  Jesus  reconcil'd ; 
Hear,  and  all  the  graces  shower. 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power ; 
All  my  Saviour  asks  above, 
All  the  life  and  heaven  of  love. 

3  Lord,  I  wiU  not  let  thee  go. 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow : 
Hear  my  Advocate  divine ! 
Lo !  to  his  my  suit  I  join : 
Joined  to  his.  it  cannot  fail : 
Bless  me ;   for  I  ufill  prevail. 

4  Heavenly  Father,  Life  Divine, 
Change  my  nature  into  thine ! 

Move,  and  spread  throughout  n^  soul,' 
Actuate,  and  fill  the  whole ! 
Be  it  I  no  longer  now 
Livmg  in  the  flesh,  btat  thou. 
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5  Holy  GfaoBt,  no  more  dtiay  ! 
Come,  and  in  thy  temples  stay ! 
Now  tyne  inwaiid  witness  bear, 
Strong,  and  permiment^  and  clear:        ^ 
Spring  of  Life,  thyself  impdrt ; 

luM  eternal  in  my  heart ! 

Paradise—^.  40.J      HYMN  34a.    C.  M. 

O  JESUS !  at  thy  feet  we  wait, 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  ns  rise ; 
Restored  to  onr  misinning  state. 
To  love's  sweet  paradise. 

2  Saviour  from  sin,  we  thee  receive, 
From  all  indwelling, sin  j  ' 

Thy  blood,  we  steadfastly  believe, 
Shall  make  us  tHroughly  clean. 

3  Since  thou  would'st  have  us  free  frdm  sin, 
And  puro  as  those  above ; 

Make  haste  to  bring  thy  nature  in, 
And  perfect  us  in  love ! 

4  The  counsel  of  thy  love  fulfil : 
Come  qvdckly,  gracious  Lord ! 

Be  it  according  to  thy  will. 
According  to  thy  wOlrd. 

6  O  that  the  |ierfect  grace  were  given, 
Thy  love  difiused  abroad ! 

O  that  our  hearts  were  all  a  heaven, 
.  For  ever  fill'd  with  God ! 

Clarendan^-f.  23.}    HYMN  344.     CM. 

WHAT  is  oui  calling's  glorious  hope. 
But  inward  holiness  f 
For  this  to  Jesus  I  look  up, 
I  calmly  wait  for  this. 
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2  I  wait,  till  he  diall  touch  me  «Iean, 

Shjdl  life  aod  power  impart, 
Give  me  the  faitli  that  casts  out  siiiy 

And  purifies  the  heart. 

8  This  is  the  dear  redeemmg  grace, 

For  every  siimer  free ; 
Surelj  it  shall  on  me  take  place, 

The  chief  of  sinners,  me. 

4  Froi^  all  iniqtiity,  from  all, 
H4  shall  my  soul  redeem ! 

In  Jesus  I  heheve,  and  shall 
Believe  myself  to  him. 

5  When  Jesus  makes  my  heart  his  home, 
My  sin  shall  all  depart ; 

And,  lo  !  he  saith,  "  I  quickly  come, 
To  fill  and  rule  thy  heart !" 

6  B^  it  according  to  thy  word. 
Redeem  mc  from  all  sin  : 

My  heart  would  now  receive  thee,  Lord ; 
Come  in,  my  Lord,  come  in ! . 

JonoA— p.  177.]    HYMN  346.     7s  &  ^s 

NONE  id  like  Jeshurun*s  God, 
So  great,  so  strong,  so  high ! 
Lo !  he  spreads  his  wings. abroad, 

He  rides  upon  the  sky ! 
Israel  is  his  &8t-born  son : 

God,  the*  Almighty  God,  is  thine ; 
See  him  to  thy  help  come  down, 
The  excellence  divine ! 

,3  Thee,  the  great  JehovaB  deigns 

To  succour  and  defend ; 
Thee  the*  eternal  God  sustains, 

Thy  Maker  and  thy  Friend : 
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Safe  from  all  impending  hanns, 

Romid  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 
The  eTerlasting  Arms. 

3  God  is  thine ;  disdain  to  fear 
The  enemy  within : 

God  shall  in  thy  flesh  appear, 

And  make  an  end  of  sin ; 
God  the  man  of  sin  shall  slay, 

Fill  thee  with  triumphant  joy  ; 
God  shall  thrast  him  out,  and  say, 

"  Destroy  them  aJl,  destroy !" 

4  All  the  struggle  then  is  o'er, 
And  wars  ana  fighting  cease  : 

Israel  then  shall  sin  no  more. 
But  dwell  in  perfect  peace. 

All  his  enemies  are  gone :    '     ' 
Sin  shall  have  in  him  no  part ; 

Israel  now  shall  dwell  alone. 
With  Jesus  in  his  heart. 

'  5  In  a  land  of  com  and  wine 

His  lot  shall  be  below  : 
Comforts  there,  and  blessings  join, 

And  milk  and  honey  flow ! 
Jacob's  well  is  in  his  soul : 

Gracious  dews  his  heavens  disth  • 
Fill  his  soul;  already  fail. 

And  shall  for  ever  fill. 

6  Blest,  O  Israel,  art  thou ! 

What  people  is  like  thee ! 

Sav'd  from  sm,  by  Jesus,  now 

•  Thou  ait,  and  still  shalt  be. 

Jewis  is  thy  seven-fold  shield, 

Jesus  is  thy  flaming  swoid ; 
Earth,  and  hell,  and  sm  shall  yield 

To  God's  almighty  Word. 
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Jekudijah^.  57.]     HTMN  346.    L.  M. 

HE  wills  that  I  should  holy  be : 
That  hoUness  I  long  to  feel ; 
That  full  divine  conformity 
To  all  my  Saviour's  righteous  will 

2  See,  Lord,  the  t^vail  of  my  soul. 
Accomplished  in  the  change  of  mine  ; 

And  plunge  me,  eveiy  whit  made  whole, 
'  In  all  the  depths  of  love  divine ! 

3  On  thee,  O  God,  my  soul  is  ■tay'd. 
And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  wiU  ■ 

The  promise,  by  thy  mercy  madp. 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  in  me  fulfil. 

4  No  more  I  stagger  at  thy  power,  . 

Or  doubt  thy  truth,  which  camiot  moTe  * 
Hasten  the  long-expected  hour. 
And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

St.  Peter-^.  54.]      HYMN  347.    L.  Mf. 

JESUS,,  thy  loving  Spirit  alone, 
Can  lead  me  forth,  and  make  me  free ; 
Burst  every  bond  through,  which  I  groan. 
And  set  my  heart  at  uberty. 

2  Now  let  thy  Spirit  bring  me  in. 
And  give  thy  servant  to  possess 

The  land  of  rest  from  inbred  sin, 
The  land  of  perfect  holiness. 

3  Lord,  if  I  believe  thy  power  the  same. 
The  same  thy  truth  and  grace  endure; 

And  in  thy  blessed  hands  I  ftm, 
And  trust  thee  for  a  perfect  cure.  - . 

4  Come,  Sayioor,  come,  and  make  me 
Entirely  all  my  sin?  remove ! 

Toperfect  health  restore  my  aoul, 
To  perfect  holiness  and  lore. 
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Peierhrtemgh-^.  18.}    HYMN  348.    G.  M. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  I  cry  to  thee, 
Against  the  spirit  unclean : 

1  want  a  constant  hberty," 

A  perfect  rest  from  mn. 

2  Expel  the  ^end  out  of  my  heart, 
By  love's  almighty  power « 

Now,  liow  command  him  to  depait, 

And  never  enter  more.     . 
8  Thy  killing  and  thy  qoick'sing  power, 

Jesus,  in  me  display ; 
The  life- of  nature,  fircnxi  this  hour» 

My  pride  %nd  passion  slay. 

4  Then,  then,  my  utmost  Saviour,  raise 
My  soul  with  saints  above. 

To  serve  thy  will,  aiid  ^ead  thy  praise, 
And  sing  thy  perfect  love. 

5  This  moment  f  thy  truth  confess ; 
This  moment  I  receive 

The  heavenly  gift,  the  dew  of  grace, 
And  by  thy  mercy  live. 

6  The  next,  and  every  moment,  Loid, 
On  me  thy  spirit  doux  : 

And  bless  me,  who  believe  thy  word, 
WiUi  that  Ust  glorious  shower ! 

A/yr««o«— p.  60.]    HYMN.349.    L.  M. 

THOU  God  that  answ^est  by  fire, 
On  thee  in  Jesos'  name  we  eali^ 
Fulfil  our  laithftil  hearts'  desire. 
And  let  on  us  thy  Spint  h\\. 

2  Bound  oxk  the  altar  of  thy.  cross. 

Our  old  offending  nature  lies ; 
Now,  for  the  hsnour  of  thy 'cause, 

Come,  and  coDsome  the  Bacq/lce !    . 
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3  Conmune  our  lusts  as  rotten  wcmd ; 
Consume  our  stony  hearts  within ; 

Consume  the  dust  the  serpent's  food, 
And  diy  up  all  the  streams  of  sin. 

4  Its  body  totally  destxoy ! 

,  Thyself  the  Mrd,  the  God  approve  h. 
And  nil  our  hearts  with  holy  joy, 
And  fervent  zeal,  and  perfect  love. 

5  O  that  tHe  fire  from  heaven  might  ftU  ! 
Our  tins  its.  ready  victims  find  : 

Seize  on  our  sins,  and  bum  up  all, 
Nor  leave  the  least  remains  behind. 

6  Then  shall  our  prostrate  souls  adore ; 
The  Lord,  He  is  the  God ;  confess : 

He  is  the  God  of  saving  power ! 
He  is  the  God  of  hauowing  grace. 

Demzes-^.  19.]     HYMN  350.     C.  M. 

COME,  O  my  God,  the  promise  seal. 
This  mountain  sin  remove ! 
Now  in  my  waiting  soul  reveal 
The  virtue  of  thy  love. 

2  I  want  thy  life,  &y  puiitv, 
Thy  righteousness  Inrouffht  in : 

I  ask,  desire,  and  trust  in  uiee 
To  be  redeemed  from  sin. 

3  For  this  as  tauj^t  by  thee  I  pray, 
And  can  no  longer  doubt ! 

Remove  from  hence,  to  sm  I  say. 
Be  cast  this  moment  out. 

4  An^  and  sloth,  desire  and  mide, 
This  moment  be  subdued  ! 

Be  cast  into  the  crimson  tide 
<^Diy  Redeemer's  U«od. 
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5  Saviour,  to  thee  my  soul  lodu  ap, 
My  present  Savibor  thou ! 

In  aU  the  confidence  of  hope 
I  claim  the  blessing  now ! 

6  'Tisdone;  thou  dost  this  momeni  save, 
With  full  salvation  bless  ; 

Redemption  through  thy  blood  I  havei  ' 

And  spotless  love  an4  peace. 

Newry'-p.74t.'\    HYMN  351.    L.  M. 

QUIGKEN'D  with  our  immortal  head, 
Who  daily,  Loid,  ascend  with  thee, 
Redeem^  from  sin,  and  free  indeed, 
We  taste  our  glorious  liberty. 

2  Sav'd  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death, 
With  joy  we  seek  the  things  above, 

And  all  thy  saints  the  spirit  breathe. 
Of  power,  sobriety,  and  love. 

3.  Po^er  o'er  the  world,  the  fiend,  and  sin, 
We  through  thy  gracious  Spirit  feel : 

Ft41  power  uie  victory  to  win. 
And  answer  all  thv  righteous  will. 

4  Pure  love  to  God  thy  members  find, 
Pure  love  to  every  soul  of  man ; 

And  in  thy  sober,  spotless  mind, 

Saviour,  our  heaven  on  earth  we  gain. 

ookhamr-^.  147.]    HYMN  352.'    4  Imet  7a. 

WHEN,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee  ? 
Poor  an^  vile  in  my  own  eyes. 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise ! 

2  Only  thee  eontent  to  know,^ 
JgMient  of  all  below  1 
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Only  guided  by  tby  U^ht ; 
Only  mighty  in  thy  iiii|^t  1 

3  So  I  may  thy  Spirit  know, 
Let  him  as  he  listeth  blow : 
Let'4he  maimer  be  imknown, 
So  I  may  with  thee  be  one. 

,   4  Fully  in  my  life  express  . 
All  the  heights  of  holiness  ;' 
Sweetly  let  my  spiiit  prove,  ~ 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

Bretcer— p.  68.J    HYMN  363.     L.  M. 

JEStJS,  in  whom  the  Go&ead's  rays 
Beam  forth  with  mildest  majesty ; 

1  see  tllem  full  of  truth  and  grace^ 

And  come  for  all  I  want  to  thee. 

2  Saye.  me  from  pride,  the  plague  expel, 
Jesus  thine  humble  self  unpart ; 

O  let  thy  mind  within  me  dwell : 
O  give  me  lowliness  of  heart ! 

3  Enter  thyself  and  cast  out  sin : 
Thy  spotless  purity  bestow ; 

Touch  me  and  make  the  leper  ekaiii 
Wash  me  and  I  am  white  as  9D0w. 

4  Sprinkle  me,  Sayiour,  with  thy  blood, 
Ajid  all  thy  gentleness  is  mine ; 

And  plunffe  me  in.  the  purple  flood, 
Till  all  T  am  is  lost  m  thine. 

St.  Peter-^.  5^.}    HYMN  364.    L.  M. 

JESUS,  to  thee  my  heart  I  bow ; 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  soul  remOTB; 
Fairest  among  .ten  thousand  thioa. 
Be  thotf  my  Lord,  my  liii»,  my  tew. 
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t  AU  iieaven  liioa  fill'st  with  pure  desire 

0  shioe  upon  my  frozen  breast ! 
With  Acred  love  my  "heart  inspure, 

Let  me  thy  hidden  sweetness  taste. 

3  I  see*^  garments  ioIl*d  in  blood, 

Thy  streaming  head,  thy  hands,  thy  side 
Att  hail,  tbou  snff'ring,  conqu'iing  God ! 
Now  man  shall  live,  for  Christ  hath  died 

4  0  kill  in  me  this  rebel  sin, 

And  tziamph  o'er  n^  willing  breast ! 
Restore  thine  image,  hotA,  therein, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  Father's  rest. 

h  fjel  eaxth^  love  be  far  away : 
Saviour,  be  thou  my  love  alone ; 

No  mdre  may  thine  usurp  the  sway ; 
In  me  thy  only  will  be  done. 

6  And  thou  true  Witness,  spotless  Lamb, 
All  things  for  thee  I  count  but  loss ; 

i/Ly  sole  desire,  my  constant  aim, 
My  only  glory,  be  thy  cross. 

.Berliw^p.  70.}    HYMN  365.    L.  M. 

IF  now  I  have  acc^ptan<ie  fomd 
With  thee,  or  &vour  in  thy  si^t, 
Still  with  thy  grace  and  truth  smround, 
And  arm  me  vnth  thy  Spirit's  might 

2  O  may  I  hear  thy  warning  voice. 
And  timely  fly  iifom  danger  near, 

With  rev'rence  unto  thee  rejoice, 
And  love  thee  with  a  filial  fear  :* 

3  Still  hold  my  soul  in  second  life. 
And  suffer  not  my  feet  to  slide : 

Support  me  in  the  glorious  strife, 
ADd  comfort  me  ou  eveiy  side. 
90 
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4  O  giye  me  foith,  and  faith's 
Finish  the  work  began  in  me, 

•  Preserve  my  soul  in  perfect  peace, 
And  let  me  always  rest-on  thee ! 

5  O  let  thy  giacions  SjHiit  gmde 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land : 

Where  righteouaness  and  peace  reside, 
And  dS  submit  to  love's  command ! 

6  Aland  where  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  springs  of  pure  d^'dits  arise. 

Delights  which  I  shall  shordy  know, 
when  I  regain  my  paradise. 

iSAaron— p.  89.]    HYMN  366     S.  M 

OCOME,  and  dwell  in  me. 
Spirit  of  power  within : 
And  brmg  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin ! 

2  This  inward,  dire  disease, 
Spirit  of  heal^  remove, 

Spirit  of  finish'd  holiness, 
Spirit  pf  perfect  love. 

3  Hasten  the  joyful  day, 
'Which  shall  my  sins  consume 

When  old  things  shall  be  done  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness,  Lord, 
That  all  I  do  is  risht, 

According  to  thy  wiu  and  word. 
Well  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

6  I  ask  no  higher  state ; 

Indulge  me  but  in  this ; 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 

To  my  eternal  bliss. 
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rnufi»|*-i».690    HYMN  357.    L.  M. 

COMt!,  O  thou  greater  than  our  heart, , 
And  make  thy  faithful  mercies  known, 
The  mind  which  was  in  thee  imnart : 
Thy  constant  mind  in  ns  be  shown. 

2  O  let  us  by  thy  cross  abide, 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  Iqiow, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  cruciiy^d, 
A  world  to  save  from  endless  wo. 

3  Take  us  into  thy  people's  rest, 

Aiid  we  from  our. own  works  shall  cease : 
With  thy  meek  spirit  arm  our  breast, 
And  keep  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 

4  Jesus,'  for  this  we  calm^  wait, 
P  let  our  eyes  behold  thee  near ! 

Hasten  to  make  our  heayen  complete, 
Appear,  our  glorious  God,  appear ! 

Aldertofin-ip.  133.]  HYMN  368.    4  8s  &  2  Os 
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UT  can  it  be^  that  I  should  prove 
For  ever  faitiiful  to  thy  love, 
From  sin  for  ever  cease  f 

1  thank  thee  for  the  blessed  hope ; 
It  lifts  my  drooping  spirits  up, 

It  gives  me  back  my  peace. 

2  In  thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust ; 
Mu^ty,  and  merciful,  and  just, 

Thy  sacred  word  is  past ; 
And  1  who  dare  thy  word  believe, 
Without  commttdng  qin,  shall  Uve, 

Shall  Uve  to  God  at  last. 

3  I  rest  in  thine  almighty  power, 
The  name  of  Jesus  is  my  tower 

That  hides  my  life  above :  ^ 
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Tkoii  caxiBt,  tlum  wilt  my  helper  be  ; 
*    My  confidence  is  all  in  thee, 
The  faithful  God  of  love. 

4  While  fltiU  to  the*  for  help  I  call. 
Thou  wilt  not  afoffer  me  to  &U, 

Thou  wilt  not  let  me  sin ; 
And  thou  shalt  give  me  power  to  pray, 
TUl  all  my  sins  are  purged  away, 

And  all  thy  mind  brought  in. 

5  Wherefore,  in  never-ceasing  prayer, 
My  soul  to  thy  continual  care 

I  faithfully  commend : 
Assur'd  that  thou  through  Ufe  wilt  save. 
And  show  thyself  beyond  the  grave 

My  everiasting  Friend. 

IVt^er— p.  16.]    HYMN  359.     CM. 

WHEN  shall  I  see  the  welcome  hour 
That  plants  my  God  in  me  t 
Spirit  of  health,  ahd  life,  and  power, 
And  perfect  Hberty. 

2  Love  only  can  the  conquest  win, 
The  strength  of  sin  subdue, 

Come,  O  my  Saviour,  cast  out  sin, 
And  form  my  soul  anew  t 

3  No  longer  then  my  heart  ahoU  mom, 
While  sanctify'd  by  grace, 

I  only  for  his  glory  bum. 
And  always  see  his  face. 

Broaimcfli— p.  115.]    HYMN  360.  6  &«•  8ft 

FOUNTAIN  of  life  and  all  my  joy, 
JesBfl,  thy  mercies  I  en^niee ; 
The  breath  thou  giv*at,  for  the*  mofkff, 
And  wait  to  taste  thy  peilei^  gttoe; 
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fiio  HMVB  fbisaken  and  ibrlom, 

1  blesa  die  day  thai  I  wub  bom ! 

2  Preserr'd  through  faith,  bj  power  diTin* 
A  miracle  of  giace  I  atand ! 

I  pioTe  the  atrei^th  of  Jeana  mine ! 

Jeaua,  upheld  by  thy  liffht  hand, 
Thou|^  m  my  fleab'  I  feel  the  tlion, 
I  bleaa  the  day  that  I  waa  bom. 

8  Weary  of  life,  through  inbied  ain 
I  waa,  but  now  defy  ate  power : 

When  aa  a  flood  the  foe  cornea  in. 
My  aoul  ia  more  than  conqueror : 

I  tiead  him  down  with  holy  acorn, 

And  bleaa  the  day  that  I  waa  bom. 

4  Come,  Lord,  and  make  me  pure  within, 
And  let  me  now  be  6ird  with  God ! 

live  to  declare  Vm  sav'd  from  sin  : 
And  if  I  seal  the  troth  with  blood, 

My  aonl  from  out  the  body  tom. 

Shall  bleaa  the  day  that  I  waa  bom ! 

Moimouthr^.  131.]    HYMN361.    6  ^tiiea  8b 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  all  quickening  fire 
Come,  and  my  hallowed  heart  inspire. 
Sprinkled  with  tne'  atoning  blood  ; 
Now  to  my  aoul  thyself  reveal, 
Thy  raimy  working  let  me  fee], 
And  know  that  I  am  bom  of  God. 

2  Thy  witneaa  with  my  apurit  bear, 
That  God,  my  God,  inihabita  there : 

Thou,  with  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Eternal  life*s  co-eval  beam, 
Be  Christ  in  me,  and  I  in  him, 

Till  perfect  we  are  made  in  one. 
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3  When  wilt  thou  my  whole  heart  enbdiwY 
Come,  Lord,  and  fonn  my  soul  anew, 

Umptied  of  pride,  and  wrath,  and  hell : 
Ifese  than  the  least  of  all  thy  store 
Of  mercies,  I  myself  abhor : 

All,  all  my  rileness  may  I  feel. 

4  Humble,  and  teachable,  and  mQd, 

0  may  I,  as'  a  little  child. 

My  lowly  Master's  steps  pursue  I 
Be  anger  to  n^  soul  unknown ; 
Hate,  envy,  jealousy,  are  gone ; 

In  loTe  create  thou  all  things  new. 
6  Let  earth  no  more  my  heart  divide ; 
With  Christ  may  I  be  ciimciiy'd  ; 

To  tiiee  with  my  whole  heart  aspire ; 
Dead  to  the  world  and  all  its  toys, 
Its  idle  pomp,  and  fading  joys, 

Be  thou  alone  my  one  desire  ! 

6  Be  thou  my  joy,  be  >thou  my  dread ;        ' 
In  battle  cover  thou  my  head. 

Nor  earth,  nor  hell  I  then  shall  fear ; 

1  then  shall  turn  my  steady  face  : 
Want,  pain  defy — enjoy  disgrace — 

Glory  in  dissolution  near. 

7  My  will  be  swallowM  up  in  thee ! 
Lidit  in  thy  liffht  still  may  I  see. 

Beholding  thee  with  open  face  : 
Call'd  the  fnll  power  of  faith  to'piovet 
Let  all  my  hallow'd  heart  be  love, 

And  all  my  spotless  life  be  praise. 

8  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  all  quickening  fire. 
My  consecrated  heart  inspire. 

Sprinkled  with  the  atoning  blood : 
Still  to  my  soul  thyself  rev^ : 
Thy  michty  working  may  I  feel. 

And  know  that  I  am  one  vnth  Grod. 
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SuHmmck—p.  15.J    HYMN  862.    C.  M. 

FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord, 
My  Sarioar,  and  my  Head, 

1  tmst  in  thee,  whos^  powerful  word 
Hath  rais'd  him  fiom  the  dead. 

2  Thou  know^st  for  my  offence  he  djed» 
And  rose  ag&in  for  mc ; 

Fully  and  freely  justified, 
That  I  might  hve  to  thee. 

8  Eternal  )Se  to  all  mankind 

Thou  hast  in  Jesus  given  : 
And  all  who  seek,  in  him  shall  find 

The  happiness  of  heaven. 

4  O  Grod !  thy  record  I  believe, 

In  Abraham's  footsteps  tread  ; 
And  wait,  expecting  to  receive 

The  Christ,  the  promised  Seed. 

6  Faith  in  ihy  power,  thou  seest  I  have, 
For  thou  this  faith  hast  wrought ; 

Dead  souls  thou  callest  from  their  grave, 
And  speakest  worlds  from  nought. 

6  Things  that  are  not,  as  though  they  were, 
Thou  callest  by  their  name ; 

Present  with  thee  the  future  are. 
With  thee,  the  great  I  AM.' 

7  In  hope,  against  all  human  hope. 
Self-desperate  I  believe ; 

The  quick'nmg  word  shall  raise  me  up, 
'    Thou  shalt  thy  Spirit  give. 

8  The  thing  surpasses  all  my  thought ; 
But  faithlol  is  mv  Lord ; 

Through  unbelief  I  stagger  not, 
For  God  hath  spoke  the  woid.  - 
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9  Faith,  mighty  faith,  the  promise  i 
And  looks  to  that  alone ; 

Laiighs  at  impossibilities, 

And  cries.  "  It  shall  be  done !"  J 

10  To  thee  the  ^ojy  of  thy  power  "j 
And  faithfnhiess  I  give !  ij 

I  shall  in  Christ,  at  that  glad  hour,  ^^ 

And  Christ  in  me  shall  live. 

11  Obedient  faith  that  waits  en,th^, 
Thotf  ncv^r  wilt  reprove  ; 

But/thOQ  wilt  form  thy  Son  in  me, 
And  perfect  me  in  love. 

<?ter«7iAm^p.  33.}    HYMN  3«3.    CM 

DEEPEN  the  wonnd  thy  hancfe  have  mad» 
In  this  weak,  helpless  soul ; 
Till  mercy  with  its  balmy  aid,  . 
Descend  to  make  me  whole. 

2  The  sharpness  of  thy  two-edg'd  sword 
Enable  me  to'  endure  ; 

Till  bold  to  say,  My  hallowing  Lord 
Hath  wrought  a  perfect  cure. 

3  I  see  the*  exceeding  broad  command, 
Which  all  contains  in  one ; 

Enlarge  my  heart  to  understand 
The  mystery  unknown. 

4  0  that  with  all  thy  saints  I  might 
By  sweet  experience  prove, 

What  is  the  length,  and  brcddth,  and  height. 
And  depth  of  perfect  love  J 

Mystery— ip.im.'i  HYMN3M.  SlinesV9i^9^ 

GIVE  me  the  enlarged  desire, 
And  open,  Lord,  mj  seul, 
Thy  own  fiubess  to  require, 
And  comprehend  the  wholo :  i 
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8trat<&  n^  faith's  capaeitjr 

Wider  and  yet  wider  still : 
Then  ,with  all  that  is  in  thee 

My  soul  for  erer  fill ! 

^tttote— p.  110.]    HYMN  365.    6lin€s9fk 

COMB,  Holy  Ghost,  all  qtiick'ning  ftre, 
Come,  and  in  me  delight  to  rest ; 
Xhrawn  l)y  the  lure  of  strong  desire, 

O  come  and  consecrate  my  hreast ! 
The  temple  of  my  soul  prepare. 
And  fix  thy  sacred  presence  there ! 

2  If  now  thy  influence  I  feel, 
If  now  in  thee  begin  to  live, 

Still  to  my  heart  thyself  reveal : 

Give  me  thyself,  for  ever  give : 
A  point  my  good,  a  drop  my  store, 
Eager  I  ask,  1  pant  for  more. 

3  Eager  for  thee  I  ask  and  pant, 
So  strong  the  principle  divine 

Carries  me  out  with  sweet  constraint. 
Till  all  my  hallowed  soul  is  thine ; 
Plunf'd  in  tiiQ  Godhead's  deepest  sea, 
And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 

4  My  peace,  my  life,  my  comfort  thou, 
My  treasure  and  my  all  thou  art  I 

Trim  witkiess  of  my  sonship  now, 
Engraving  p^don  on  my  heart, 
Seal  of  my  sins  in  Christ  forgiven, 
Earnest  of  love, 'and  pledge  of  heaven. 

5  Come  dien,  my  God,  mark  out  thine  lieir, 
Of  heaven  a  larger  earnest  give ! 

With  clearer  light  thy  witness  bear; 

More  sensibly  within  me  Uve : 
Let  ail  my  powers  thine  entrance  feel^ 
And  deeper  stamp  thyself  the  seal ! 
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Monmauth^'p.  121]    HYMN  366,  6  Htm  Si. 

FATHER  of  everlasting  grace, ' 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  truth  we  praise, 
Thy  go^bess  and  thy  truth  we  jxove  ; 
Thou  hast  in  honour  of  thy  Son, 
llie  gift  unspeakable  sent  down, 

Tin.  Spirit  of  life,  and  power,  and  loye.. 

9  Send  us  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 

To  make  the  depths  of  Godhead  known. 

To  make  us  snare  the  life  divine : 
Send  him  the  sprinkled  blood  to*  apply, 
Send  him  our  souls  to  sanctify. 

And  show,  and  seal  us  ever  thinew 

3  So  shall  we  pray,  and  never  cease, 
So  shall  we  thankf\illy  confess 

Thy  wisdom,  truth,  and  power,  and  lov» ! 
With  joy  unspeakable  adore. 
And  bless  and  praise  thee  evermore, 

And  serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above. 

4  Till  added  to  that  heavenly  choir, 
We  raise  our  songs  of  triumphs  higher 

And  praise  thee  in  a  bokler  stram ; 
Out-soar  the  first-born  serapVs  flight. 
And  sing,  with  all  our  frieads  in  light. 

Thy  everlasting  love  to  man. 

Eutav>—ip.  110.]  HYMN  367.    6  HnM  St. 

I  WANT  the  spirit  of  power  witlnn. 
Of  love,  and  of  a  healthful  mind ; 
Ofjpower  to  conquer  inbred  sin : 

Of  love  to  thee  and  all  mankuid ; 
Of  health,  that  pain  and  death  defies, 
Most  vigorous  when  the  body  dies. 

8  When  shall  I  hear  the  inward  voice, 
Which  only  faithful  souls  can  heart 
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Pttdon,  and  peace,  and  heavenly  joya^ 
Attend  the  promis'd  Comfoiter : 

0  come,  and  righteousness  divine, 

And  Christ,  and  all  with  Christ  are  mine  * 

3  0  that  the  Comforter  would  come ! 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  ffuest, 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home, 

And  keep  possession  of  my  breast : 
And  make  my  soul  hia  loy'd  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  Grod ! 

4  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  heart  inspire ! 
Attest  that  I  am  bom  again  ; 

Gome,  and  baptize  me  now  with  £r0) 
Nor  let  thy  former  gifls  be  vain : 

1  cannot  rest  in  sina  forgiven ; 
Where  is  the  earnest  of  my  heaven? 
6  Where  is  the  indubitable  seal, 

That  ascertains  the  kingdom  mine  1 
The  powerful  stamp  1  long  to  feel, 

The  signature  or  love  divine  ! 
O  abed  it  m  my  heart  abroad, 
Fulness  of  love,  of  heaven,  of  God ! 

lAberty^-^.  108]  HYMN  368.   6  Imes  88. 

OLOVE,  I  languish  at  thy  stay ! 
I  pine  for  thee  with  ling'rinff  smart ! 
Weaiy  and  faint  through  long  delay  : 

When  wilt  thou  come  into  my  heart? 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  me  free, 
And  swallow  up  my  soul  in  thee ! 

2  Come,  O  thou  universal  Good ! 

Bahn  of  the  wounded  conscience,  come ! 
The  hongiy,  dying  spirit's  food, 
•    The  weaiy,  wandering  pilgrim's  home ; 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwrecked  in, 
My  everlasting  reet  from  sin ! 
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3  Be  thou,  0  Loye,  \vhate'er  I  want ; 
Support  mv  feebleness  of  mind; 

Relieve  the  thirsty  soul,  the  faint 

Reviye,  illuminate  the  blind ; 
The  mournful  cheer,  the  drooping  lead, 
And  heal  the  sick,  and  ruse  the  dead. 

4  Come,  O  my  comfort  and  delist ! 

My  strength  and  health,  my  shield  and  sun, 
My  boast,  wd  confidence,  and  mi|^ 

My  joy,  my  §^ory,  and  my  crown: 
My  Go^el  hope,  my  calling's  priae ; 
My  tree  of  life,  my  paradise. 

6  The  Secret  of  the  Lord  thon  art, 

The  mystery  so  long  unl^nown, 
Christ  in  a  pure  and  perfect  heart  ? 

The  name  inscrib'd  on  the  white  stone ! 
The  life  divine,  the  little  leaven. 
My  precious  peail,  my  present  heaven. 

Amsterdam^ip,  176.]  HYMN  369. 8Ziii«7a<St68. 

FIRST  PART. 

OGRE  AT  mountam,  who  art  thout 
Immense,  immovable ! 
High  as  heaven  aspires  thy  brow, 

Thy  foot  sinks  deep  as  hell ! 
Thee,  alas,  I  long  have  known. 

Long  have  felt  thee  fizt  within ; 
Still  beneath  thy  wei^t  I  groan ; 
Thou  art  Indvfelling  Sin. 

2  Thou  art  darkness  to  mv  mind, 

Perverseness  in  my  will ! 
Love  inordinate  and  blind. 

That  always  cleaves  to  ill : 
Every  passion's  wild  excess ; 

Anger,  lust,  and  pride  thou  art : 
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Thou-  art  sib  md  Binfiilness,  ' 
•    An^  unbelief  Of  heart ! 

3  Not  by  hunum  might  or  power 
Canst  thou  be  moT*d  from  hence : 

But  thon  shalt  flow  down  before 

Divine  Omnipotence : 
My  Zerubbabel  is  near : 

I  haye  not  believ'd  in  vain : 
Thou,  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 

Shall  sink  into  a  plain. 

4  Christ,  the  Head,  the  Comer  Stone, 
Shall  be  brought  forth  in  me  : 

Glor^  be  to  Chnat  alone ! 

His  grace  shall  set  me  free : 
I  shall  shout  ngr  Saviour's  naibe ; 

Him  I  evermore  shall  praise  : 
All  the  yroA  of  grace  proclaim, 

.Of  sanctifying  grace. 
6  Christ  hath  the  Foundation  laid, 

And  Christ  shall  build  me  up  : 
Surely  I  shall  soon  be  made 

Partaker  of  my  hope : 
AtUhor  of  my  faith  he  is, 

He  its  Finisher  shall  be ; 
Perfect  love  shall  seel  me  his 

To  aU  eternity. 

UCOliD  PART. 

WHO  hath  diiiy^ted  or  contemn'd 

The  day  of  feeble  things  1 
I  shall  be  by  grace  rddeem'd ; 
/  Tie  grace  salvation  brings : 
Ready  now  my  Sayiour  stands ! 

Him  I  now  rejoice-  to  see 
With  the  plummet  in  his  hands, 

To  build  and  finish  ma 
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3  I  riffkt  eariy  shaU  awake 

And  see  the  perfect  day  K 
Soon  the  Lamb  of  God  ahall  take 

My  inbred  sin  away ; 
I  When  to  me  my  Ijbrd  shall  comei 

Sm  for  ever  shall  depart ; 
Jesus  takes  np  all  the  room 

In  a  believmg  heart. 

3  Son  qf  God,  arise,  arise, 

And  to  thy  temple  come ! 
Look,  and  with  thy  flaming  eyes, 

The  man  of  sin  consmne ; 
Slay  him  with  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

Keign  thou  in  my  heart  ale&e ; 
Speak  the  sanctifying  word, 

And  seal  me  aU  msie  own. 

Liberty— f.  iOS.-}    HYMN  370.    6  itnet  8s. 

PRISONERS  of  hope,  lift  up  your  beads. 
The  day  of  liberty  draws  near ! 
Jesus,  who  on  the  Serpent  treads, 

Shall  soon  in  your  behalf  appear : 
The  Lord  will  to  lus  temple  come  ; 
Prepare  your  keerts  to  make  him  room. 

2  Ye  all  shall  find  whom  in  his  word 
Himself  haih  caus'd  to  pot  your  trust, 

The  Father  of  our  dying  Lord 
Is  ever  to  his  promise  just ; 
Faithful,  if  we  our  sins  confess, 
To  cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness. 

3  Yes,  Lord,  we  must  believe  thee  kind, 
Thou  never  canst  unfaithful  prove : 

Surely  we  shall  thy  meicy  find ; 

Who  ask,  shall  all  receive  thy  love : 
Nor  canst  thou  it  to  me  deny ; 
I  nak^  the  chief  of  sinners,  I ! 
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4  O  ye  of  fearful  hearts,  be  strong ! 
Your  downcast  eyes  and  hands,  lift  up ! 

Ye  shall  not  be  forgotten  long : 

Hope  to  the  end,  hi  Jesus  hope ! 
TeD  him,  ye  wait  his  grace  to  prove ; 
And  cannot  fail,  if  God  is  love ! 

5  Prisoners  of  hope,  be  strong,  be  bold ; 
Cast  off  your  doubts,  disdain  to  fear ! 

Dare'  to  beUeve !  on  Christ  lay  hold  ! 

Wrestle  with  Christ  in  mighty  prayer, 
Tell  hun,  «  We  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  we  liiy  name,  thy  nature  know." 

6  "Hast  thou  not  died  to  purge  our  sin, 
AM  rose,  %  dfeath  for  us  to  plead  1 

To  wriw  Ay  law  of  love  within 

Our  he&rts,  and  make  us  free  indeed  1 
That  we  oui  Eden  might  regain, 
Thou  diedst,  and  couldst  not  die  in  vain. 

7  Lord,  we  believe,  and  wait  the  hour, 
Which  all  thy  great  salvation  brings ; 

The  Spirit  of  love,  juod  health,  and  power,  .' 

ShaU  come,  and  make  us  priests  and  kings ,    M^ 
Thou  wilt  perform  thy  faithful  word,  "% 

«'  The  servant  shall  be  a«  fais  Lord." 

8  The  promise  stands  for  ever  sure, 
And  we  shall  in  thine  image  stune, 

Partakers  of  a  nature  |>ure. 
Holy,  angelical,  divine ; 
In  spirit  join'd  to  thee,  the  Son, 
As  thou  art  with  thy  Father  one. 

TVwmpA— p.  69.]'    HYMN  371.    L,  M. 

L£T  not  the  vrise  their  wisdom  boae^ ; 
The  mighty  glorr  in  his  might : 
The  rich  in  &tt'ring  riches  trust. 
Which  take  their  everiasting  flij|^. 
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The  rush  of  numeroiu  years  bears  down 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man ; 

And  where  is  Si  his  -wisdom  gone, 
"When  diist  he  turns  to  dust  agsdn  1 

2  One  only  ^  can  justify  --  * 

The  boding  soul  tl^at  knows  his  G«d ; 
When  Jesus  doth  his  blood  apply, 

I  gloiy  in  his  sprinkled  blood. 
The  Xord  m^  HighteousnessI  praise, 

I  triumph  in  the  love  divine, 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength^  of  grace. 

In  Christ  to  endless  ages  mine. 

Famumth-^.  96.]    HYMN  378.    S,  M. 

LORD,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free^ . 
Myself,  my  rasidue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant  I, 

Restore  to  thee  thy  own ; 
And  from  this  moment  live  or  die, 

To  serve  my  God  aione. 

Tuvhridge'^p.  1 19.}   HYMN  373.    6  Una  8t. 

O  GOD,  what  offering  shaU  I  giire    ^ 
To  thee,  the  L«Fd  of  earth  and  akiMt 
My  spirit,  soul,  and  flesh  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice. 
Small  as  it  ifl.  His  all  mjr  store  ; 
Afore  shouldst  thou  have,  if  I  had  mom 

2  Now  then,  my  God,  thou  hast  my  SQo! : 
No  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am : 

Guard  thou  thine  own,  possess  it  whole ! 
Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  iniame ! 

Thou  hast  my  s^t ;  there  disj^y 

"^7  gk»y  to  the  perfsct  day. 
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3  Thou  hast  my  flesh,  thy  hdllow'd  shrine, 
Devoted  solely  to  thy  will : 

Here  let  thy  light  for  ever  shine  : 

This  house  still  let  thy  presence  fill : 
O  Source  of  Life — ^live,  dwell,  and  move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love  1 

4  0  never  in  these  veils  of  shame, 
(Sad  fruit*  of  sin,)  my  glorying  be ! 

Clothe  with  salvation,  through  thy  name, 

My  soul,  and  let  me  put  on  thee ! 
Be  living  faith  my  costly  dress. 
And  my  best  robe  thy  righteousness. 
6  Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above, 

And  let  this  my  adorning  be : 
Clothe  me  with  wisdom,  patience,  love, 

M^ith  lowliness  and  purity  : 
Than  gold  and  pearls  more  precious  far. 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  star. 
6  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might, 

Since  I  am  calPd  by  thy  great  name, 
.  In  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite. 

Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim : 
Thy  love  att^d  me  all  my  days, 
And  my  sole  business  be  thy  praise ! 

Gainsbarough—^.  6.]     HYMN  374.    C.  M. 

FATHER,  into  thy  hands  alone 
I  have  my  all  restor'd : 
My  all,  thy  property  I  own : 
The  steward  of  the  Lord. 

2  Hereafter  none  can  take  away 
My  life,  or  goods,  or  fame ; 

Ready  at  thy  demand  to  lay 
Them  down,  I  always  am. 

3  Confiding  in  thy  only  love, 
Through  Jesus  strengthening  me, 

■    «l 
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I  wait  thy  faithfuln«fB  to^  prove. 
And  give  back  all  to  thee. 

4  Take  when  thou  wilt  into  thy  hands. 
And  as  thou  wilt  require  ; 

Resume,  by  the  Chaldean  banda, 
Or  the  devouring  fire. 

5  Detcnmn^d  all  thy  will  to^  obey, 
Thy  blessings  I  restore ; 

Give,  Lord,  or  take  thy  gifts  away, 
I  praise  thee  evermore. 

Rochester-^V' l^-l    HYMN  376.     CM. 

FATHER,  to  thee  my  soul  I  lift ; 
My  soul  on  thee  depends  ; 
Convinc'd  that  every  perfect  gift 
From  thee  alone  descends. 

3  Mercy  and  grace  are  thine  alone, 

And  power,  and  wisdom  too : 
Without  the  Spirit  of  thy  S<m, 

We  nothing  good  can  do. 

3  We  cannot  speak  one  useftit  word* 
One  holy  thought  conceive ; 

Useless,  in  answer  to  our  Lord, 
Thyself  the  bVesaing  give. 

4  His  blood  demands  the  purchas'd  grace  j 
His  blood's  availing  plea    . 

Obtain'd  the  help  for  all  our  race. 
And  sends  it  down  to  me. 

5  Thou  aU  our  works  in  us  haafc  WTOQ^iV 
Our  good  is  all  divine : 

The  praise  of  every  virtuous  thought^ 
And  righteous  word,  is  thine. 

C  From  thee,  through  Jesus,  wo  receive 
The  power  on  thee  to  call  f 
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In  whom  we  are,  and  move,  and  livei 
Oar  God  is  all  in  all. 

MarHn's  Lane-^ip.  123.]     HYMN  376.  12  8». 

THOU,  JesoB^  tUou  mj  breaist  inspire, 
And  touch  my  lips  with  hallow'd  fire, 

And  loose  a  stamm'ring  infant's  iongae : 
Prepare  the  vessel  of  thy  grace  ; 
Adorn  me  with  tiie  robes  of  praise, 

And  mercy  shall  be  all  my  song : 
Mercy  for  all  who  kiiow  not  God  j 
Mercy  for  all  in  Jesus'  blood ; 

Mercy  that  earth  and  heaven  transcends ; 
Love,  that  o'erwhelms  the  saints  in  light : 
The  length,  and  breadth,  and  depth,  and  height 

Of  love  divine,  which  never  ends. 

2  A  faithjful  witness  of  thy  grace, 
Well  may  I  fill  the  allotted  space, 

And  answer  all  thy  great  design ; 
Walk  in  the  works  by  thee  prepar'd, 
And  find  annex'd  the  vast  reward, 

The  crown  of  righteousness  ^vine. 
When  I  have  liv'd  to  thee  alone, 
Pronounce  the  welcome  word,  "  Well  done !" 

And  let  me  take  my  place  above  ! 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  all  eternity  employ, 

In  praise,  and  ecstacy,  and  We. 
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Broomtgrtme^^.  30.]     HYMN  377.     C.  VL 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God,  . 
My  rising  soul  surreys : 
Transported  wim  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise ! 

2  0  how  can  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare, 

That  glows  Vithin  my  ravish'd  Jieart^ 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there  ! 

3  Thy  providence  my  life  sustain'd, 
And  all  my  wants  redress'd, 

While  in  th^  silent  womb  I  lay. 
And  hung  upon  the  breast. 

4  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries. 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear ;  "  " .  . 

Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  loaxa'd 
To  form  themselves  m  prayer. 

6  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed  ; 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 

From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

6  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
With  heedless  steps  I  ran ; 

Thine  arm,  imseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

7  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths^ 
It  genSy  clear'd  my  way  ; 

And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vicot 
More  to  be  feared  than  they. 
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8  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gilts 
My  daily  thanks  employ : 

Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy, 

9  Through  every  period  oif  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ; 

And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

10  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  grateful  song  Til  raise  ; 

But  O !  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

Ciarik*— P..183.3     HYMN  378.     7s,  Gs,  &  1  8 . 

VAIN,  delusive  wwld,  adieu ! 
With  all  of  creature  ^ood, 
Only  .Tesus  I  pursue, 

Who  hought  me  with  his  blood  ! 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride, 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucify 'd. 

2  Other  knowledge  I  disdain,* 
'Tis  all  but  vanity  : 

Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain. 

He  tasted  death  for  me  ! 
Me  to  save  from  endless  wo 

The  sin-atoning  Victim  died ! 
.  Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucify'd ! 

3  Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest ; 
My  fluctuating  heart 

From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go  ? 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide  ; 
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Onty  Jesus*  wttl  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucify'd ! 

4  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace 
And  pleasure  without  end ; 

This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
•  Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow 

And  ever  m  his  faith  abide, 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucify*d !    . 

5  O  that  I  could  all  invite. 
This  saving  truth  to  ixrove : 

Show  iV.e  lei^th,  the  breadth,  thie  height 

And  depth  of  Josus'  love ! 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  apply'd ! 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  craciiy'd. 

Salfardr-v  5]    HYMN  379.    C.  M. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
'   His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  ToucVd  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean 
For  he  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Pour'd  out  strong  cries  and  tears. 

And  m  l^is  ineasure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  fl«x» 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks. 
Not  scorns  the  meanest  iiam&> 
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5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
We  shall  obtain  deiiv'hng  grace 

In  the  distressing  hour. 

jBr«i>er— p.- 68. J     HYMN  380.    L.  M. 
-  TESUS,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone  ; 
«|    Ue  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon : 
His  track  I  see,  and  I  'U  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 

"v  The  road  that  lead  from  banishment ; 
Tlie  King's  highway  of  holiness 
I  ^U  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  motim'd  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been. 
Because  I  was  not  sav'd  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  a^inst  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

5  Lo !  dad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb^ 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  whose  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  1  to  give. 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found, 
I  '11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood. 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God !" 

Broomsgrave-^.  30.]       HYMN  381.     CM. 

MY  God,  my  |)ortioR,  and  my  love. 
My  everlasting  All, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 
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2  '\^at  empty  things  are  all  the  skies, 
And  this  inferior  clod  I 

There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys. 
There's  notlung  like  my  God. 

3  In  Tain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun, 
Scatters  his  feeble  light ; 

Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon,  . 
If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  night. 

4  And  whilst  upon  my  restless  bed, 
Among  the  shades  I  roll. 

If  my  Redeemer  shows  his  head, 

'Tis  morning  with  my  soul. 
6  To  thee  we  owe  our  Wealth,  and  friends 

And  healUi,  and  safe  abode : 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things ; 

But  they  are  not  miy  God. 

6  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitt'ring  wealth, 
If  once  compar'd  to  thee : 

Or  what's  my  safety,  or  my  health. 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me  1 

7  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 
And  call'd  the  stars  my  own, 

Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

8  Let  others  stretch  then:  arms  like  seas. 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shore : 

Grant  me  the  yisits  of  thy  face. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

7'oumhead^^.  lU.}    HYMN  382.    4Unea7M 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King,    * 
As  we  journey  let  us  wag ; 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
6k>rious  in  his  works  and  ways. 
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3  We  are  txETelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  O  ye  banish'd  seed,  be  dad« 
Christ  our  advocate  is  made : 
Us  to  save  oar  flesh  assumes, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  ioyitil  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayM  go  on. 

6  Lord !  obediently  we  '11  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  : 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee  ! 

Luron— p.  62.]    HYMN  383.    L.M. 

HOW  do  thy  mercies  close  me  round  I 
For  ever  by  thy  name  ador*d : 

1  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ; 

The  servant  is  above  his  Lord  1 

2  Inur*d  to  poverty  and  pain, 

A  suff 'ring  life  my  Master  led ; 
The  Son  of  God,  the  Son  of  Man, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

3  But  lo !  a  place  he  hath  prepared 
For  me,  whom  watchful  angels  keep ; 

Yea,  he  himself  becomes  my  guard  ; 
He  smooths  my  bed^  and  gives  me  sleep. 

4  Jesus  protects ;  my  fears  begone  : 
What  can  the  Rock  of  Ages  move ! 

Safe  in  thy  arms  I  lay  me  down, 
Thy  everlasting  arms  of  love. 
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5  While  Uuu  art  intimately  nigh, 
Who,  who  shall  violate  my  resti 

Sin,  earth,  And  hell,  I  now  defy ; 
I  lean  upon  my  SaTionr's  hreast. 

6  I  rest  beneath  the*  Almighty  shade, 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease ; 

Thou,  Jjord,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stay'd, 
Witt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace, 

7  Me  for  thine  own  thou  lov^st  to  take  . 
In  time  and  in  eterni^ ; 

Thou  never,  never  \yilt  forsake  . 
A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  thee. 

Mount  Ephraim.]    HYMN  384.    S.  AL 

COMMIT  thou  all  thy  griefs. 
And  ways  into  his  hands. 
To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care. 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands  : 
Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
He  shall  direct  thy  wand'ring  feeL 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Thou  on  the  Lord  rdy. 

So  safe  shall  thou  go  on ; . 
Fix  on  bis  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
.    So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

No  profit  canst  thou  gain. 

By  self-consuming  care ; 
To  him  commend  thy  cause,  his  ear 

Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

3  Thine  everlasting  truth, 

Father,  thy  ceaseless  love. 
Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 

What  best  for  each  will  prove ; 

And  whatsoe'er  thou  wilf'st,  . 

Thou  dost,  O  King  of  kings  \ 
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"What's  Ay  unemn^  wisdom's  choice, 
Thy  power  to  being  brings. 

4  Thou  eveiy  where  hast  way, 

And  all  thmgs  serve  thy  might ; 
Thine  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 

Thy  path  imsuUied  light ; 

When  thou  arisest,  Lord, 

What  shall  thy  work  withstand  t 
When  all  tl^  children  want,  thou  giv'st ; 

Who,  who  shall  stay  thy  hand. 

Skirlmtl—^.  92.]    HYMN  386.    S.  M. 

GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  Uft  up  thy  head  : 
Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  stonns, 
He  gently  dears  thy  way ; 
Wait  Skou  his  time,  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  Still  heavy  is  th^  heart  1 
Still  sink  thy  sjpirits  down  1 

Oast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 

And  every  care  be  gone.> 

What  though  Ihou  rulest  not, 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell. 
Proclaim,  Crod  sitteth  on  the  throne, 

And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

3  Leave  to  Ms  sovereign  swav 
To  choose  and  to  command: 

So  shall  dwu,  wond'ring,  own  his  way. 

How  wise ;  how  strong  his  hand  ! 

Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought 

That  caus'd  thy  needless  fear 
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4  Thou  seeftt  our  weakness,  Loid, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee ; 

0  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee : 
Let  us  in  life,  in  death, 
Thy  steadfast  truth  declare ; 

And  publish  with  our  latest  breath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

New  8abbath-ii.  7%,-^    HYMN  886.     L.  M. 

GOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power, 
Thro'  various  deaths  my  soul  hath  led 
Or  tum'd  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head  ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see  : 

Assist  mo  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  O  whither  should  I  fly! 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast ; 

Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wuigs  to  rest. 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 
But  thou,  O  Christ !  my  wisdom  art  • 

1  ever  into  ruin  run,  ' 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

6  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known : 

Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find. 
The  heaven  of  lovmg  thee  alone. 

6  Enlarge  my  heart  to  make  thee  »9om ; 

Enter,  and  in  me  ever  stay  : 
The  crooked  then  shall  straight  become, 

The  darkness  shall  be  lost  in  day. 
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Hanover—^.  189.]    HYMN  387.     IQs  &  lis. 

THO'  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affiight, 
Though  ^ends  should  all  mil,  and-  foes  all 
unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whaterer  betide, 
The  promise  assures  us,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

2  The  birds,  without  bam  or  storehouse,  are  fed, 
From  them  let  us  Icam  to  trust  for  our  bread : 
His  saints  what  is  fittingshaH  ne'er  be  deny'd,^ 
So  long  as  'tis  written.  The  Lord  will  provide. 

3  We  all  maVf  like  ships,  by  tempests  be  tost 
On  p€$rilou8  deeps,  but  need  r^ot  be  lost ; 
Though  Satan  enrages  tlie  wind  and  the  tide, 
Yet  Scripture  engages,  llie  Lord  will  provide. 

4  His  call  we  o^ey,  like  Abrah'm  of  old  : 

"We  know  not  the  way,  bi^t  faith  makes  us  bold ; 
For  tho'  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  sure  guide, 
And  trust  in  all  dangers,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

5  When  Satm  appears  to  stop  up  our  path. 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  triumph  by  faith ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us  (tho'  oft  he  has  tried) 
The  heart-cheering  promise.  The  Lord  will  pro- 
vide. 

6  He  tells  us  we're  weak,  oar  hope  is  in  vain, 
The  good  that  we  seek  we  ne'er  shall  obtain : 
But  when  such  suggestions  our  graces  have  tiy'd, 
This  answers  all  questions,  The  Lord  will  pro- 

vide. 

7  No  stren^h  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  claim ' 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus's  name  ; 

In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power.  The  Lord  will  provide. 

8  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view, 
The  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  through ; 
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Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting,  The  Lord  will  proride. 

PastoraZffymnr-p.lU.]  HYMN  388*.  GlvutSb. 

THE  Locd  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  mc  with  a  shepheid^s  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  d^nd. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  mwids, 
My  weary  wand'ring  steps  he^leads, 
"Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  vevdax^  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  iH, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  Ine  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugeed  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilos  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pams  beguile. 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile,  . 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crtma'd, 
And  streams  mall  murmur  all  arottid. 

Mfear— p.  L]    HYMN  389.    C:  M. 

GOD  i»ev«»  in  a  myaterious  wayy 
Hift  wonders  to -perfimn;     «   • 
He  plants  ln9  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

5  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-bailing  skill, 
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He  treuures  op  his  bri^^  dengnsi 

And  woiks  his  sovereign  wiU. 
3  Te  feurfol  saints,  fresh  courage  tak^ 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  <faead 
Are  big  with  mexcy,  and  shall  break 

In  blessings  on  your  head. 
'  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense. 

But  trust  him  for  his  sr^e  ; 
'Behind  a  frowning  proridence 

He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  npen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour : 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  eir, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  : 

Qod  is  his  own  interpreter, 
'   And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

£fl/(m— p.  50.]    HYMN  390.    L.  M. 

AWAY,  my  unbelieving  fear ! 
Fear  shall  in  me  no  more  have  place  ; 
My  Saviour  doth  not  yet  appear. 

He  hides  the  brightness  of  his  face : 
But  shall  I  therefore  let  him  go. 

And  basely  to  the  tempter  yield  1 
No,  in  the  strength,  of  Jesus,  no, 
I  never  will  give  up  my  shield. 

3  Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 

Although  the  olive  yield  no  oil, 
The  withering  fig-trees  droop  and  die. 

The  fields  elude  the  tiller's  toil, 
The  empty  stall  no  herd  afibxd, 

And  perish  all  the  bleating  race, 
Yet  will  I  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

The  God  of  my  salvatipn  praise. 
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3  Batren  although  my  soul  remain, 
And  not  one  bud  of  grace  appear^ 

No  fruit  ?f  all  my  toil  and  pain, 

But  sin,  and  only  sin  is  here :  , 

Although  my  gifts  and  comforts  lost. 

My  blooming  hopes  cut  off  I  ae^  ; , 
'  Yet  will  I  in  my  Saviour  trust, 
And  glory  that  he  died  for  me. 

4  In  hope  believing  against  hope, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  I  claim, 

Jesus,  my  strength,**  shall  lift  me  up, 

Salvation  is  in  Jesus'  name. 
To  me  he  soon  shall  bring  it  nigh, 

My  soul  shall  then  outstrip  the  vnnd ; 
On  wings  of  love  mount  up  on  hiffh, 

And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 

Tmro— p.  73.]    HYMN  391.    L,  M. 

PEACE,  troubled  soul,  thou  need'st  not  fear! 
Thy  great  Provider  still  is  near : 
Who  fed  thee  last,  will  feed  thee  still. 
Be  calm,  and  sink'  mto  his  will. 

2  The  Lord  who  built  the  earth  and  sky, 
In  mercy  stoops  to  hear  thy  cry ;    / 

His  promise  all  may  freely  claim, 
"  Ask  and  receive  in  Jesus'  name." 

3  His  stores  are  open  all,  and  free 
To  such  as  truly  upright  be  ; 
Water  and  bread  he'll  ^ve  for  food, 
With  all  things  else  which  he  sees  good* 

4  Your  sacred  hairs  which  are  so  small, 
By  God  himself  are  nuraber'd  all ; 
This  truth  he's  publish'd  all  abroad. 
That  men  may  learn  to  trust  the  Lord. 
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5  Tlie  jweoa  dally  he  doth  feed, 

And  sends  them  food  as  ther  have  need  ; 
Although  they  nothing  have  in  store, 
Yet  as  they  lack  he  gives  them  nxire. 

6  Then  do  not  seek  with  anxious  care, 
What  ye  shall  eat,  or  drink,  or  wear. 
Your  heavenly  Father  wiOl  you  feed, 
He  knows  that  all  these  things  you  need. 

7  Without  reserve  give  Christ  your  heart ; 
Let  him  his  righteousness  impart ; 

Then  all  things  else  he'll  freely  give  ; 
With  him  you  all  things  shall  receive. 

8  Thus  «hall  the  soul  be  truly  blest, 
That  seeks  in  God  his  only  rest ; 
May  I  that  happy  person  be, 

In  time  and  in  eternity. 

Gorham^ip.  139.]    HYMN  392.    4  Ss  ^  2  Gs. 

COME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
Mj  comrades  through  the  wilderness, 
Who  still  your  bodies  feel : 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this*  vale  of  tears. 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saints'  -secure  abode  ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise, 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies. 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here, 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  sidp  sit  down ; 
To  patient  faith  tiie  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross,  shall  wear  the  prown 
22 
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4  Thrice  blessed  bliss-msptnng  hope ! 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dead : 
Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past, 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last. 

Triumphant  with  our  head. 

5  That  great  mysterious  Deity, 
We  soon  with  open  f&ce  shall  see, 

The  beatific  sight ; 
Shall  fill  the  heavenly  courts  with  praise, 
And  wide  difiuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light. 

6  The  Father,  shining  on  his  throne, 
The  glorious  co-eternal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  One  and  seven, 
Con^ire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 
And  to  !  we  fall  before  his  feet, 

^d  silence  heightens  heaven. 

7  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross. 

And  at  thy  footstool  fall ; 
Till  thou  our  hidden  life  rereal, 
Till  thou  our  ravishM  spirits  fill. 

And  God  be  all  in  all. 

Heavenly  Joy— jp.  ^6.1    HYMN  393.    CM. 

J£SUS,  great  Shepherd  of  the  shMp, 
To  thee  for  help  we  fly : 
Thy  little  flock  in  safety  keep^ 
For,  O !  the  wolf  is  nigh ! 

2  He  comes,  of  hellish  malice  full, 
To  scatter,  tear,  and  slay ; 

He  seizes  even^  straggling  sool. 
As  his  own  lawful  prey. 

3  Us  into  thy  protection  take, 
And  gather  with  thy  arm ; 
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UoloM  tba  fold  we  ftnt  forsake, 
The  wolf  can  nerer  haim. 

4  We  laugh  to  scorn  his  cruel  power, 
While  by  our  Shepherd's  side  ; 

The  sheep  he  never  can  devour, 
Unless  he  first  divide. 

.  5  0  do  not  suffer  him  to  part 
The  souls  that  here  agree : 
But  make  us  of  one  mind  and  heart, 
And  keep  us  one  in  thee  ! 

6  Together  let  ns  sweetly  live, 

Together  let  us  die ; 
And  each  a  starry  crown  receive, 

And  reign  above  the  sky. 

P/ymiw/ADocifc— p.l09.]  HYMN394.  eimesSn. 

MASTER,  I  own  thy  lawful  claim, 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  1  long  to  be  ! 
Thou  seest,  at  last,  I  willii^  am 

Where'er  thoxl  goest,  to  follow  thee : 
Ifyself  in  all  things  to  deny ; 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  live  and  die. 

2  Whatever  my  sinful  flesh  requires. 
For  thee  I  cheerfully  forego ; 

My  covetous  and  vain  desires, 

My  hopes  of  happiness  below ; 
My  senses'  and  my  passions'  food, 
And  all  my  thirst  for  creature  good. 

3  Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  praise  no  mor» 
Shall  lead  m^'  captive  soul  astray  ; 

My  fond  pursmts  I  all  give  o'er. 

Thee,  only  thee,  resolv'd  to'  obey ; 
My  own  m  «ul  things  to  resign. 
And  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 
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4  An  power  is  thipe  in  earth  and  heaven : 
Ail  fiiUieaa  dweila  in  thee  alone ; 

Whate*er  Lhaye  was  freely  given : 
Nothiztg  but  sin  I  call  my  own : 
Other  propriety  disclaim  \         r 
Thou  only  art  the  great  I  AM. 

5  Wherefore  to  thee  I  all  resign  : 
Being  thoii  art,  and  Love,  and  Power 

Thy  omy  will  be  done,  not  mine  ! 

Thee,  Lord,  let  heaven  and  earth  adore ! 
Flow  back  the  rivers  to  the  sea, 
And  let  onr  all  be  lost  in  thee  1 

jrtfi^wo<N{— p.  185.]  HYMN  395.  78,68,&18. 

CAST  on  the  fideUty 
Of  my  redeeming  Lord, 

1  shall  his  salvation  see, 

According  to  his  word : 
Credence  to  his  word  I  give. 

My  Saviour  in  distresses  past, 
Will  not  now  his  servant  leave, 

But  bring  me  through  at  last 

2  Better  than  my  boding  fears 
To  me  thou  oft  hast  prov'd ; 

Oft  observed  my  silent  tears. 

And  challeng*d  thy  belov'd : 
Mercy  to  mv  rescue  flew, 

And  death  ungrasp*d  his  fainting  prey . 
Pain  before  thy  face  withdrew, 

And  sorrow  fled  away. 


3  Now  as  yesterday  the  i 

In  all  my  troubles  nigh, 
Jesus,  on  thy  word  and  name 

I  steadfastly  rely : 
Sure  as  now  the  grief  I  feel. 

The  promised  joy  I  soon  shall  have ; 

Digitized  by  Google 


AKO  PBOTIDI3rC&  84t 

SftVd  again,  to  sinners  tell 

Thf  power  and  will  to  save. 
4  To  thy  blessed  will  resigned, 

And  stayed  on  that  alone, 
I  thy  perfect  strength  shall  find, 

Tby  faithftil  mercies  own ; 
C!ompa86*d  roood  with  songs  of  pnise, 

My  all  to  my  Rodenner  give ; 
Spread  thy  miracles  of  graciS, 

And  to  thy  glory  live. 

Brameoatn-^.  %2.}    HYMN  396.    L.  M. 

THOU  Lamb  of  God,  thoa  Prince  of  Peace» 
For  thee  my  thirsty  sonl  doth  pine ; 
My  longing  heart  unplorea  thy  wnce  : 
O  mSuB  me  in  thy  likeness  smne ! 

2  With  fraudlesfl,  even,  homble  mind, 
Thy  will  in  all  things  may  I  see ; 

In  love  be  eveiy  wish  resign'd, 

And  hallow'd  my  whole  heart  to  thee. 

3  When  pain  o'er  my  weak  flesh  prevails, 
Witlr  Iamb-like  patience  arm  my  breast , 

When  grief  my  wounded  soul  assails, 
In  lowly  meekness  may  I  rest. 

4  Close  by  thy  side  still  may  I  keep, 
However  life's  various  current  flow ; 

,With  steadfast  eye  mark  every  step, 
And  follow  thee  where'er  thou  go. 

5  Thou,  Lord,  the  dreadful  fight  hast  won ; 
Alone  thou  hast  the  wine-press  trod  ; 

In  me  thy  strengthening  grace  be  shown, 
O  may  I  conquer  through  thy  blood ! 

6  So,  when  on  Sion  thou  shalt  stand, 
And  all  heaven's  hbsts  adore  their  King 

ShaU  I  be  found  at  Uqr  tight  hand, 
And  free  from  paitt  thy  glories  sing. 
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Ptyrtugalr-^.  53,]    HYMN  397 .    L  *  M. 

ETERNAL  Beam  of  Light  divine, 
FmmtaiD  of  unexhatsted  love ; 
In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine. 
Thro*  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above. 

2  Jesm,  the  weary  wanderer's  rest, 
Give  me  thy  eas^  yoke  to  bear ; 

With  steadfiist  patience  arm  my  broast, 
With  spotless  love,  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Thankftd  I  take  the  cup  from  tlwe, 
Prepar'd  and  mingled  by  thy  skill : 

'Though  bitter  to  the  taste  it  be, 
Powerful  Uie  wounded  soul  to  heal. 

4  Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  Ages,  nigh ! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  iliought  be  gone ; 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care,  diall  fly, 
As  clouds  before  the  mid-day  sun. 

5  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  "  Peace  ;** 
Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  "  Be  stjjl ;" 

Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is, 
For  all  things  serve  thy  sovereign  will. 

6  O  deatt !  where  is  thy  sting  1  Where  now 
Thy  boasted  victory,  O  grave  1 

Who  shall  contend  with  Godi  or  who 
Can  hurt  whom  God  delights  to  save  1 

Haimer—^.  189.]  HYMN  398.  lOs  &  lis. 

THE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  all  it  contains  ; 
The  truth  of  his  word  for  ever  remains  ; 
The  saints  have  a  mountain  of  blessings  in  him  ; 
His  grace  is  the  fountain,  his  peace  is  ue  stream. 

2  To  him  our  request,  we  now  have  made  known, 
■"Vho  sees  what  is  b€»t,  f<»  each  of  his  own : 

Digitized  by  Google 


AND   PR.0VIDB1VC&  3iS 

Our  heathenish  eare,  we  cast  it  aside ; 
He  heareth  the  prayer,  and  he  will  provide. 

3  The  modest  and  meek  the  earth  shall  posseas : 
The  kingdom  who  seek  of  Jesus's  grace, 
TTie  power  of  his  Spirit  shall  joyfully  own, 
And  all  things  inherit,  in  virtue  of  one. 

Luiken^^.  107.]    HYMN  899.    6  Hnes  8s. 

NOW  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
Sure  my  jotil's  anchor  may  remain ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus  for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

3  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  aeaoty  thought  surpasses  &r . 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness , 
Thy  arms  of  love -stilj.  open  are. 

Returning  sinners  to  receive, 

That  mercy  they  may  taste,  and  live. 

3  O  love,  thou  hottomless  abyss  ! 
My  sins  are  swaJlow'd  up  in  thee ; 

Cover'd  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 
While  Jesus*  blood,  through  earth  and  skies, 
Mercy,  free  boundless  mercy,  cries ! 

4  Bv  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea, 
Here  is  my  hop,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear, 
Mercy  is  all  that 's  written  there. 

6  Though  waves  and  storms  so  o*er  my  head, 
Thotigh  strength,  and  hedth,  and  frienda 
begone; 
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Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead. 
Though  eveiy  comfort  be  withdrawn; 

On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies^ 

Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies.  - 

6  Fixt  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 
Though  my  heart  iail,  and  flesh  decay ; 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away  ; 

Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  provey 

Lov'd  with  an  everlasting  Love. 


THE  CHRISTIAN'S  WARFABEL 


Fauxm-Street-^.  94.]    HYMN  400.    S.  M. 

FIRST  PART. 

SOLDIERS  of  CList,  arise, 
And  put  your  armocur  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  Grod  supplies 
Through  his  eternal  Son  ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power. 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trust, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

2  Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 
With  all  his  strong  endu'd ; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight. 

The  panoply  of  God  : 

That  having  all^hings  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone^ 
■    And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Stand,  then,  against  your  foes, 
In  close  and  finn  array ;    . 
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Legions  of  wily  fiends  oppose 

Throughout  the  evil  oaj : 

But  meet  the  sons  of  ni^t, 

But  mock  their  vain  design, 
Ann'd  in  the  arms  of  heavenly  li^t, 

Of  righteousness  divine. 
4  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 

And  fortify  the  whole : 

Indissolubly  join'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed; 
But  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ  yonr  Head. 

SECOND  PABT. 

BUT,  above  all,  la^  hold 

On  faith's  victorious  shield ; 
Aim'd  with  that  adamant  and  gold, 

Be  sure  to  win  the  field : 

If  faith  surround  your  heart, 

Satan  shall  be  subdu'd ; 
Repell'd  his  every  fiery  dart. 

And  quenched  with  Jesus*  blood. 
2  Jesus  hath  died  for  yon ! 

What  can  his  love  withstand  1 
Believe,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 

Shall  pluck  you  from  his  hand  ? 

Believe  that  Jesus  rei^s, 

All  power  to  him  is  given : 
Believe,  till  fireed  from  sin'c  remains, 

Believe  yourselves  to  heaven ! 
8  To  keep  your  armour  bright, 

Attend  with  constant  care; 
Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sighfti 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

Digitized  by  Google 


] 


94A  TBB   christian's   WABFARm. 

Ready  for  all  alanns, 

Steadfastly  set  your  face» 
And  always  exercise  your  arms, 

And  use  your  every  grace. 
4  Pray,  without  ceasing,  pray, 

(Your  Captain  gives  the  word,) 
His  sununons  cheerfully  obey,  - 

And  call  upon  the  IjOid : 

To  God  your  every  want 

In  instant  prayer  display  r 
Pray  always ;  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

Pray,  without  ceasing  pray. 

TEQBD  PART. 

IN  fellowship  alone. 

To  God  with  fisLith  draw  near: 
Approach  his  courts^  besiege  his  throne, 

With  all  the  power  of  prayer ; 

Go  to  bis  temple,  go, 

Nor  from  his  altar  move ; 
Iiet  every  house  his  worship  know. 

And  every  heart  his  love. 

2  To  God  your  spirits  dart ; 
Your  souls  in  words  declare  ; 

Or  croan  to  him  who  reads  the  heart, 

"nie'  unutterable  prayer ; 

His  mercy  now  implore. 

And  now  show  foith  his  praise. 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

His  miracles  of  grace. 

3  Pour  out  your  souls  to  Qod, 
And  bow  them,  with  your  Imees ; 

And  spread  your  hearts  and  hands  abratd. 
And  pray  for  Sion's  peace, 
Your  guides  and  brethren  bear, 
For  ever  on  your  mind ; 
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Extend  t3ie  aims  of  mi^ty  prayer, 
In  grasping  all  maniund. 

4  From  strength  to  stren^h  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray: 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  well-fought  day ;   . 

Still  let  the  Spirit  cry 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "  Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descend  from  high, 

And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

Watchman—^.  87.]     HYMN  401 .     S.  M 

FIBST  ,PABT. 

HARK,  how  the  watchmen  cry ! 
Attend  the  trumpet's  sound ; 
Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh ; 

ITie  powers  of  hell  surround  ; 
,     Who  bow  to  Christ's  command, 
Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare  ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand  ! 
'Go  fort^  to  glorious  war  ! 

2  See,  on  the  mountain  top, 
The  standard  of  your  God ! 

In  Jesus'  name  I  lift  it  up, 

AU  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 

His  standard  bearer,  I 

To  all  the  nations  call  : 
Let  all  to  Jesus'  cross  draw  nigh ; 

He  bore  the  ci^s  for  all. 

3  Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head, 
Your  Captain's  footsteps  see  ; 

Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 
To  certain  victory. 
All  power  to  him  is  given : 
He  eyer  reigns  the  same : 
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Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven, 
Are  all  in  Jesus*  name. 

4  Onlv  have  faith  in  God : 

In  uith  your  foes  assail : 
Not  \^stling  against  flesh  and  blood, 

But  all  the  powers  of  hell : 

From  tlurones  of  glory  driven. 

By  flaming  vengeance  hurPd, 
They  throng  jthe  air,  and  darken  heaven 

And  rule  this  lower  world. 

SBCOND  PART. 

ANGELS  your  march  oppose, 

Who  still  m  strength  excel, 
Tour  sedret,  sworn,  eternal  foes, 

Countless,  invisible ; 

With  rage  that  never  ends. 

Their  hellish  arts  they  tiy : 
Legions  of  dire,  malicious  flends. 

And  spirits  enthroned,  on  high. 

2  On  earth  the*  usurpers  reign, 
Exert  their  baneful  power ; 

.   0*er  ihe  poor  fallen  sons  of  men 
They  tyrannize  their  hour : 
But  shall  believers  fear  1 
But  shall  believers  fly  1 
Or  see  the  bloody  cross  appear. 
And  all  their  powers  defy  1 

3  Jesus'  tremendous  name 
Puts  all  our  foes  to  flight ! 

Jesus,  the  meek,  the  angiy  Lamb,  - 

A  Lion  is  in  flght 

By  all  hell's  host  withstood. 

We  all  heirs  host  overthrow ; 
And  conquering  thmu  through  Jesus*  blood, 

We  on  to  conquer  go. 
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4  Our  Captain  leads  ub  on ; 

He  beckons  finom  the  skies, 
And  reaches  out  a  stany  crown, 

And  bids  us  take  the  pnze. 

**  Be  faithful  nntp  death; 

Partake  my  Tictoiy, 
And  thou  shalt  wear  this  ^^lorious  wieath, 

And  thou  snalt  reign  with  me." 

12fl«ArZ/~p.  16.]     HYMN,  402.    CM 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skiet, 
I 'Ubid  farewell  to  every' fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  fieiy  darts  be  hurPd, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
Aud  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
Let  storms  of  aoirow  fall ; 

So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home. 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all . 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul. 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

DwJuunr^.  91.^    HYMN  403.    S.  M. 

EQUIP  me  for  the  war. 
And  teach  my  hands  to  fight ; 
My  simple,  upright  heart  prepare. 

And  guide  my  words  aright. 
2  Control  my  every  thought ; 

My  whole  of  sin  remove ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought ; 
Let  all  be  wrou^t  in  love. 
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3  0  «nn  me  witli  the  mind,    • 
Meek  Lamb,  that  was  in  thee ! 

And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  joinM 
*With  perfect  chanty. 

4  With  cahn  and  tempered  zeal 
Let  me  enforce  thy  call ; 

And  vindicate  thy  gracious  will, 

Which  offers  life  to  all. 
6  O  may  I  lore  like  thee ! 

In  all  thy  footsteps  tread ! 
.   Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 

But  nothing  thou  hflist  made. 
6  O  may  I  learn  the  art. 

With  meekness  to  reprove ! 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 

But  still  the  smner  love. 

Broadmead--^.  115.]    HYMN  404.  6  (tmsf  88. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  what  hast  thou  done, 
What  hast  thou  suffer'd  on  the  tree  ^ 
Why  didst  thou  groan  thy  mortal  groan, 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me  1 
The  mystery  of  thy  passion  show, 
The  end  of  all  thy  griefs  below. 
8  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  boy. 

My  bleeding  sacrifice  ezpir'd : 
But  didst  thou  not  my  pattern  die, 

That  by  thy  glorious  Spirit  fir'd, 
Faithful  to  deam  I  might  endure, 
And  make  the  crown  by  suffering  euiet 
3  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave. 

That  I  might  in  thy  footsteps  tread ; 
Might  like  the  man  of  sorrows  grieve, 

And  groan,  and  bow  with  thee  my  Head: 
The  dying  in  my  body  bear, 
And  all  thy  state  of  suffering  afatte. 
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4  Thy  eveiy  suflf'ring  servant,  Tiord; 
Shall  as  his  perfect  Master  be  ; 

To  all  thy  inward  life  restor'd, 

And  outwardly  conformed  to  thee : 
Out  of  tky  grave  the  saint  shall  rise, 
And  gn^  thro'  death,  the  glorious  piise. 

5  This  is  the  strait,  the  royal  way 
That  leads  us  to  the  courts  above : 

Here  let  me  ever,  ever  stay, 

Till  on  the  wings  of  perfect  love, 
I  take  my  last,  triumphant  flight, 
From  Calvary's  to  Sion's  height. 

Plymouth  Dock-^.  109.]  HYMN  405.  eimesSs. 

SURROUNDED  by  a  host  of  foes, 
Storm'd  by  a  host  of  foes  within ; 
Nor  swift  to  flee,  nor  strong  to*  oppose, 

Single  against  hell,  eartl^  and  sin ;  ' 

Single,  yet  undismay'd,  I  am ; 

1  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name. 

2  What  though  a  thousand  hosts  engage, 
A  thousand  worlds  my  soul  to  Ai&e  ; 

I  have  a  shield  shall  queU  their  rage, 

And  drive  the  alien  armies  back ; 
Portray'd  it  bears  a  bleeding  Lamb, 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesus'  name, 
d  Me  to  retrieve  from  Satan^s  hands, 

Me  from  this  evil  world  to  free. 
To  purge  my  sins,  and  loose  my  bands, 

.^jid  save  from  idl  miquity, 
My  Lord  and  God,  from  heaven  he  came 
I  dare  believe  in  Jesos'  name. 
4  Salvation  in  his  name  there  is. 

Salvation  from  sin,  death,  and  hell ; 
Salvation  into  glorious  bliss ; 

How  grttit  wvatioB  who  oaii  tell  t 
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But  all  He  hath  for  mine  I  claim, 

1  dare  believe  in  Jeans'  name. 

PlynunUhDock*^.l09.]  HYMN 406.  &Ii!ius8b. 

PEACE,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am ; 
Whoibrm'd  me  man,  forbids  my  fear* 
The  Lord  hath  call'd  me  by  my  namp  ; 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near : 
His  blood  for  me  did  once  atone, 
Arid  still  he  loves  and  guards  his  own. 

2  When  passing  through  the  watery  dc^, 
I  ask  in  faith  bis  promised  aid, 

The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep. 

And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head : 
Fearless  their  violence  I  dare ;    - 
Tliey  cannot  harm ;  for  God  is  there ! 

3  To  him  mine  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 
And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  way ; 

The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  bum, 

The  lambent  flames  around  me  play ; 
I  own  his  power,  accept  the  sign, 
And  shout  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 

4  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand ! 
And  guard  in  fierce  tomptation^s  hour ; 

Hide  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand ; 

Show  forth  in  me  thy  saving  power ; 
Still  be  thy  arms  my  sure  defence ; 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  wall  pluck  me  thence. 

5  Since  thou  hast  bid  me  come  to  thee, 
(Good  as  thou  art)  and  strong  to  save,) 

I  '11  walk  o'er  life's  tempestuous  sea, 
Upborne  by  the  unyielding  wave, 
Dauntless,  thouffh  rocks  of  pride  be  near, 
And  yawning  whirlpools  of  despair. 

6  When  darkness  intercepts  the  skies. 
And  sonow's  waves  around  me  xoll| 
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And  hiffh  the  stonns  of  trouble  rise, 
And  naif  overwhelm  my  sinking  soul ; 

My  soul  a  sudden  calm  shall  feel, 

And  hear  a  whisper,  **  Peace ;  be  still  !'* 

7  Though  in  affliction's  furnace  tnr*d, 
Unhurt,  on  shares  and  death  I  'II  tread ; 

Though  sin  assail,  and  hell  thrown  wide, 
Pour  ell  its  flames  upon  my  head ; 

Like  Moses*  bush  I  '11  mount  the  higher, 

And  flourish,  unconsum'd,  in  fire. 

Eutaw-^.  Il0.'\    HYMN  407.    6ZtnM8s. 

OGOD,  my  hope,  my  heavenly  rest, 
My  all  of  happiness  below. 
Grant  my  imponunate  request. 

To  me,  to  me  thy  goodness  show ; 
Thy  beatific  face  display, 
The  brightness  of  eternal  day.  > 
4i  Before  my  faith's  enlighten'd  eyes, 

Make  all  ^y  gracious  goodness  pass ; 
Thy  goodness'  is  the  sight  I  prize  : 

O  might  I  see  thy  smiling  face  ! 
Thy  nature  in  my  soul  proclaim. 
Reveal  thy  loye,  thy  glorious  name ! 
^3  There,  in  the. place  beside  thy  throne, 

Where  all  that  find  acceptance  stand, 
Receiye  me  up  into  thy  Son  ; 

Cover  me  with  thy  mighty  hand : 
Set  me  upon  the  Rock,  and  hide 
My  soul  m  Jesus'  wounded  side. 
4  O  put  me  in  the  clef^ ;  empower 

My  soul  the  glorious  sight  to  bear ! 
Descend  in  this  accepted  nour ; 

Pass  by  me,  and  thy  name  declare  ? 
l%y  wrath  withdraw,  thy  hand  rsmore, 
And  ahow  thyself  the  God  of  Lore. 
«3 
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Etitaw—^.  110.]    HYMN  408.     6  lines  8k 

TO  thee,  great  God  of  love,  I  bow ! 
And  prostrate  in  thy  si^t  adore  * 
By  faith  I  see  thee  passing  now ; 

I  have,  but  still  I  ask'  for  more ; 
A  glimpse  of  love  cannot  suffice, 
My  som  for  all  thy  presence  ,cries. 
2  I  cannot  see  thy  face  and  live ! 

Then  let  me  see  thy  face  and  die ! — 
Now,  Lord,  my  gasping  spirit  receive, 

.  Give  me  on  eagles'  wings  to  fly  v 
With  eagles'  eyes  on  thee  to  gaze, 
And  plunge  into  the  glorious  bhize. 
Z  The  fulness  of  my  vast  reward, 

A  West  eternity  shall  be  : — 
But  hast  thou  not  on  caxth  prepared 

Some  better  thing  than  this  for  me  ? 
What, — ^but  one  dropT — one  transient  sigfalT 
1  want  a  sun — a  sea  of  light. 
4  Moses  thy  backward  parts  might  view. 

But  not  a  perfect  si^ht  obtain ; 
The  Gospel  doth  thy  Silness  show 

To  us,  by  the  commandment  slain: 
The  dead  to  sin  shall  find  the  grace ; 
The  pure  in  heart  e^n  see  thy  face. 
6  More  favoured  than  the  saints  of  old, 

Who  now  by  faith  approach  to  thee, 
Shall  all  with  open  face  behead 

In  Christ  the  glorious  Deity ; 
Shall  see  and  put  salvation  on, 
The  nature  of  thy  sinless  Son. 
6  This,  this  is  our  high  calling's  prize ! 

Thine  ima^e  in  thy  Son  I  claim : 
And  still  to  higher  glories  rise, 

Till  all  transfoim'd  I  know  thy  name: 
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And  glide  to  all  ray<  heaven  above, 
My  lightest  heaven  in  Jesiis*  love. 

/eocWote— p.  140.]    HYMN  409.    4  88&26s 

OGOB,  thy  faithfulness  I  plead ; 
My  present  help  in  time  of  need, 
My  great  Deliverer  thou ! 
Haste  to  my  aid !  thine  ear  incline, 
And  rescue  this  poor  soul  of  mine ! 
I  claim  the  promise  now ! 

2  Where  is  the  way  1  Ah,  show  nje  where. 
That  I  thy  mercy  may  declare. 

The  power  that  sets  me  free  : ' 
How  can  I  my  destruction  shun  1 
How  can  I  from  my  nature  run  1 

Answer,  O  Lord,  for  me ! 

3  One  only  way  the  erring  mind 

Of  man,  short-sighted  man,  can  find, 

From  inbred  sm  to  fly  : 
Stronger  than  love,  I  fondly  thought', 
Death,  only  death,  can  cut  the  knot, 

Which  love  cannot  untie. 

4  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  iiill  of  grace ; 
Thy  love  can  find  a  thousand  ways 

To  foolish  man  unknown : 
My  soul  upon  thy  love  I  cast ; 
I  rest  me  till  the  storm  be  oast, 

Upon  thy  love  alone. 

5  Thy  faithful,  wise,  almighty  love. 
Shall  every  stumbling  block  remove, 
V    And  mdce  an  open  way  : 

Thy  love  shall  burst  the  shades  of  death, 
And  bear  me  from  the  gulf  beneath, 
To  everlasting  day. 
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Wrfi«—p.  66.]    HY1*N410.    L.  M. 

FONDLY  my  foolish  heart  Assays 
To'  augment  tbd  source  of  perfect 'blias^ 
Love's  all-sufficient  sea  to  raise, 
With  drops  of  creature  happmess. 

%  0  Love,  thy  sovereign  aid  unpart ; 

And  guard  the  gift  thyself  hast  given  s- 
My  portion,  Thou,  my  treasure  art. 

My  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 

3  Would  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  shaire  ^ 
'  Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 

The  idol  from  my  breast  I'll  tear, 
Resolv'd  to  seek  my  all  in  thee. 

4  Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mine, 
To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restoiv ; 

Gladly  I  all  to  thee  resjgn  ; 
Give  me  thysdlf,  I  ask  no  more. 
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Rippanr^,  dd.l    HYMN  411.    S.  M. 

AND  are  we  yet  alive, 
And  see  each  other's  face  t 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  givo,  I 

For  his  redeeming  grace !  •  | 

Preserved  by  power  diviae  | 

To  full  salvation  here,  i 

Again  in  Jesus'  praise  we  jomi  \ 

And  in  his  sight  appear,       ^ 

S  What  troubles  have  we  seen    ^  * 

What  conflicts  hav«  we  ptai 
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Fiffhtings  without,  and  fears  within, 

Since  we  assembled  last ; 

But  out  of  all  the  Lord 
'    Hath  broiisfat  us  by  his  lore ; 
And  still  he  doth^his  help  aflfordi 

And  hides  our  life  aboye. 
3  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 

Of  his  redeeming  power, . 
"Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermost, 

Till  we  can  sin  no  more : 

Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain  ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss, 

So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 

West-3t.-^^.  194.]  HYMN  413.  2 128  &  2  9s 

COME  away  to  the  skies,  My  beloved  arise, 
And  rejoice  in  the  day  thou  wast  bom : 
On  this  festival  day,  Come  exulting  away, 
And  with  singing  to  Sion  return. 

2  We  have  laid  up  our  love,  And  our  treasure 

above, 
Though  our  bodies  continue  below :    • 
The  redeemed  of  our  Lord,  We  remember  hu 

word, 
And  with  singing  to  Paradise  go. 

3  With  singing  we  praise,  The  original  grace, 
By  our  heavenly  Father  bestow*?; 

Our  being  receive  From  his  bounty  and  live 
To  the  honour  and  glory  of  God. 

4  For  thy  gl6iy  we  are,  Created  to  share 
JBoth  tne  nature  and  kingdom  divine :  \ 

Created  again,  That  our  souls  may  remain 
In  time  imd  eternity  thine. 

5  With  thanks  we  approve  The  design  of  thy  love 
Which  hath  join'a  us  in  Jesus's  name ; 
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So  united  in  heart,  That  we  never  can  part, 
Till  we  meet  at  the  feast  of  the  Lamb, 

6  There,  there  at  his  feet,  We  shall  suddenly 

meet, 
And  be  parted  in  body  no  more ! 
We  shaU  sing  to  our  lyres,  With  the  heaTenly 

choirs, 
And  our  Saviour  in  glory  adore. 

7  Hallelujah,  we  sing,  To  our  Father  and  King, 
And  his  rapturous  praises  repeat : 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.  Hallelujah  agdn, 
Sing  all  heaven,  and  fall  at  his  feet ! 

8  In  assurance  of  hope,  We  to  Jesus  look  up. 
Till  his  banner  unfurrd  in  the  air, 

From  our  graves  we  shall  see,  And  cxy  out,  "  It 
is  he !" 
And  fly  up  to  acknowledge  him  there. 

Derby— ^.  198.]    HYMT^  413.     P.  M. 

COME,  let  us  anew,  our  journey  pursue, 
With  vigour  arise, 
And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skies. 
Of  heavenly  birth,  tho'  wand'ring  on  earth, 

This  is  not  our  place, 
But  strangers  and  pilgnms  ourselVes  we  confess. 

2  At  Jesus's  call,  we  gave  up  our  all ; 

And  still  we  fore^. 
For  Jesus>  sake,  our  enioyments  below. 
No  longing  we  find  for  the  country, behind ; 

But  onward  we  move, 
And  still  we  are  seeking  a  country  above. 

3  A  country  of  joy,  without  any  alloy. 

We  thither  repair : 
Oar  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  thers. 
We  march  hand  in  hand  to  Immanuel's  land ; 

Digitized  by  Google 


CRKISTIAN  PBLL0W8HIV.  359 

No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth ;  for  eternity's  here ! 
4  The  rougher  our  way,  the  shorter  our  stay; 

The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  gloriously  hurry  our  souls  to  the  skies. 
The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  His  past ; 

The  troubles  that  come, 
$haU  come  to  om  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home. 

Banquet—^.  192.     HYMN  414.     lis  «fe  9t. 

COME,  let  us  ascend. 
My  companion  and  friend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above : 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine, 
If  for  Jesus  it  pine, 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide. 
We  are  bold  to  outride 

The  storms  of  affliction  beneath ; 

With  the  prophet  we  soar 

To  the  heavenly  shore, 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

3  By  faith  we  are  come 
To  our  permanent  home, 

By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve : 

By  love  we  still  rise. 

And  look  down  an  the  skies. 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 

4  Who  on  earth  can  conceive 
How  happy  we  live 

In  the  palace  of  God  the  great  King ! 

What  a  concert  of  praise, 

When  out  Jesus's  grace 
The  whole  heavenly  company  sing! 
6  What  a  rapturous  song, 

Wh<^D  the  glorify'd  throi^ 

Digitized  by  Google 


10  CHBIITIAN  FBLLOWSHir. 

In  the  spirit  of  haimony  join ; 

Join  all  the  glad  choirs, 

Hearts,  voices,  and  lyres,. 
And  the  burden  is  *'  Mercy  divine.** 

6  Hallelujah  they  cry, 
To  the  King  of  the  sky. 

To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM ; 

To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

And  that  liveth  again. 
Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  La:nb  ! 

7  The  Lamb  on  the  throne, 
Lo !  he  dwells  with  his  own. 

And  to  rivers  of  pleasure  he  leads ; 

With  his  mercy's  full  blaze, 

With  the  sight  of  his  face, 
Our  beatified  spirits  he  feeds. 

8  Our  foreheads  proclaim 
His  ineffable  name ; 

Our  bodies  his  glory  display ; 

A  day  Without  ni^ht. 

We  feast  in  his  sight ; 
And  eternity  seems  as  a  day. 

iln»apo/M— p.  22.]    HYMN  416.    CM. 

TRY  us,  O  God,  and  search  the  ground 
Of  every  sinful  heart : 
Whatever  of  sin  in  us  is  found, 
O  bid  it  all  depart ! 

2  When  to  the  right  or  left  we  stray, 
Leave  us  not  comfortless ; 

But  ffuide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

3  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Loud, 
Each  others  cross  to  bear  : 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  affiird» 
And  ieel  his  brouor's  care. 
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4  Ilelp  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Our  little  stoick  improve ; 

Increase  oar  laith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

5  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 
Let  us  in  all  things  grow ; 

Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed. 
And  si)otle6s  here  below. 

6  Then  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrou^t, 
Receive  thy  ready  bride ; 

Give  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
With  all  the  sanctify'd. 

Flixtmir-^.  125]    HYMN  416.    4  Gs  <Sc  2  Sa. 

THOU  God  of  truth  and  love, 
We  seek  thy  perfect  way, 
Ready  thy  choice  to'  approve. 

Thy  providence  to'  obey ; 
Enter  into  thy  wise  design, 
And  sweetly  lose  our  will  in  thine. 

2  Why  hast  thou  cast  our  lot 

In  the  same  age  and  place  1 
And  why  together  brought 

To  see  each  other's  face  ; 
'To  ioin  with  softest  sympathy, 
And  mix  our  friendly  souls  in  thee  ? 

^8  Didst  thou  not  make  us  one. 

That  we  might  one  remam, 
Together  travd  on, 

And  bear  each  other's  pain ; 
Till  all  thy  utmost  goodness  prove, 
And  rise  renew'd  in  perfect  love  1 

4  Surely  thou  didst  unite 
Our  kindred  ^irits  here. 
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That  «U  hereafter  might 

Before  thy  throoe  appear : 
Meet  at  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb, 
And  all  thy  graciouB  love  prockiim. 
6  Then  let  ua  ever  bear 

The  blessed  end  in  view, 
And  join  with  mutual  care. 

To  fight  our  passage  through ; 
And  kindly  help  each  other  on, 
Till  all  receive  the  starry  crown. 
'6  O  may  thy  Spirit  seal 

Our  souls  unto  that  day  t 
With  all  thy  fulness  fill. 

And  then  transport  away !    - 
Away  to  our  eternal  rest, 
Away  to  our  Redeemer's  breast ! 

Mystery—^.ISO.]  HYMN 417.    7s&6«. 

FATHER  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Remember  us  for  good  ; 
*         O  fiilfil  his  faithful  word. 

And  hear  his  speaking  blood ! 
Give  us  that  for  which  he  prays 

Father,  glorify  thy  Son  ! 
Show  his  truth,  and  power,  and  grace, 
.   And  send  the  promise  down. 
2  True  and  faithful  Witness,  thou, 

O  Christ,  the  Spirit  rive  ! 
Hast  thou  not  received  him  now, 

That  we  might  now  receive  1 
Art  thou  not  the  living  Head  1 

Life  to  all  thy  limbs  impart ; 
Shed  thy  love,  thy  Spirit  shed, 

In  every  waiting  heart. 
8  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

The  gift  of  Jesus,  come  ; 
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Glow  our  hearts  to  find  thee  near, 

And  swell  to  make  thee  room ; 
Ptesentowith  us  tl^ee  we  feel, 

Come,  0  come,  and  in  us  l^  1 
With  us,  in  us,  liye  and  dwell. 

To  all  eternity. 

Mount  PleasafU—ip.  4]    HYMN  4l8.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  united  by  thy  ^e, 
And  each  to  each  enaear'd, 
With  confidence  we  seek  thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2  Still  let  us  own  our  conunon  Lord, 
And  bear  thine  easy  yoke ; 

A  band  of  love,  a  threefold  cord. 
Which  ne^er  can  be  brok«. 

3  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drmk ; 
Baptize  into  thy  Name  ; 

And  let  us  always  kindly  think. 
And  sweetly  speak  the  same. 

4  Touched  by  the  loadstone  of  thy  love, 
Let  all  our  hearts  agree ; 

And  ever  toward  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  toward  thee. 

6  To  thee  inseparably  join'd, 

Let  all  our  spirits  cleave ; 
O  that  we  all  the  loving  mind 

That  was  in  thee  receive  ! 

6  This  is  the  bond  of  perfectness. 
The  spotless  charity ; 

O  let  us  (still  we  pray)  possess 
The  mind  that  was  in  thee  1 

7  Giant  this,  and  then  from  all  below 
Insensibly  semove : 
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Onr  souls  the  change  shall  scarcely  know^ 
Made  perfect  first  in  love ! 

8  With  ease  our  souls  through  death  shall  glide 
Into  their  paradise ; 

And  thence  on  wings  of  angels  ride. 
Triumphant  through  the  skies. 

9  Yet  when  the  fullest  joj  is  given,  ' 
The  same  delight  we  prove, 

In  earth,  in  paia&e,  in  heaven. 
Our  ail  in  all  is  Love. 

Tawnhead^p,  lU.}    HYMN ^419.  mimesis. 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee. 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agree  ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace  : 
Bid  our  jars  for  e^er  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling  block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear  ; 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

3  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, . 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind ; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought,  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord, 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear : 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give  ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

5  Free  from  anger  And  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  family  ^bove ; 
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On  the  wings  of  angels  fly ; 

Show  how  trae  belieyws  die.  ^ 

Middlelown-'p.  162.]  HYMN  430.    8  lineg  7a. 
LOVE  FEAST. 

FIRST  PAHT. 

COME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hynma  divine ! 
Give  we  all  with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise  : 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days  ; 
Antedate  th^  joys  above. 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 
2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive : 
Let  tlie  purer  flame  revive ; 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  glow'd, 
Dyin^  champions  for  their  God ; 
We  uke  them  may  live  and  love ; 
Called  we  are  their  joys  to  prove ; 
Sav'd  with  them  from  future  wrsdi ; 
Partners  of  like  precious  faitk 
8  Sing  we  then  in  Jesus*  name, 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  every  time  and  p!ace, 
FuU  for  all  of  truth  and  grace  : 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land : 
We  our  dying  "Lotd  confiBas, 
We  are  Jesus*  vritnessei. 
4  Witnesses  that  Christ  hath  died : 
We  with  him  are  crucify'd : 
Christ  hath  barst  tb^  bands  of  death 
We  his  quickening  Spirit  breathe : 
Christ  is  now  gone  up  on  high;. 
Huthar  all  ow  wishes  fly : 
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Sits  at  Grod's  right  hand  above ; 
There  with  him  we  reign  in  lovjs ! 

SKCOND  PART^ 

GOME,  thou  high  and  lofty  Lord  T 
Lowly,  meek,  incarnate  Word . 
Humbly  stoop  to  earth  again : 
Come  and  visit  abject  man  I 
Jesus,  dear  expected  guest,       ^ 
Thou  art  bidden  to  the  feast : 
For  thyself  our  hearts  prepare : 
Gome,  and  sit,  and  banquet  there ! 

2  Jesus,  we  thy  plomise  claim  : 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name : 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear, 
Manifest  thy  presence  here  ! 
Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless  ! 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace ; 
Thou  thyself  within  us  move : 

^    Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  Let  the  fruits  of  grace  aboimd : 
Let  us  in  thy  bowels  sound. 
Faith,  and  love,  and  joy  increase. 
Temperance  and  gentleness ; 
Plant  in  us  thr  humble  mind, 
Patient,  pitiful,  and  kind : 
Meek  and  lowly  let  us  be, 

Full  of  goodness,  full  of  ^ee, 

4  Make  us  all  in  thee  complete ; 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 
Meet  to*  appear  before  thy  sight. 
Partners  with  the  saints  m  light. 
Call,  O  call  us  each  by  name, 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb : 
Let  us  lean  upon  thy  breast, 
Lore  be  there  our  endless  fowt  I 
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THIED  PART.  ^ 

LET  U8  join,  (His  God  commands,) 
Let  us  jom  our  hearts  and  hands : 
Help  to  gain  our  calling^s  hope 
Build  we  each  the  other  up  : 
God  his  blessing  shall  dispense ; 
God  shall  cfown  his  ordinance  ; 
Meet  in  his  appointed  ways  ; 
Nourish  us  with  social  grace. 

2  Let  us  then  as  brethren  love, 
Faithfully  his  gifts  improve  ; 
Carry  on  the  earnest  strife, 
Walk  in  holiness  of  life  ; 

Still  forget  the  things  behind, 
Follow  Christ  in  heart  and  mind  : 
Toward  the  mark  unwearied  press, 
Seize  the  crown  of  righteousness. 

3  Plead  we  thus  for  faith  alone, 
Faith  which  by  our  works  is  shown ; 
God  it  is  who  justifies ; 

Onty  faith  the  grace  applies  : 
Active  faith  that  lives  within, 
Conquers  earth,  and  hell,  and  sin ; 
Sanctifies,  and  makes  us  whole, 
Forms  the  Saviour  in  the  sool. 

4  Let  us  for  this  faith  contend ; 
Sure  salvation  is  its  end ; 
Heaven  already  is  begun, 
Evexlasting  life  is  won. 

Only  let  us  persevere. 
Till  we  see  our  Lord  appear  ; 
Never  from  the  Rock  remove, 
Ssv'd  by  faith,  which  works  by  love. 
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PODRTH   PART. 

PARTNERS  of  a  glorious  hope, 
lift  yoTir  hearts  and  Yoices'Up  : 
Jointly  let  us  rise  and  sing, 
Christ,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Monuments  of  Jesus'  grace. 
Speak  we  by  our  lives  his  praise : 
Walk  in  him  we  have  received :    , 
Show  we  not  in  vain  believed. 

2  While  we  walk  with  God  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite : 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove. 
Fellowship  in  Jesus'  love  : 
Sweetly  each  with  each  combin'd. 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  joined. 

Feels  the  cleansing  blood  ap][)lied. 
Daily  feels  thit  Christ  hath  died. 

3  Still,  O  Lord,  our  faith  increase ; 
Cleanse  from  all  unrighteousness : 
Thee  the'  unholy  cannot  see  : 
Make,  O  make  us  meet  for  thee : 
Every  vile  affection  kill ; 

Root  out  every  seed  of  ill ; 

Utterly  abolish  sin: 

Write  thy  law  of  love  within. 

4  Hence  may  ftll  our  actions  flow, 
Love  the  proof  that  Christ  we  know : 
Mutad  love  the  token  be, 

I^oid,  that  we  belong  to  thee  : 
/  Love,  thine  image,  love  impart ! 
Stamp  it  on  our  face  and  heart  T 
Only  Ipve  to  us  be  given ! 
Lord,  we  ask  no  other  heaven. 
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Clar€)idm—p.  33.)    HYMN  .431.    C.  IL 

COKT&let  us'use  fhe  grice  divine, 
.And  all  with  one  accord,  • 

In  a  perpetnal  covenant  JQin 
OursdWs  to  Chrisf  the  Lord. 
'  2  Give  up  oursehea' through  Jeaus' 
Hia  name,  ta  glorify  ; 
And  promise  Jn  this  sacred  hour 

For  God  to  live  and  die^, 
3  The  covenant  we  this,  moment 
.Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ; 

•  We  wilfno  more  our  God  foraake,  , 

Or  cast  his  words  behind. 
■    4  We  never  will  thrb\y  off  his  fear, 
Wto  hears  our  solemn  vow ; 

•  And  if  thoii  art  well  pleased  to  hear, 

Come  (Town,  and  meet  us  now ! 

5  Thee,  Fathet,  Son^  and  Holy  Ghost, 
lUet  all  our  hearts  receive ; 

'  Present  with  the  celestial  host, 

The  peaceful  answer  give.  • 

6  To  each  thfe  coVeAant  blood' appljr. 
Which  tateja  our  .sins;  away  : 

And  remoter  our  names  on  high. 
And  keep  i)s  to  that  d&y.  - 

I>ui%— p.  163.]      HYMN  422.      S  lines  7a. 

PEAOE  be  on  this  house  hestowM,  ' 
Pekce  on  all  that  here  reside'; 
Let  the  unknown  peace  of  GTod 
With  the.  man  of  peac.e  abide*  1 
Let  the  Spirit,now  come  dowi\:  . 

Let  the  blessing  now  take  place . 
Son  of  peace- c«ceive  thy  crown. 
Fulness  of  the  Gospel  grace. 
24 
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S  Chiist,  my  Mastei)  and  my  L^id^ 

Let  me  thy  foreiuuier  be :  .  '^ 
O  be  mindful  of  thy  word, 
*  Vint  them,  and  Yuiit  me 
Tathis  house  and  all  herein,     ,^ 

Now  let  thy  aalyation  come : 
Scve  our  souls  from  inbred. sin! 

Make  us  thy  eternal  home'! . 
9  Let  us  never,  never  rest. 

Till  the  promise  is  fulfilled  r      • 
•  .Till. we  ore' of  thee  possess'd, 

Pardon*d,  sanctified,  and  seal'd  ;■  , 

Till  we  all,  in  l6ve  renewed. 

Find  the  pearl  that* Adam  lost; 
Temples  of  the  living  Grod, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost !       • 

RochdaU-^.  140.]    HYMN  4»a.  '4  Ss  &  «  8a 

EXCEPT  the  Lord  conduct  the  plai^ 
The  best  concerted  schemes  are  vam, 

And  never  Can  succeed ; 
.  We  spend  ovir  wretched  strength- for  nooglk'.f 
But  if  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought,  . 

They  shall  be  blest  indeed: 
3  Lord,  if  thou  didst  thyself  mspire 
Our  douls  with  this  intense  desire, 
.  Thy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 
Thy  glory  if  we  now  intend, 
O  let  our  deciids  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus'  name ! 
3  In  Jesus*  name  behold  we  Meet, 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways  ;*  *. 
Only  one  thing  resolved  to  kiAw, 
And  square  our  useful  lives  Mow 

By  reaaon  lad  by  gnce. 
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4  Not  in  the  t<n&bs  we  pine  to  dwell, 

Not  in  the  dark  monastic  qeli,  • 

B  J  vows  and  grates  confin^ ; 
Fredy  to  all  oursehes  we  givtf. 
Constrained  by  Jesus'  love  to  live. 

The  servants  of  mankind. 

6  Now,  Jesus,  now  thy  love  impart, 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

Aiid«ifit  us  for  thy  will ! 
Deep  founded  in  the  truth  of  grace, . 
Build  up  thy  rising  Church,  and  place 

The  city  on  the*hill., 

6  O  le^  our  love  and  faith  abound ! 
O'let  our  hves  to  all  around' 

With  purest  lustre. shine  : 
That  all  around  our  works  may  see, 
And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  thee,         *' 

The  heaveiSy  light  divine ! 

/foriTumy— P.-186.]    HYMN  424.    10s<Si^ll8.  , 

ALL  thaiJu-  to  the  JLAmb,  who^  gives  us  to 
meet*:  .  *  •       *   •  . 

His  love  we  proclaim,  his  praises^repeat : 
We  own  him  our  Jesus,  continually  near. 
To  pardon  and  bless  us,  and  peifect  us  here 

2  In  him  we  have  peace,  in  him  we  have  power, 
Preserved  by  his  grace  throughout  the  dark  hour : 
In  all  our  temptations  he  keeps  us,  to  prove 
His  utmost  salvation,  his  fulness  of  love. 

8  Fronounce  the  glad  word,  and  bid  us  b^  free ; 
Ah  !  hast  thou  not.  Lord,  a  blessing  for  mel 
The  peace  thou  hast  given,  this  moment  impaxty 
And  openithy  heaven,  O  Love,  in  my  heart. 
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Broadmead^p.  115;]  HYMN  426.    6  Hnes  8& 
» "TTT  ATCH'D  ^y  the  world's  malignant  eye, 
VV    Who  lo«d  ns  with  reproach  and'shume ;    . 

As  servants  of  ^he  Lord  most  high,  •  *   * 
As  zealous  for  his  glorious  name,  • 

We  ought  in  all  his  paths  to  move. 

With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

2  That  wisdom,  Lord,  on  us  bestow, 
Fronr  every  evil  to  depart : 

To  atop  the  mouth  of  cvery.foe,     • 
Wbile\ipright  both  in  life  and  heart, 

The  proofs  of  godly  fear  w«  give, 

Aiid  show  them  how  the  Christians  live. 

Rochester*-^.  lB.-\»   HYMN  426.     CM. 

SEE,  Jesus,  thy  disciples  see, 
Xhe  promis'd  blessing  give  !     , 
Met  in  thy  name,  we  look  to  thee, 
Expecting  to  receive. 
*  2  Thee  we  expect,  pur  faithful  Lord, 
\¥ho  in  thy  nanie  are  jom'd ;     *• 
We  wait  according  to  thy  word,, 

'JTipe  in.the  midst  to  imd.  > 

3*  With  us  thoa  art  as&embledhere, 

But  0!  thyself  reveal! 
Son  of  the  living  God,  appear ! 

Let  us  thy. presence  feel.  ,. 

4  ^Breathe  on  us.  Lord,  in  this  our  day. 
And  these  dry  bones  shall  live  ; 

'Speak  peace  into  our  hearts,  and  say, 
"The  Holy  Ghost  receive." 

5  Whom  now  we  %eek,  O  may  we  meet ! 
Jesas,  the  Crucified  ; 

Show  us  thy  bleedinff  hands  and  feet, 
Thou  who  for  us  hast  died.  , 
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6  Cause  us  the  record  to  receive  ! 

Speak,  and  the  tokens  show, 
**  O  he  noffaithless,  but  believe         * 
.    In  Me;  who  died  fdr  youV  * 

/ran(w«r-^).18d.3  HYMN  4^7.     109.6c  Us. 

A  PPOINTED  by  thee  we  meet  in  thy  name, 
xL  And  meekly  agroe  to  follow  the  Latnb  ; 
To  trace  thy  example,  the  world  to  disdain, 
And  constantly  trample  on  pleasure  and  pain. 

2  0  what  shall  we  do  our  Saviour  to  love ! 
To  make  us  anew,  come,  Lord,  from  above  .- 
The  fruit  of  thy  passion,  thy  holiness  give ! 
-Give  us  the  salvation  of  all  that  believe ! 

3  O  Jesus  appear, 'no  longer  delay. 
To  sanctify  here,  and  bear  us  away  ; 

The  end  6(  our  meeting  on  earth  let  ns  see  ; 
Triumphantly  sitting  in  glory  with  thee ! 

iritni  Tflior— p.  3.]     HYMN  428.     CM. 

BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
'That  will  not  let  us  p^  ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 
W«  still  are  one  in  heart.  * 

2  J«in'd  in  one  sjiirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  he  appoints  we  go ; 

And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  him. 
And  nothing  know  beside, 

Nothing  desire,  nothing  e^eem, 
But  Jesns  crucified !       *  « 

4  Closer  and  closer  let  us  cleave 
To  hb  beloved  embrace, 
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Expect  his  Mness  to  receive, 
An'd  grace  to  answer  grace.  . 

6  Partakws  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  "nor  place, 
•         Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part. 

6  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day, ' 
Which  shall  our  flesh  restore ; 

When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  bodies  part  no  more. 

PYixfon— p.  126.]  HYMN  429.  4  6s  &  2  8s. 

JESUS,  accept  the  praise 
That  to  thy  Name  belongs  !  . . 
Matter  of  all  our  lays,     ^  •    . 

Subject  of  all  our  songs ; 
Through  thee  we  now  together  came, 
And  part  exulting  in  thy  Name,  i 

2  In  flesh  we  part  awhile,*  •         "'  , 
But  still  in  spirit  joined,  *  ' 

To'  embrace  the  happy  toil, 
,  Thou  hast  to  each  assign'd  ; 

And  while  we  do  thy  blessed  will,' 
We  bear  our  heaven,  about  us  still. 

3  O  let  VL%  thus  go  on- 

In  all  thy  pleafeant  ways,  • 

And  arm'd  with  patience,  run 

With  joy  the' appointed  race ! 
Keep  us  and  every  seeking  soul, 
Till  all  attain  the  heavenly  goal. 

4  There  we  shall  meet  again, 
When  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 

An^  death,  Ind  grie^  and  pain. 

And  parting  are  no  jnore  t        • 
We  shall  with  all  our  brethren  rise. 
And  grasp  thee  m  the  flaming  skies. 
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6  Obappr,  hippy  day, 

That  caUs  thy  exiles  home !  • 
The  heaTQfas  shall  pass  away, 

The  earth  receive  its'  doom : 
Earth  we  shall  Tiew,  and  heaven  destroy^ 
And  shout  above  the  6eiy  void. 

6  These  eyes  shall  see  them  fiJl, 
Mountains^  and  stars,  and  skies  t  . 

Xh^  eyes  shall  see  t^em  all 

Qa%  of  their  ashes  nse ! 
These  lips  his  praises  shall  rehearse. 
Whose  nod  restores  Ibe  universe. 

7  According  to  his  word, 
IjEis  oa&  to  sinners  given,' 

We  look  to  see  restored 

The  ruin'd  earth  and. heaven ! 
Id  a,  new  world  his  truth  to  prove, 
A  world  of  righteousness  and  love. 
'  .8  Then  let  us  i\ait  the  sound. 

That  sball*our  souls  release. 
And  labour  to  be  found 
.  Of  him  in  spotless  peace  ; 
In  perfect  hoUness  renewM, 
AdomM  with  Christ,  and  meet  for  God ! 

Ptterbarough-^.  18.]    HYMN  430.    C.  M.' 
I_0D  of  all  consolation,  take 
The  gleiy  of  thy  grace  I 


G' 


Thv  gifts  to  thee  we  render  back  * 
in  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Through  thee  we  now. together  cam6| 

In  sin»eness  of  heart ; 
We  metJO  Jesus,  iuithy  name  ; 

And  in  thy  name-M^e  part. 

8  We«part  in  bo4yt  not  in  niind ;  ^    * 
Our  minds  continue  ooe : 
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And  each  to  each  in  Jesus  join*d, 

•  We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

4  Subsists  as  in  us  all  one  soot ; 
jto  power  can  make  us^  twain ; 

And  mountains  rise,  and  oceans  roll. 
To  sever  us  in  vain. 

5  Present  wo  sUlI  in  spirit  ajc, 

Arid  intimately  nigh ;  .  ' 

While  on  the  wingS  of  faith  and  prajret 
We  eacl^  to  other  fly. 

6  In  Jesus  Christ  together  wp      .    ' 
In  heavenly  places  sit : 

^   Cioth'd  with  the  sun,  we  smile  to'seej 
^     'The  moon  beneath  our  feet.   ■ 

7  Our  life  v6  hid  With  Christ  in  God  ! 
Our  Life  shall  soon  appear^  •  *        • 

And  shed  his  glory' all  abroad 

On  all  his  members  here. 

• 

g  The  heavenly  treasure  now  wc  have 

•  In  a  vile  house  of  clay  ; 

• .  But  He  shall  to  the  utmost  save, . 
And  keep  us  to.  that  day. 

.   '    9  Otfr  ftouls  are  In  his;  mighty  hand. 
And  he  shaH  keep  them  still ; 
And  you  and  I' shall  sureljr  stand 
With  him  on  Zion's  hill. 

10  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shaU  see 
Our  face  like  his  shall  shine  :      ,  • 

O  what  a  glorious  company, 
When  saints  and  angels  joi^j ! '     * 

11  O  what  a  ioyftfl  meeting  there  t 

•  In  robes  of  white  airay*d : 
Palms  i&  dur  hands  we  aJl  shall  bear^ 

s  And  crowns  upon  oux  heacL 
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•   12  Then  let  us  UwftiUy  cdntend, 
And  fight  our  paatage  tfaroiighc 
Bear  in  our  fa4bful  minds  the  end, 
And  keep  tb|i  prize  in  fiewl 

13  Then  let  n^  ha^n  to  the  day, 

When  all. shall  Im^ fought  home ! 
Come,  O  Redeemer,  come  away ! 
.    O  Jesuf ,  quickly^come  J  * 

DurJujm—p.  il.]    HYMN  431.    S.  M. 

AND  let  our  bodies  part, 
.  To  different  climes  repair ; 
Inseparably  join^  in  hearl, 
The  friends  q(  Jesus  are. 

2*  Jesus,  the  corner-stone, 

Pid  first  opr  hearts  unite  ; 
And  still  he  keeps  pur  spirits  one^ 

Wh<f  walk  with  him  in  white. 

3  O  let  us  still  ]voceed 

In  Jesus*  work  below  ;  •  ' 

And  fdllowing  our  triumphant  Head 
To  farther  conqu^ts.go.   • 

4  The  vineyard  of  the  Lord  • 
Before  his  labourers  lies ; ,  • 

.    And  lo !  we  see  the  vast  rdw^rd    • 
•  Which  waits  us  in  ^e  akies^ 

5  O  let  our  heart  afid  mind 

•    Continually  .ascend,  .  * 

That  haven  of  repose  t6  find. 
Where  all  our  labours  end ! 

.  6  Where  all  our  toils  are'o'er,  / 

Our  sufl['ring  and  our  pain ; 

Who  meet  on  that^etemal  shove, - 

Shall  never  part'again.     *   '. 
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7  O  happy/ happy  place, 
Where  saints  and  ansels  meet ! 

There  we  shall  see  ea(£  otiher's  face, 
And  all  our  brethien,greet. 

8  The  ehuich  of  the  fiist-born, 
We  shall  with^em  be  blest, 

And  crown'd  with  endless  joy,  return 
To  bur  eternal  rest. 

9  With  joy  we  shall  bbhdld,  . 
In  yonder  blest  abode. 

The  patriarchs  and  prophets  old, 
And  all  the  saints  of  God. 

10  Abraham  and  Isaao,  there. 
And  Jacob  shall  receive    • .    v 

The  followers  of  t^eir  faith  and  prayer, 
Who  now  in  bodies  hve. 

11  Wc  shall  our  time  beneath^* 
Live  out  in  cheerfill  hope, 

And  fearless  pass  the'vale  of  death, 
And  gain  the  mountain  top. 

12  To  gather  hom^' his  own' 
God  shall  his  angels  send, 

•And  bid  our  bliss,  on  earth  begun, 
In  deathless  triumphs  end. 

Pdradige^.  40.]  •  HYMN  438.    6.  VL 

LIIJT  up  your  hearts  to  things  above, 
Ye  fcSlowers  olf  the  Lam^ 
.  And  join  with  us  to  praise  his  love, 
*  And  glorify  his  name. 

2  'To  Jesus'  name  give  thanks  and  obg, 

Whose  meiccies  never  end : 
Rejoice!  rejoice !  the JU)rd  is  King ! 

The  King  is  now  our  Friend ! 
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3  We  for  his  sake  count  all  things  loaa,  • 
On  earthly  good  look  down : 

And  joyfoUy  sustain  the  cross, 
^  Till  we  receive  the  ciowii. 

4  O  let  Qs  stir  each  other  np, 
Our  faith  by  works  to'  approve, 

By  holy,  purifying  hope, 
And  the  sw^t  task  of  love. 

5  Let  all  who  for  the  promise  wait. 
The  Holy  Ghost  receive  ; 

And  rais'd  to  olir  unsinning  state, 
With  God  in  Eden  Uvef  '  , 

6  Live,  till  the  Loid.in  glory  come, 
'  And  wait  his  heaven  to  share  I 

He  ndw  i»  fitting  up>your  Rome  : 
Go  on,  we'll  meet  you  there ! 

BathAbbey^p.lU.]    HYMN  433.  8  Unca  7b. 
pi'LORY  be  to  God  above, 
VT  Godlropi  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Mak^we  mention  of  his  love, 

Publish  we  his  praise  bel(jw : 
Call'd  together  by  his  grace, 
•  We  are  met  in  Jesus'  name  ; 

See  with  joy  each  other's  face. 
Followers  of  ihe  bleeding  Lamb. 
.    2  Let  us  then  sweet  counsel.take, 
How  to  noake  our  calling  sure ; 
Our  election  how  to  make, 

Past  the  reach  of  hell  secure  :  * 
Build  we  each  the  other  vp  ;         / 
.•  Pray  we  for  our  fdtij's  mcFease"; 

Solid  comfort,  settled  hope,  ^ 

Constant  joy,  and  lasting  peace. 
3  More  and  more  let  love  abound : 
Let  us  never,  never  rest, 
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•*Till  wc  are  in  Jesua  found,     ' 

Of  our  Paradise  possest :  ' 
H9  removes  the  flaming  swoid. 

Calls  US  back  from  Eden  ^Yen  u      ^ 
To  his  image  here  restorM, 
Soon  he  takes  us  up  to  Heaven ! 

Falcon-Street-^^.  94.]  >  HYMN  434.    S.  ft. 

SAVIOUR  of 'sinful  tn^,     • 
Thy  goodness  we  proclaim, 
Which  brings  us  here  to  meet  again, 
And  triumph  in  thy  name : 
•      ,     Thy  mighty  name  hath  been 
Our  safeguard  and  our  tower : 
Hath  sav'd  us  from  the  world  and  jjin. 
And  all  the'  accuser's  powers 

2  Jesus,  take  all  the  praise, 
That  still  on  earth  we  live ; 

Unspotted  in  so  foul  a  place, 
And .  innocently  grieve  :    - 
We  shall  from  Sodom  'flee,      • , 
r  When  pferfected  in  love  ;   ^• 

And  hasteto*  better  company 
Who  wait  for  us  above. 

3  Awhile  in  flesh  disjfiin'd, 
Our  friends  that  went  before, 

We  soon  jji  Paradise  shaU  find, 

And  meet  to  part  no  more ; 

In  yon  thrice  hjippy  seat, 

Wiliting  for  us  they  are : 
And  thoushalt  there  a  husband  meet  ^ 

Ai(d  I  tf  parent*theie !   .  1 

•  4  O^hat  a  mighty  change 

Shall  Jesus'  sufrrers  Imow ! 

*  While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  Jrange, 

Incapable  of  wo : 
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No  ijl  requited  love 
Shall  there  our  epirits  wound  : 
Nd  base  ingratitude  aboYe ; 
No  flin  in  heaven  is  found. 

5  There  all  our  griefs  Are  sneiit  ^ 
^       There  all  our  sorrows  end : 
.We  cannot  there  the  hH  lament 

Of  a  departed  fnend  ! 

A  brother  dea&  to  God; 

By  sin,  ^as !  undone ! 
No  father  there,  in  pa^ion  load, 

Cries,  "  O  my  son,  my  son !" 

.  6  No  slightest  touch  of  pain,  * 
Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy, 
Can  violate  our  rest,  or  stain 
Our  purity  of*  joy. ! 
In  that  eternal  day 

•  No  clouds  or  tempests  rise : 
There  gushing  tears  are  wipM  away 

,  .  For  ever  from  our*  eyes.     . 

PlymmthBock—^.  109.]  HYMN 435.  6ZiVie«88 
,  •    TESUS,  to*  thee  our  hearts  we  lift, 

•I    May  all  our  hearts  with  love  o^eiflow ! 

With  thanks  for  thy  continued  gift, 
That  stfll  thy  gracious  name  we  know ; 

lletain  our  sense  of  sin  forgiven, '. 

And  wait  for  all  bur  inward  heaven. 

2  What  mighty  troubles  hast  thou  shown 

•  Thy  feeble,  tempted  followers  Lere ! 

•  We  luive  through  fire  and  watur  gone  \ 

But  saw  thee  oa  the  floods  i^pear ; 
But  felt  thee  pieseflt  in  the  flame/ 
And  shouted  our  Deliverer's  name. 

3  Thott  who  hast  kept  us  to  this  hoar». 
0  keep  us  faithful  to  the  ind ! 
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.  When  rob'd  in  majesty  and  power, 
Our  Jesus  riiall  from  heaven  descend. 
His  friends  and  confessors  to  own, 
And  seat  us  on  his  glorious  throne. 

Camberwdl^y.  m,}    im(N486.    S.  M. 

JESUjS,  we  look  to  thee,  •      • 
Thy  promised  presence  claim  \ 
Thou  in  tn&midst  of  \is  shalt  be. 
Assembled  in  thy  name : 
1^  name  sidvation  is, 
Which  here  we  come  to  prove  ; 
Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 
.And  eyerlasting  love. 

2  Not  in  the  name  of  pride. 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 

From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget ;  • 

We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given ; 

We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake; 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

3  Present  we  know  thou  art ; 
But,  O,  thyself  reveal ! 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  michty  comfort  feel !   ^  ^  •• 

O  may  my  quick'ning  voice* 

The  death  of  sin  remove ; 
Ajid  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice, 

'  In  hope  of  perfect  love  ! 

' Brooaugrove-^.  dO,]    HYl^  437.    CM. 

ALLpraise  to  our  redeeming  Lord, 
Who  joms  us  by  his  grace,  » 

And  bids  us*each  to  each  restor'dy 
Togethes  seek  his  face. 
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2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up ; 

And  gathered  inlo  one, 
To  our  high  calling's  gloiious  hope, 

iWe  ha^id  in  hand  go  on. 

d  The  gift  which  he  on  one  bestows^* 

We  all  delight  tp^ye; 
The  grace  through  eveiy  vessel  flows^ 

In  purest  streams  of  love.       * 

4  Even  now  we  think  an^  speak' the  same, 

And  cordially  agree, 
United  all  through:  Jesos*  name 

In  perfect  hamiony. 

6  We  all  partake  the  joy  of  one, 

The  conunon  peace  we  feel ;         *  :  , 

A  peace  to  sensual  minds  unknown^       * 
A  joy  unspeitkable. 

6  And  if  our  fi^llowahip  below 

In  Jesus  be^o  sweet, ; 
What  height  of  nipture  shall  we  know, 

Ayhen  round  hiF  throne  we  meet ! 

Jehu^jak-^:  57.3     HYMN  4i38.    L.  M- 

UNCHANGEABLE,  alipighty  Ixird, 
Our  souls  upon  thy  truth  vfB  stfiy ; 
Accomplish  now  thy  faithful  woro. 
And  give*,  0*give  us  all  one  way ! 

2  0  let  usall  join  hand  in  bind. 

Who  seek  redelcnption  in  thy  blood; 
l^ast.  in' one- mind  and  spirit'staft8|  * 

And  bdild  the  temple  of  otir  Godl 

•  • 

8  Thou  4)nly  canst  our  wills  control, 
.     Our  wild  unruly  passions  bind ; 
^  Tame  the  old  *Adam  in  pur  soul, 

AndfiAake  4s  of  one  heart  and  mhid/ 
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4  ^9^^  ^ut  the  reconciling  vKftd,  ■ 

The  winds  shall  cease/  the  wsves  sabnde  ;  ' 
We  all  shall  praise  ow  cpnimon  Xxnd,.     * 
Our  JesuSy  and  him  crue^ed. ' 

5  piVer  of  peace  and  unity,  *    * 
Send  down'  thy  mild,  pacific  Doye ; 

We  all  shall  then,  in  one  ame, 
And  hieathe  the  spirit  of  Ihy  love. 

6  We  all  shall  tf|ink  and  speak  the  sams 
Delightful  lQ9son  of  thy  grace :  . 

*  One  undivided  Christ  procudm, 
•  And  jointly  glory  in  Jthy  pi:aise.  ** 

7  O  let  us  take  a'  softer  n^oKld ; 
Bfended  and  gathered  into  thee ;     * ' 

Under  Qtn  Shepherd  lAalLe  one  fold, 
'  W^ez&  all  is  love  and  harmony.  ^ 

8  Kegaid  thine  own  eternal -prayer, 

.  Ana  send  a  peaceful  ans^r  down ; 
To  us  thy  Father's  liame  declare : 
Unite  and  perfect  us  in  one ! 

P  So  shall  the  world 'believe  and  know,    . 

Tha^  Grod  hath  sent  thee  from  above,  ^ 
When  thou  art  seen  in  us  below,  .         *  < 

And  evsry  soul  .displays  thj^  Idve. 

mdeemmg  Laoe-^.  146.].  HYMN  489.  4  78. 

GOD  of  LoVe;  that  hear*st  \h&  prayer, 
Blindly  fer  thy  people  care :  '  , 
Who  onHhel  alone.depend  ': 

I^ve  usT  save  its  to  the  end. 
•  •    . 

2  Save  us  in  the  preajperous  hoar,c  * 

Froiji  the  flattering  tempter's  po^ ;  • 

Fropi  his  unsuspected  wiles,  f 

From  tbft  world's  peioicious  ifouad.  * 
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3  Cut  off  our  dependence  Tuiit 
On  the  help  of  feeble  man ; 
Eveiy  ann  of  flesh  lemore ; 
Stay  ns  on  thy  onlylove ! 

4  Men  of  woridfy,  low  design, 
Let  not  tiiese  thy  people  join, 
Poison  our  simplicity, 

Ikzg  XLS  from  our  trust  in  thee. 

5^  Save  us  from  the  great  and  wise, 
Till  they  sink  in  their  own  eyes, 
Tamely  to  thy  yoke  submit, 
Lay  their  honour  at  thy  feet. 

6  Never  let  the  world  break  in, 
Fix  a  mighty  gulf  between ; 
Keep  us  little  and  unknown, 
Priz'd  and  lov'd  by  Grod  alone. 

7  Let  us  still  to  thee  look  up, 

Thee,  thy  Israel's  Strength  and  Hope  , 
Nothing  know,  or  seek  beside 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 

8  Far  above  all  earthly  things, 
Look  we  down  on  earthly  kings ! 
Taste  our  glorious  liberty ; 
Find  our  happy  all  in  thee  1 

New  Sabbath^ip.  78.]    HYMN  4i0.    L.  M. 

SAVIOUR  of  all,  to  thee  we  bow, 
And  own  Uiee  6dthful  to  iby  wtMd ; 
We  hear  thy  voice,  and  open  now 
Our  hearts  to  entertain  our  Lord. 

2  Qome  in,  come  in,  thou  heavenly  Guest, 
Delight  in  what  thyself  hast  given ; 

Oh  thy  own  gifts  and  graces  feast. 
And  make  the  contnte  heart  thy  hoaveik 
35 
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3  Smell  the  sweet  odour  of  our  prayen. 
Our  sacrifice  ef  praise  approve ; 

And  treasure  up  our  gracious  teais. 
Who  rest  in  thy  redeeming  love. 

4  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  us  sit, 

Call  us  thy  friends,  and  love,  and  biido  ; 
And  bid  us  freely  drink  and  eat, 
Thy  dainties,  and  be  satis&>d. 

5  O  let  us  on  thy  fulness  feed ! 

And  eat  thy  flesh,  and  drink  thy  blood  I 
Jesus,  thy  blood  is  drink  indeed, 
Jesus,  thy  flesh  is  angels'  food. 

6  The  heavenly  manna  faith  imparts : 
Faith  makes  thy  fulness  dl  our  own; 

We  feed  upon  thee  in  our  hearts, 

And  And  that  heaven  and  thou  art  one; 

Rc*f— p.  149.]     HYMN  441.     6  lines  Ts. 

CENTRE  of  our  hopes  thou  art^ 
End  of  our  enlarged  desires ; 
Stamp  thine  imaee  on  our  heaxt ; 

Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires  j 
Cemented  by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  souls  for  ever  thine ! 

2  All  our  works  in  thee  be  wrought, 
Levell'd  at  one  common  ahn : 

Every  word,  and  every  thought, 

Purge  in  the  refining  flame : 
Lead  us  through  the  paths  ef  peace. 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

3  liOt  us  altogether  rise, 

To  thy  ^(mouB  light  re8toz*d ; 
Here  regain  our  Paradise, 

Here  prepare  to  meet  our  Lord ; 
Here  enjoy  the  earnest  given : 
Travel  hand  in  barui  to  heaven ! 
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Broadmead'-ip.  115.]     KYMN  442.  6  /s?im  8s. 

JESUS,  with  kindest  pity  see; 
The  souls  that  would  be  one  in  thee ! 
If  now  accepted  in  thy  sight,  / 

•  Thou  dost  our  upright  hearts  unite, 
Allow  us  even  on  earth  to  prove 
The  noblest  joys  of  heavenly  love ! 

2  Before  thy  glorious  eyes  we  spread 
The  wish  which  doth  from  thee  proceed : 
Our  love  from  earthly  dross  refine ; 
Holy,  angelical,  divine, 

Thee,  its  great  Author,  let  it  show, 
And  back  to  the  pure  fountain  flow. 

3  A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea, 
O  Lord,  resorb  it  into  thee ! 

While  all  our  souls,  with  restless  strife, 
Spring  up  into  eternal  life : 
And  lost  in  endless  raptures  prove 
Thy  whole  immensity  of  love. 

4  A  ^ark  ef  that  ethereal  fire, 
Still  let  it  to  its  source  aspire : 
To  thee  ii^^very  wish  return, 
Intensely  for  thy  glory  burn :" 
While  all  our  souls  fly  up  to  thee. 
And  blaze  through  all  eternity. 

Heavenly  Joy—^.  36.]     HYMN  443.     C.  M. 

LO  !  what  an  entertaining  sight 
Those  friendly  brethren  prove. 
Whose  cheerfi^  hearts  in  bands  unite 
Of  harmony  and  love ! 

2  Where  streams  of  bliss  fW>ni  Christ  the  spring 
Descend  on  every  soul ; 
.  And  heavenly  peace  with  balmy  wing 
Shades  and  revives  the  whole. 
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'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 

That  fall  on  Zi(m's  lull, 
Where  God  his  mildent  glory  shows, 

And  makes  his  grace  distil. 

Hothamr-p.  151.]    HYMN  444.    8  luu9  7*. 

FATHER,  at  thy  footstod  see 
Those  who  now  are  one  in  thee  I 
Draw  OS  by  thy  grace  alone  ; 
Giro,  O  give  us  to  thy  Son. 
Je^us,  friend  of  human  kin^, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  be  join'd ; 
Each  to  each  umte  and  bles9^ 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 

2  Heavenly,  all-alhring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  love ; 
Iiove,  the  sealing  ^ee  impart ; 
DweH  within  our  single  heart. 
Father,  Son,  and  Hdy  Gho«t, 
Be  to  us  what  Adam  lost ; 
Let  us  in  thine  image  rise ; 
Give  us  back  our  Paradise ! 

iSAaron— p.  89.}    HYMN  446.     S.  M. 

BLEST  are  the  sons  of  peace,. 
Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  we'a  actions  ran. 

2  Blest  B  the  pious  house 
Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet. 

Their  soi^s  of  praise,  theiriiuDgledTOVlv, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

8  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above, 
Where  joy  like  morning  devr  distilfly 

And  all  the  adr  is  love. 
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Melodf^.%2    HTMN446.    CM. 

GIVER  of  concoid.  Prince  of  peace, 
Meek,  Lamb-tike  Son  of  God, 
Bid  001  nnruly  passions  cease, 
By  thy  atoning  blood.      « 

2  Rebuke  our  rage,  our  passions  chide, 
Our  stubborn  wills  control, 

'  Beat  down  our  wrath,  root  out  our  pride, 
And  calm  our  troubled  soul. 

3  Subdue  in  us  the  carnal  mind. 
Its  enmity  destroy, 

With  cords  of  love  our  spirits  bind. 
And  melt  us  into  joy. 

4  Us  into  closest  union  draw, 
And  in  our  inward  parts 

Let  kindness  sweetly  write  her  law 
And  loTe  command  our  hearts. 

5  Saviour,  look  down  with  pitying  ^es, 
Our  janhiff  wills  control, 

Let  cordial,  kind  affections  rise. 
And  harmonize  the  soul. 

6  O  let  us  find  the  ancient  way 
Our  wond'ring  foes  to  move, 

And  force  the  heathen  world  to  say, 
"  See  how  these.Christiana  love  l^ 

Both  Abbey-^.  154.]  HYMN  447.  8  Hfus  7s. 

CHRIST,  from  whom  ail  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  saints  below. 
Hear  us,  who  uy  nature  share. 
Who  thy  mystic  body  are. 
Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join. 
Let  us  still  receive  of  thine : 
Still  for  more  on  thee  we  call. 
Thou  who  fillest  aU  in  all!  ,,  Google 
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2  Move,  and  actuate,  and  guido : 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
Plac'd  according  to  thy  will, 
Let  us  all  oar  work  fulfil. 
Never  from  our  office  m6ve : 

.  Needful  to  each  other  prove ; 
Let  us  daily  growth  receive, 
More  and  more  in  Jesus  live. 

3  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touched  with  softest  sympathy ; 
Kindly  for  each  other  care  ; 
Every  member  feel  its  share. 
Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
We  who  Jesus  have  put  on  : 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall : 
Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  m  alL 

Monmouth— ip.  12\.1  HYMN 448.    l2lines8B 

OUR  friendship  sanctify  and  guide, 
ITnmiz'd  with  selfislmess  and  pride, 

Thy  glory  be  our  single  aim ! 
In  all  our  intercourse  below, 
Still  let  us  in  thy  footsteps  go. 

And  never  meet  but  in  thy  name. 
Fix  on  thyself  our  single  eye ; 
Still  let  us  on  thyself  rely. 

For  all  the  help  that  each  conveys ; 
The  help  as  from  thy  hand  receive. 
And  still  to  thee  all  dory  give, 

All  thanks,  all  mi^t,  all  love,  all  pxaise. 

2  Whatever  thou  dost  on  one  bestow, 
Let  each  the  double  blessing  know, 

Let  each  the  common  bunlen  bear ; 
In  comforts  and  in  griefs  agree, 
And  wrestle  for  his  friends  with  thee, 

In  all  the'  omnipotence  of  prayer. 
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Our  mutual  prayer  accept  and  seal ; 
In  -aU  thy  glorious  self  reveal*; 

All  with  the  fire  of  love  baptize : 
Thy  kingdom  in  our  souk  restore  ;        \ 
And  keep  till  we  can  sin  no  more, 

Till  all  in  thy  whole  image  rise. 
3  Witnesses  of  the'  all-cleansing  blood, 
Long  may  we  work  the.works  of  God, 

Afld-do  thy  will  bke  those  above  : 
Together  spread  the  Gospel-sound, 
And  scatter  peace  on  all  around, 

And  joy,  and  happiness,  and  love. 
True  yoke-fellows,  by  love  compell'd. 
To  labour  in  the  Gospel-field, 

Our  all  let  us  delight  to  spend, 
In  ^thering  in  thy  lambs  and  sheep, 
Assur'd  that  thou  our  souls  wilt  ke^, 

Wilt  keep  us  faithful  to  the  end. 

Portugal^^.  53.]     HYMN  449.     L.  M. 

OTHOU,  our  Husband,  Brother,  Friend, 
Behold  a  cloud  of  incense  rise ! 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaven  ascend. 
Grateful,  accepted  sacrifice ! 

2  Regard  our  prayers  for  Sion's  peace : 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad : 

Thy  gifts  abundantly  increase  : 
EiSarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God ! 

3  Before  thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go, 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  will ; 

Cause  us  thy  hallow'd  Name  to  know. 
The  work  of  faith  in  us  fiilfiL 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 
O  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed  2 

And  pure  as  thou  thyself  art  pufe ; 
OonformM  in  all  things  to  our  Head. 
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5  Take  the  dear  purchase  of  thy  Mood  ; 
Thy  blood  shall  wash  us  white  as  snow, 

P^sent  us  sanctify^d  to  God, 
And  perfected  in  love  beli»w. 

6  That  blood  which  cleanses  from  all  siii. 
That  efficaci(uig  blood  apply ; 

And  wash,  and  VU^e  us  ^oUy  clean, 
And  c^nge,  and  throughly  sanctify. 
St.  John'8^^.  194]   m^jO^  450.  4  88  &  2  «•. 

COME,  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  divine ! 
Come,  Jesus,  in  thy  name  to  join 
A  himpy  chosen  band ; 
Who  fam  would  prove  thine  utmost  will. 
And  all  thy  righteous  laws  fulfil, 
In  love's  benign  command. 

2  If  pure  essential  love  thou  art, 
Thy  nature  into  every  heart. 

Thy  loving  self  inspire : 
Bid  aU  our  simple  souls  be  one. 
United  in  a  bond  unknown, 

Baptized  with  heavenly  fire.    . 

3  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend, 
To  spread  thy  praise  our  common  end, 

To  help  each  other  on ; 
Companions  through  the  wilderness ; 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 

An  everlasting  crown. 

4  Jesus,  our  tendered  souls  prepare ! 
Infuse  the  softest  social  care, 

The  warmest  charity ; 
The^bo«wels  of  our  bleedmg  Lamb, 
The  jrirtues  of  thy  wond'rous  name. 

The  heart  that  was  in  thee. 
6  Supply  what  every  member  wants ; 
To  found  the  fellowship  of  saints, 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  svqgply ; 
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So  shall  we  aU  thy  lore  receiTe, 
Together  to  thy  glory  live. 
And  to  thy  glory  die. 

Gorhamr-^.  139.]    HYMN  461.    4  8i  <k  3  6i. 

O  SAVIOUR,  cft8t«  gracious  smile ! 
Our  gloomy  guilt,  and  selfiflh  guile, 
And  shy  distrust  remoTe ; 
The  true  simplicity  impart, 
To  fashion  every  passiTe  heart. 
And  mould  it  into  love. 

3  Our  naked  hearts  to  thee  we  raise ; 
Whatever  obstructs  the  work  of  grace, 

For  ever  drive  it  hence  : 
Exert  thy  all-irubdtting  power, 
And  each  Iregenerate  soul  restore 

To  child-lwe  innocence. 

3  Soon  as  in  thee  we  gain  a  part. 
Our  spirit  purg'd  from  nature's  an 

Appears,  by  giAce  forgiven ; 
We  then  pursue  our  sole  desi^. 
To  lose  our  melting  will  in  thme, 

And  want  no  other  heaven. 

4  0  that  we  now  the  power  might  feel,  ^ 
To  do  on  earth  thy  blessed  igrill, 

As  aneels  do  above ! 
In  thee,  ttie  life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
To  walk,  and  perfectly  obey 

Thy  sweet  constraining  love  ! 

5  Jesus,  fulfil  our  one  desire. 
And  spread  the  spark  of  living  fire 

Throu^  every  hallow'd  breast ; 
Bless  with  divine  conformity, 
And  give  us  now  to  find  in  thee 

Our  overlasting  rest. 
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Farmfforthr-^.  96.]    HYMN  452.     S.  BL 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  16ve ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one. 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  giyes  us  inward  pain, 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart. 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revlTes 
Our  coursji^e  by  the  wa^ ; 

While  each  m  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  sin  we  shall  be  free ; 

And  perfect  loye  and  friendship  reign 
Tliough  all  eternity. 

Hothamr—p,lbl.]    HYMN  463.    Ss&Ts. 

HOLY  Lamb,  who  thee  confess, 
Followers  of  thy  holiness, 
Thee  they  ever  keep  m  view. 
Ever  ask,  «  What  shall  we  do  V* 
Govem'd  by  thy  only  will, 
AU  thy  words  we  would  fulfil, 
Would  in  all  thy  footsteps  go, 
Walk  as  Jesus  walk*d  below. 
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2  While  thou  didst  on  earth  appear, 
Servant  toothy  servants  here, 
Mindiiil  of  thy  place  above, 

All  thy  life  was  prayer  and  loie. 
Such  our  whole  employment  be, 
Works  of  faith  and  charity ; 
Work9  of  love  on  man  bestow'd, 
Secret  intercourse  with  God. 

3  £arly  in  the  temple  meet, 
Let  us  still  our  Saviour  greet ; 
Nightly  to  the  mount  repair  ; 
Join  our  praying  Pattern  there. 
There  by  wrestling  faith  obtain 
Power  to  work  for  God  again ; 
Power  his  image  to  retrieve, 
Power  like  t|iee,  our  Lord,  to  live. 

4  Vessels,  instruments  of  grace, 
Pass  we  thus  our  happy  days, 
Twixt  the  mount  and  multitude. 
Doing  or  receiving  good  : 

Glad  to  pray  and  labour  on, 
Till  our  earthly  course  is  run . 
Till  we  on  the  sacred  tree, 
Bow  the  head  and  die  like  thee. 
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WcUft-^^.  56.]    HYMN  454.    L.  M. 

JESUS,  thy  wand'ring  sheep  behold ! 
See,  Lord,  with  yearning  bowels,  see, 
Poor  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
Till  sought  and  gathered  in  by  thee. 
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5  Lost  are  they  now  and  scattered  wide, 
In  pain,  and  weariness,  and  want : 

Wi^  no  kind  shepherd  near,  to  guide 
The  siek,  and  ^iritless,  and  faint. 

d  Thon,  only  th6u,  the  kind  and  good, 
And  sheep-redeeming  Shepherd  art ; 

Collect  thy  flock,  and  ^ive  them  food' 
And  pastors  after  thine  own  heart. 

4  GKve  the  pure  word  of  general  grace. 
And  great  shall  be  the  preachers*  crowd ; 

Preachers  who  all  the  sinM  race, 
Point  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 

6  Open  their  mouth,  and  utterance  give,  . 
GiTe  them  a  trumpet  voice  to  call 

A  world,  who  all  may  turn  and  live, 
Througl\^  fiiith  in  Him  who  died  for  alL 

6  In  every  messenger  reveal 

The  grace  they  preach  divinely  free ; 
That  each  may  by  thy  Spirit  tell,    ■ 
"  He  died  for  all,  who  died  for  me." 

7  A  double  portion  from  above. 

Of  that  all-quick'ning  Spirit  impart ; 
Shed  forth  thy  universal  love 
In  every  faithful  pastor's  heart. 

8  Thine  only  glory  let  them  seek, 

0  let  their  fcarts  with  love  overflow ! 
liCt  them  believe,  and  therefore  speak. 
And  spread  thy  mercy's  praise  below. 

Thacher-^^.  90.]    HYMN  465.    S.  M 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear     ' 
Thy  needy  servant's  cry ; 
Answer  our  faim's  effectual  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 
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2  On  thee  we  humbly  wait^ 
Our  wants  are  in  ihy  view ; 

The  harvest,  traly,  Lord,  is  great, 
The  labourers  are  few. 

3  Convert,  and  send  forth  more 
Into  thy  church  abroad, 

And  let  them  speak  thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God. 

4  Give  the  pure  Go8|>el  word, 
The  word  of  general  grace ; 

Then  let  them  preach  tl^  common  Lord, 
Saviour  of  human  race. 

5  O  let  them  spread  Uiy  name. 
Their  mission  fully  prove ; 

Tl^  universal  grace  proclaim, 
Thine  all-redeeming  love  I       ^ 

Ashfordr^^.  106.]    HYMN  46fi.     S.-M. 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
That  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice. 

So  sweet  the  tidings  are ; 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  Kinff ; 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here!" 

8  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  the  joyful  soond, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  f<Mr^ 
Add  sought,  but  never  found  \ 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  li^ht ; 

Prophets  and  kings  desir'd  it  long^ 
But  died  without  the  sight  \ 
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6  The  watchmen  join  their  Toicp, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 

Apd  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  "makes  bare  his  arm 
TTirough  all  the  earth  abroad :  • 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

Brewer—^.  58.]    HYMN  457.    L.  M. 

FATHER,  if  justly  still  we  claim 
To  us  and  ours  the  promise  made, 
To  us  be  graciously  the  same, 

And  crown  with  living  iire  our  head. 

2  Our  claim  admit,  and  from  above, 
Of  holiness  th«  Spirit  shower, 

Of  wise«liscemment,  humble  love, 
And  zeal,  and  unity,  and  power. 

3  The  spirit  of  convincing  speech, 
Of  power  demonstrative  impart  : 

Such  as  may  every  conscience  reach,  ' 
And  sound  the  unbelieving  heart. 

4  The  Spirit  of  refimiig  fire, 
Searching  the  inmost  of  the  mind, 

To  purge  all  fierce  and  foul  desire, 
And  mndle  life  more  pure  and  kind. 

6  The  Spirit  of  faith  in  this  thy  day, 
To  break  the  power  of  cancelled  am ; 

Tread  down  its  strength,  o'ertum  its  sway, 
And  still  the  conquest  more  than  win. 

6  The  Spirit  breathe  of  inward  life. 
Which  in  our  hearts  thy  laws  may  write ; 

Then  grief  expires,  and  pain  and  strife ; 
'Tis  nature  all,— and  all  delight. 
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TVarriBgrioB— p.  62.]    HYMN  468.    L.  M. 

ON  all  the  earth  thy  Spirit  shower, 
The  earth  in  righteousness  renew : 
Thy  kingdom  come,  and  hell's  overpower. 
And  to  thy  sceptre  all  subdue. 

2  like  mighty  winds  or  torrents  fierce, 
Let  It  opposcrs  all  o'ertum  ; 

And  every  law  of  sin  reverse, 
That  faith  and  love  may  make  all  one. 

3  Yea,  let  thy  Spirit  in  every  place 
His  richest  energy  declare  ; 

WKle  lovely  tempers,  fruits  of  grace. 
The  kingdom  of  thy  Christ  prepare. 

4  ^nt  this,  0  holy  God  and  true ! 
The  ancient  seers  thou  didst  inspire  I 

To  us  perform  the  promise  due, 
Descend  and  crown  us. now  with  fire  f 
Irtt^ow— p.  52]    HYMN  469.    L.  M. 

COMFORT,  ye  ministers  of  grace, 
Comfort  the  people  of  your  Lord, 
0  hft  ye  up  the  faUen  race. 
And  cheer  them  by  the  Gospel  word. 

2  Go  into  every  nation,  go. 

Speak  to  their  trembling  hearts,  and  cry, 
Glad  tidings  unto  all  we  sttow  ; 
Jerusalem,  thy  God  is  nigh. 

3  Hark !  in  the  wilderness  a  ciy, 

A  voice  that  loudly  calls.  Prepare  ; 
Prepare  your  hearts,  for  God  is  nigh, 
And  means  to  make  his  entrance  there ! 

4  The  Lord  your  God  shall  quickly  come : 
Sinners,  repent,  the  call  obey : 

Open  your  hearts  to  make  him  room ; 
Ye  desert  souls,  prepare  his  way. 
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5  T;he  Lord  shall  clear  his  way  ^aftu^  al!  ? 
Whate'CT  obstructe,  obstructs  in  vain ;. 

The  vale  shall  rise,  the  mountain  fall, 
Crooked  be  straight,  and  rugged  plain. 

6  The  glory  of  the  Lord  displayed 
Shall  all  mankind  together  view, 

A.nd  what  his  mouth  in  truth  hath  said, 
His  own  almighty  hand  shall  do. 

BursUm-V' 5^.^    HYMN  460.    L.  M. 

HIGH  on  his  everlasting  throne, 
The  King  of  saints  his  work  surveys, 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own, 
And  smiles  on  the  peculiar  race. 

2  He  rests  well  pleas'd  their  toils  to  see  j 
Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move  : 

With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 
In  the  sweet  labour  of  his  love. 

3  See  where  the  servants  of  the  Lord, 
A  busy  multitude,  appear : 

For  J^sus  day  and  night  employ'd, 
His  heritage  they  tgil  ^  clear. 

4  The  love  of  Christ  their  hearts  constrains. 
And  strengthens  their  nnweaned  hands ; 

They  spend  flieir  sweat,  and  blood,  and  paOM, 
To  cultivate  Immanuers  lands. 

5  Jesus  their  toil  deUghted  sees, 
Their  industry  vouchsafes  to  crown : 

He  kmdly  gives  the  wished  increase. 
And  sends  the  promised  btessmg  down. 

6  The  sap  of  life,  the  Spirit's  powern. 
He  reigns  incessant  from  above ; 

He  all  his  gracious  fulness  showers 
To  perfect  their  great  work  of  lovo. 

Digitized  by  Google 


7  O  multiply  Uiy  aowcn'  seed, 

Ani  Ihnt  they  every  beur  shall  bear : 

Throagbout  the  world  thy  Grospel  8{Nre«d, 
Thine  «Teria8tiiig  troth  declare ! 

S  We  then,  in  perfect  love  renewed. 
Shall  know  the  greatness  of  thy  power, 

Stand  in  the  temple  of  our  God 
As  pittars,  and  go  oift  no  more. 

Pom»-.p.  52.]      HYMN  461.     L.  M. 

DRAW  near,  O  Son  of  God,  draw  near! 
Us  with  thy  flaming  eye  behold  ; 
Still  in  thy  church  vouchsafe  to*  appear, 
*  And  let  our  c^jidlestick  be  gold. 

2  Still  hold  tbe  stars  in  thy  right  hand, 
And  let  them  in  thy  lustre  glow, 

The  lighttfof  a  benighted  land, 
The  angels  of  thy  church  below. 

3  Make  sood  their  apostolic  boast, 
Their  -high  conmiission  let  them  prove. 

Be  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
And  fill'd  with  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

4  Their  hearts  from  things  of  earth  remove. 
Sprinkle  them.  Lord,  from  sin  and  fear ; 

Fix  their  aflections  all  above. 
And  lay  u|i  all  their  treasures  there. 

5  Give  them  an  ear  to  hear  thy  word ; 
Thou  speakest  to  the  churches  now : 

And  let  all  tongues  confess  their  Lord, 
Let  eveiy  knee  to  Jesus  bow. 

B^rKw— p.70J    HYMN46«.    L.  IL 

SHALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man, 
The  Spirit^s  course  in  me  restnin  ! 
Or,  undisma^M  in  deed  and  word, 
Be  a  true  witness  of  my  Lordi 
26    , 
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2  Aw*d  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conoeal  the  word  of  God  Most  High! 
How  then  before  thee  shaU  I  dare 

To  stand,  or  haw  thine  anger  bearl 

3  Shall  I  to  sooth  l^e'  unholy  tbrong. 
Soften  thy  truth,  or  smooth  my  tongae, 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  toys,  or  flee 
The  cross  endur'df  my  Lord,  by  theel 

4  What  then  is  he  whose  scorn  I  <kead? 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  1 
A  man !  an  heir  of  death  !  a  slare 

To  sin !  a  bubble  on  the  wave  ! 

5  Yea,  let  ihen  rage ;  since  thou  wjlt  sprtad 
Thy  shadowing  wings  around  my  head : 
Since  in  all  .pam  thy  tender  loye 

Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  |>rove. 

Warri7igtofir-p.  e2.-\     HYMN  463.    LM 

SAVIOUR  of  men,  thy  seaichiiig  eye 
Doth  all  my  inmost  thoughts  desary : 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raue, 
'  Qr  the  world's  pleasures  or  its  praise  t 

2 ''The  love  of  Christ  do&  me  constrsk 
To  seek  the  wand'nng  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save^ 
To  snatch  them  from  the  giving  gxwre. 

3  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name, 
No  cross  I  shun,  I  fear  no  shame ; 
All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  pain ; 
Only  thy  terrors,  Lord,  restrain. 

4  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present. 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent. 
Fulfil  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lofd! 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  nam*  adm'd! 
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6  Give  me  thy  strength,,  O  God  of  power : 
Then  let  winds  blow^  or  thunders  roar, 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be : 
'Tis  fizt ;  I  can  do  all  through  thee. 

rmnipA-ip.  69.]    HYMN  464.    L.  M. 

THE  Lord  is  Kij^,  and  earth  sabmits, 
Howe'er  impatient,  to  his  sway ; 
Between  the  cherubim  he  sits,  * 

And  makes  his  restless  foes  obey. 

2  All  power  is  to  our  Jesus  given ; 
O'er  earth's  rebellious  sons  lie  reigns  ; 

He  mildly  rules  the  hosts  of  hedven  ; 
AfAl  holds  the  power  of  hell  in  chains. 

3  In  vain  doth  Satan  rage  his  hour, 
Beyond  his  chain  he  cannot  go  ; 

Our  Jesus  shall  stir  up  his  power, 
And  soon  avenge  us  of  our  foe. 

4  Jesus  shall  his  great  arm  reveal ; 
Jesus,  the  Woman's  conquering  seed ; 

(Though  now  the  serpent  bruise  his  hbbl,) 
Jesus  shall  bruise  Uie  serpent's  hsao. 

6  The  enemy  his  tares  hath  sown, 
But  Christ  shall  shortly  root  them  up, 

Shall  cast  the  dire  accuser  down, 
And  disappoint  his  children's  hope : 

6  Shall  still  the  proud  Philistme's  noise ; 
Baffle  the  sons  of  unbehef ; 

Nor  long  permit  them  to  rejoice. 
But  turn  their  triumph  into  grief. 

7  Come,  glorious  Lord,  the  rebels  spurn ; 
Scatter  thy  foes,  victorious  King ; 

And  Gath  and  Askelon  shall  mown, 
And  all  the  sons  of  God  shall  sing : 
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8  Shall  mamiiiy  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne ; 
And  earth  and  heaven  consj^ire  to  pnuse 

Jehovah,  and  his  conquering  Son. 

St.  JbAn»«— p.  134,]  HYMN  465.  4  Ss  &  268. 

A  RE  there  notin  the  labourer's  day 
xjL  Twelve  hours,  in  which  he  safely  may 

nis  callinff*s  woik  pursue  1 
Though  sin  £nd  Satan  still  are  near, 
Nor  sin,  nor  Satan  can  I  fear, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view. 

2  Light  of  the  world  \  thy  beams  I  bless ! 
On  thee,  bright  Smi  of  Righteousness, 

Mv  faith  hath  fixt  its  eye ; 
Guided  by  thee  through  all  I  go. 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spread  below. 

For  thou  art  always  nigh. 

3  Ten  thousand  snares  my  paths  beset. 
Yet  will  I,  Lord,  the  work  complete, 

Which  thou  to  me  hast  given ; 
Regardless  of  the  pains  I  feel, 
Close  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  urge  my  way  to  heaven. 

4  Still  will  I  strive  and  labour  still, 
With  humble  zeal  to  do  thy  will, 

And  trust  in  thy  defence  ; 
My  soul  into  thy  hands  I  give, 
And  if  he  can  obtain  thy  leave, 

I«t  Satan  pluck  me  thence. 

St.  Petcr-^.  64:.]    HYMN  466.    L.  BL 

GO  peach  my  Gospel,  saith  the  Lord 
Bid  the  whole  world  my  grace  receire; 
He  shall  be  sav'd  who  trusts  my  word  ; 
He  shall  be  damn'd  that  won't  believe.  I 
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2  rU  make  your  ^eat  commission  known, 
And  ye  shall  prove  my  Gospel  trae. 

By  all  the  works  that  I  haye  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

**  I  'm  with  you  tiU  the  world  shall  end : 
.Ail  power  is  trasted  in  my  hands, 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend."  # 

TVtTtfcr— p.  16.]     HYMN  467.     CM 

JESIJS,  the  word,  of  npercy  give, 
And  let  it  swiftly  run  ; 
And  let  the  priests  themselves  believe, 
And  put  salvation  oq. 

2  Cloth'd  with  the  Spirit  of  Holiness, 
May  aH  thy  people  prove 

The  plenitude  of  Gospel  grace, 
The  joy  of  perfect  love. 

3  Jesus,  let  all  thy  lovers  shine, 
Illustrious  as  the  sun  ; 

And  bright  with  borrow'd  rays  divine, 
Their  glorious  circuit  run. 

4  Beyond  the  reach  of  mortals,  spread 
Their  light  where'er  they  go ; 

And  heavenly  influences  shed 
On  all  the  world  below. 

5  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race, 
Exulting  in  their  might ; 

As  burning  luminaries  chase 
The  gloom  of  hellish  night.  . 

6  As  the  bright  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Their  hoahng  wings  display ; 

And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 
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Mount  PUasaTO-^.  ^.-\     HYMN  468.    CM 

JESUS,  the  name  high  over  all, 
In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky ! 
Angels  aqd  men  hefore  it  fall, 
And  deyils  fear  and  fly. 

2  Jesus;  the  name  to  sionars  deaf", 
The  Name  to  sinners  given! 

iMcatters  all  their  guilty  fear ; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 
And  bruises  Satan's  head ; 

Power  into  strengthless  souls  it  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

4  O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 
The  riches  of  his  grace  ; 

The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me, 

Would  all  mankind  embrace. 
6  His  only  righteousness  I  sl^ow. 

His  saving  truth  proclaim : 
'Tis  all  my  business  here  below. 

To  cry  **  Behold  the  Lamb  !" 
6  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  his  Name ! 
Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  deadi, 

«  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  V* 

Mdody--^.  2.]      HYMN  469.    C.  M. 

JESUS,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Triumphantly  thy  name  I  bless, 
Thy  conqu'ring  name  I  sing. " 
2  Thou,  Lord,  hast  magnify*d  thy  name. 

Thou  hast  maintained  thy  cause. 
And  I  enjoy  the  glorious  shanie, 
The  scandal  of  thy  cross. 
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3  ThavL  g»v68t  me  to  speak  thy  word, 
In  the  apjpoimed  hour : 

1  have  piocltim*d  my  dying  Lord, 

And  felt  thy  Spirit's  power. 

4  Superior  to  my  foes  I  stood, 
Above  their  smile  or  frown : 

On  all  the.  strangers  to  thy  blood 
With  pitying  love  look  down. 

5  O  let  me  have  thy  presence  still, 
Set  as  a  flint  my  face, 

To  show  the  counsel  of  thy  will. 
Which  saves  a  workl  by  grace ! 

6  O  never  let  me  blush  to  own 
Tlie  glorious  (jospeUword ; 

Which  saves  t  world  through  (aith  alone. 
Faith  in  a  dying  Lord ! 

Egypt-^^.  87.]    HYMN  470.    S.  M. 
"  T  THE  good  fi^t  have  fought," 

X  O  when  shall  I  declare ! 
The  victory  by  my  Saviour  got, 

I  long  with  Paul  to  share. 

2  0  may  I  triumph  sc, 
When  all  my  warfare  *«  bas*. ; 

And  dving,  find  my  laXtr.  Le 
Under  my  feet  at  las: ! 

3  This  Hessed  word  b^  mine. 
Just  as  the  port  is  gain'd ; 

*_*  Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  divine, 
I  have  the, faith  maintain'd/* 

4  The*  apostles  of  my  Lord, 
To  whom  it  first  was  given, 

Th^  could  not  speak  a  greater  word. 
Nor  all  the  aaints  in  heaven. 
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Axbndge-^^.  17.]    HYMN  471.    C.  M, 

LET  Ziori's  watchmen  all  awake 
And  iakb  thfi'  alaxm  they  give, 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God, 

Their  awfaf  chaige  receiye. 
i  *Ti8  not  a  cause  of  small  import. 

The  pastor*s  care  demands ; 
But  what  migfit  fill  an  angel's  heart. 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  jsouls,  for  which  the  Loid 
Did  heavenly  Wiss  forego  f 

For  souls,  which  must  for' ever  live, 
In  raptures,  or  in  wo. 

4  And  to  the  great  tribuiia}  haste, 
The'  account  t€^  render  there ; 

And  shouldst  thou  stsietiy  mark  our  faults. 
Lord,  where  should  we  appear ! 

5  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach. 
Their  own  Redeemer  see, 

And  watch  thou  daily  e'er  their  souls^ 
That  they  inay  watch  for  thee. 

AlfrtUmr--^   60.J    HYMN  472.     L.  M. 

STEEL  me  to  shame,  reproach,  disgrace. 
Arm  me  with  aO  thine  armour  now  ^ 
Set  like  a  flint  my  steady  face. 

Harden  to  adamant  my  brow. 
2  Bold  may  I  wax,  exceeding  bold, 

My  high  commission  to  perform. 
Nor  shn^  thy  harshest  truths  to*  unfold ; 

But  more  than  meet  the  gathering  storm. 
8  Adverse  to  earth's  rebellious  throng 

Still  may  I  turn  ray  fearless  face : 
Stand  a»  an  iron  pillar  strong, 

And  steadfast  as  a  wall  of  biaa& 
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4  Giye  me  thy  might,  thou  God  of  power, 
Then  let  or  men,-  or  fiends  assail, 

Strong  in  thy  strength  I  '11  stand,  a  tower 
Impregnable  to  earth  or  hell. 

Wijx/ori— p.  111.1     HYMN  473.  6  linesSt. 

GIVE  me  the  faith  which  can  remoye 
And  sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain ; 
Girc  me  the  childlike  praying  love, 

Which  lon^s  to  build  thy  house  again : 
Thy  love  let  it  my  heart  overpower,  , 

And  all  my  simple  soul  devour. 

2  I  want  an  even,  strong  desire, 
I  want  a  calmly  fervent  zeal, 

To  save  poor  sods  out  of  the  fire, 

To  snatch  them  from  the  verge  of  hell, 
And  turn  them  to  a  pard'ning  God, 
And  quench  the  brands  in  Jesus'  blood. 

3  I  would  the  precious  time  redeem. 
And  longer  live  for  this  alone, 

To  spend,  and  to  be  spent  for  them, 

Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known ; 
Fully  on  these  my  mission  prove. 
And  only  breathe,  to  brecEthe  thy  love. 

4  My  talents,  gifts,  and  graces,  Lord,     ^ 
Into  thy  blessed  hands  receive ; 

And  let  me  hve  to  preach  thy  word ;  . 

And  let  me  to  thy  gloiy  live ; 
My  every  sacred  moment  spend 
In  publishing  the  sinner's  ^end. 

5  Enlaree,  inflame,  and  fill  my  heart. 
With  Doundless  charity  divine ! 

So  shall  I  all  my  strength  exert. 

And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  thine ; 
And  lead  them  to  thy  open  side, 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. 
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Rochdale-^.  140.]    HYMN  474.  4  8s  <&  2  68. 

JESUS,  thou  soul  of  all  our  joys,  . 
For  whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice, 
And  all  our  strength  exert ; 
Vouchsafe  the  grace  we  humbly  clajm ;' 
Compose  mto  a  thankful  frame, 
.And  tune  thy  people'^  heart. 

2  While  in  the  heavenly  work  we  join, 
Tlnr  gloiy  be  our  whole  design, 

Thy  glory,  not  our  own  ;^— 
Still  let  us  keep  our  end  in  view, 
And  still  the  pleasing  task  pursue, 

To  please  our  God  alone, 

3  The  secret  pride,  the  subtle  sin, 
O  let  it  never  more  steal  in, 

To*  ojQfend  thy  glorious  eyes ! 
To  desecrate  our  hallow'd  strain, 
And  make  our  solemn  service  vain, 

And  mar  our  sacrifice 

4  To  maffnify  thy  awful  name. 

To  spread  the  honours  of  the  Jjamb, 

Let  us  our  voices  raise ; 
Our  souls'  and  bodies'  powers  unite, 
Regardless  of  ocr  own  delight, 

And  dead  to  human  praise.* 

5  Still  let  us  on  our  guard  be  found. 
And  watch  against  the  power  of  sound. 

With  sacred  jealousy : 
Lest,  haply,  sense  should  damp  our  setl, 
And  music's  charms  bewitch  and  steel 

Our  heart  away  from  thee. 
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6  That  hxuifymg  strife  far  off  remore, 
That  noisy  burst  of  selfish  love, 

XVliich  swells  the  formal  song ; 
Thy  joy  from  oat  our  hearts  arise, 
And  siiesk  and  sparide  in  our  eyes. 

Ana  Tibrate  on  our  tongue. 

7  Thee  let  us  praise,  our  common  Lord, 
And  sweetly  jom  with  one  accord 

Thy  ffoodness  to  proclaim : 
Jesus,  thyself  in  us  reveal, 
And  all  our  faculties  shall  feel 

Thy  hannonizing  name. 

8  With  calmly  reverential  joy, 
O  let  us  all  our  lives  emplc^ 

In  setting  ibrth  thy  love ! 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  higher, 
And  sing,  with  all  the  heavenly  choir, 

That  endless  song  above. 

Ddflcwrt— p.  27.]    HYMN 476.    CM. 

ONCE  more  wo  come  before  our  God ; 
Once  more  his  blessings  ask : 
O  may  not  duty  seem  a  load ! 
Nor  worship  prove  a  task. 

2  Father,  thy  quickening  Spirit  send 
From  heaven,  in  Jesus*  name. 

To  make  our  waiting  minds  i^ttend, 
And  put  our  souls  in  frame. 

3  May  we  receive  the  word  we  hear. 
Each  in  an  honest  heart ; 

And  keep  the  precious  treasure  there, 
And  never  with  it  part. 

4  To  seek  thee  all  our  hearts  dispose. 
To  each  thy  blessings  suit, 

And  let  the  seed  thy  servant  sows, 
Produce  abundant  fruit. 
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il(/refon— p.  60  ]    HYMN  476:    L.  Bt 

^  FIRST  PART.    . 

FATHER  of  all,  whofte  powetfal  roice 
Call'd  forth  this  aniveFsal  IHni^ ! 
Whose  mercies  over  aU  rejoice, 

Throagh  endless  ages  still  tli^  same  \ 
Thou  by  thy  word  upholdest  all ; 

Thy  bounteous  love  to  all  is  show'd  ; , 
Thou  hear'st  thy  every  creature's  call, 
And  fillest  every  mouth  with  good. 

2  In  heaven  thou  reign*st  enthroned  in  light. 
Nature's  enmnse  before  thee  ^read  ; 

Earth,  air,  and  sea,  before  thy  sight. 
And  heU^s  deep  gloom,  are  open  laid  ! 

Wisdom,  and  might,  and  love,  are  thine. 
Prostrate  before  thy  face  we  fall, 

Confess  thine  attribute  divine, 
And  hail  thee  sovereign  Lord  of  all. 

3  Thee,  sovereign  Lord,  let  all  confess. 
That  move  in  eaith,  or  air,  or  sky ; 

Revere  thy  power,  thy  goodness  bless, 
Tremble  before  th^  piercing  eye ; 

All  ye  who  owe  to  him  your  birth. 
In  praise  your  every  hour  employ : 

Jehovah  reigns,  be  glad,  Q  e«urth ;; 
And  shout,  ye  morning  stars,  for  joy ! 

SECOND   PART. 

SON  of  thy  Sire's  eternal  love. 

Take  to  thyself  thy  mighty  power ; 
Let  all  earth's  sons  tiiy  mercy  prove. 

Let  all  thy  wond'rous  grace  adore  ; 
The  triumphs  of  thy  love  display  ; 

In  every  heart  reign  thou  alone. 
Till  all  thy  foes  confess  thy  sway, 

And  gloiy  end  what  grace  begun. 
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8  Spirit  of  grace,  and  health,  and  power ; 

Fountain  of  li^ht  and  Iots  below  ; 
Abroad  thy  healu]^  influence  shower, 

O'dr  all  the  nation^  let  it  flow ; 
Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  lore, 

In  US  the  work  of  faith  Iblfil ; 
So  not  heaven^s  host  shall  swifter  move, 

Than  we  on  earth  to  do  thy  will. 

3  Father,  'tis  thine  each  day  to  yield 

Thy  children's  wants  a  fresh  supply ; 
Thou  cloth'st  the  lilies  of  thp  field, 

And  hearest  the  young  ravens  cry  ; 
On  thee  we  cast  our  care  ;  we  live 

Thro*  thee,  who  know*st  our  every  need'; 
O  feed  us  with  thy  grace,  and  give 

Our  souls  this  day  the  living  Bread  ' 

THIRD  PAST. 

ETERNAL,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain  I 
Sprinkle  lis  ever  with  thy  blood : 

O  cleanse,  and  keep  us  ever  clean ! 
To  every  soul,  (all  praise  to  tiiee !) 

Our  bowels  of  compassion  move : 
And  all  mankind  by  this  may  see, 

God  is  in  us ;  for  God  is  love. 

S  Giver  and  Lord  of  life,  whose  power 

And  guardian  care  for  all  is  free, 
To  thee,  in  fierce  temptaticm's  hour, 

From  sin  and  Satan  let  us  flee ; 
Thine,  Lord,  we  are,  and  ours  thou  art : 

In  us  be  ail  thy  goodness  show'd ; 
Renew,  enlarge,  and  fill  our  heart, 

With  peace,  and  joy,  and  heaven,  and  God* 

8  Blessing  and  honour,  praise  and  love, 
Co-equu,  co-eternal  Three, 
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In  earth  below,  in  heATon  above,  - 
By  all  thj  works  be  pttid  to  thee ! 

Thrice  holy,  thine  the  kin^om  is. 
The  power  omnipotent  is  thioe  : 

And  when  created  nature  dies, 
Thy  neyer^easing  gioties  shine. 

MiddUtmDn—^.  152.]    HYMN  477.  S^metTf. 

SEE  how  ffreat  a  flame  aspires, 
Kinged  by  a  sp^k  of  grace  ! 
Jesns'  love  the  nations  fires, 

Sets  the  kingdoms  on,  a  blaze. 

To  bring  fire  on  earth  he  came ; 

Ejndled  in  some  hearts  it  is : 

O  that  all  might  catch  the  flame, 

All,  partake  the  glorious  bliss ! 

2  When  he  first  the  work  be^^un, 
Small  and  feeble  was  his  day :  - 

Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run. 

Now  it  wins  its  wid'ning  way : 
More  and  more  it  spreads,  and  grows, 

Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  stronff  holds  it  now  overthrows. 

Shakes  ue  trembling  gates  of  helL 

3  Sons  of  Grod,  your  Saviour  praise ! 
He  the  door  hath  open'd  wide ; 

He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 

Jesus*  word  is  glorified ; 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 

He  alone  the  work  hatii  wioiight ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  him, 
*  Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought         % 

4  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arise,  i 
Little  as  a  human  hand  t 

Now  it  spreads  along  the  skiM, 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thixHy  Ufid ; 
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Lo !  the  promise  of  a  shower 

Drops  already  from  above ; 
But  tho  Lord  will  shortly  pour 

All  the  Spiiit  of  his  love  ! 

Z)?#r*&yr^.  104.]    HYMN  478.    S.  M. 

FIRST   PAST. 

JESUS,  the  Conqueror,  reigns, 
In  glorious  strength  airay'd : 
His  kingdom  over  idl  maintains. 

And  bids  the  eax&  be  glad ; 

Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 

In  Jesus'  mighty  love  :„ 
liift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 

To  him  that  rules  above. 
2  £xtbl  his  kingly  power, 

Kiag  the  exalted  Son, 
Who  di^,  and  lives  to  die  no  more, 

High  oa  his  Father's  throne  : 

Onr  advocate  with  God, 

He  undertakes  our  cause, 
And  spfeads  throujOi  all  the  earth  abxoad 

The  victory  of  ni&  cross. 
^  That  bloody  bannex  see. 

And  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
Fiffht  the  good  %ht  of  f&ith  with  me. 

My  fellow  soldiers,  fight; 

In  mighty  phalanx  jom'd, 

To  battle  all  proceed ; 
Arm'd  with  the'  unconquerable  mind 

Which  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 

SEOOKO  PART. 

Ul^K  on  yonr  rapid  course^ 

Ye  bloodrbesprinkled  bands ; 
The  heavenly  kingdom  suffen  foree : 

'Tis  «eiz'i  by  violent  bMdi; 
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See  there  the  stany  crown 
That  glitters  through  the  skies ! 
Satan,  the  world,  the  sin,  tread  down, 
And  take  the  glorious  prize ! 

2  Through  much  distress  and  pun, 
Through  many  a  conflict  ^ere, 

Through  blood  je  must  the  entrance  gain, 
Yet,  O  disdain  to  fear : 
"  Courage,"  your  Captain  cries, 
(Who  all  your  toil  foreknew,) 

**  Toil  ye  shall  have,  yet  all  despise, 
I  have  o'ercome  for  you.** 

3  The  world  cannot  withstand  •  ^ 
Its  ancient  conqueror  : 

The  world  must  sink  beneath  the  h«nd 

Which  arms  us  for  the  war  : 

Tliis  is  the  victory, 

Before  our  faith  they  fall, 
Jesus  hath  died  for  you  and  me ; 

Believe  and  conquer  kll  I 

HamUm-^.eS.^    JiyAfN479.    L.M. 

JESUS  shall  reigp  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ;  V 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shaUwaz  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
While  western  elmpires  own  their  Lord, 
And  sava^  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  p^rfome  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue. 
Dwell  cm  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
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And  infant  yoices  MSi  proclaim 
Their  eaily  blesaings  <m  ins  nnne. 

Warringtanr^.  €3.]     HYMN  480.    L.  M. 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake  !    . 
Thine  own  immortal  s^ength  pnt  on ! 
With  terror  clothed,  hell's  kingdom  8bake> 
And  cast  thy  foes  with  fury  down. 

3  As  in  the  ancient  days  appear ! 

The  sacred  amials  speak  thy  fioae ; 
Be  now  omnipotently  near, 

To  endless  ages^  still  the  same. 

3  By  death  and  hell  porsuM  in  vain, 

To  thee  th»  ransom'd  seed  shall  come ; 
Shouting  then:  heavenly  Sion  gain, 

And  pass  through  death  triumphant  home. 

4  The  pain  of  life  shall  then  be  o'er, 
The  anguish  and  distracting  care  ; 

There  sighing  grief  shall  weep  no  moie. 
And  sm  shall  never  enter  there. 

6  Where  pure,  essential  joy  is  found*. 

The  Lord's  redeemed  their  heads  shall  raise, 
WUh  eyerlastinff  gladness  crown'd, 

And  fiird  wi£  loye,  and  lost  in  praise. 

KmgstDood^-^.  IS6.]  HYMN 481.  7s,6a,^I8. 

JESUS,  from  th;|r  heavenly  place. 
Thy  dwelling  in  the  sky, 
Fill  our  Church  with  righteousness, 

Our  want  of  faith  supply ; 
Faith  our  strong  protection  be. 

And  godliness  with  all  its  powes ; 
'Stabliw  onv  posterity. 
TiB  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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S  Let  the  Spitit  of  arafce  o'eifl<m 

Our  re-conv<atedland :. 
Let  the  least  and  greatest  jmow, 

And  boffr  to  >tUy  eeimnaiid : 
Wisdom,  pure  relmious  fear, 

Our  lu)a*s  peouhar  treasure  fiOTe  i- 
.    Bloit  With  piet^r  sincere ; 

InspirM  with  humWe  love. 

DudUy-^.  153.]    HYMN  482.    8  UneM  7m 

HAPPY  souf,  who  sees  the  Aqr, 
The  glad  day  of  Gospel-srace : 
Thee,  my  Lord,  (thou  the»  wilt  say :) 

Thee  will  I  for  ever  praise ; 
Thougfr  thy  wrath  agednst  me  buni'dr 

Thou  dost  comfort  nke  again ; 
AU  thy  wrath  asido  is  turned, 
Thou  hast  blotted  out  my  sin. 

2  Me,  behold !  thy  mercy  spares ; 
Jesus  my  salvation  is ; 

Hence  my  doubts ;  away  my  fqavs  r 

Jesus  IS  become  my  peace  : 
Jah,  Jehotah,  is  my  Lord, 

Bver  iiiel*eii\il  and  just ; 
I  will  lean  upon  his  word  \ 

I  will  on  mS  promise  trust. 

3  Strong  f  am ;  for  he  is  strong  , 
Jteftviigfateoosness  divine ; 

He  is  my  tnumphal  song ; 

All  he  has,  and  is,  is  mine : 
Mine ; — and  yours j  whoe'er  beOeye  i- 

On  his  name,  whoe'er  shaff  cdl, 
Freely  shall  his  grace  receive ; 

He  is  foil  of  grace  for  all. 

4  Therefore  shall  ye  draw  with  j/&f 
Water  from  salvatm's  W«tt^^ 
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Pnue  shall  yoar  ^ad  tongaes  employ, 

While  his  streaming  grace  ye  feel. 
Each  to  each,  ye  then  shall  say, 

"  Siimenv  call  vpon  his  name ; 
O  rejoice  to  see  his  day ! 

See  it,  and  his  praise  proclaim !" 
6  Glory  to  his  name  belongs, 

Great,  and  marvellons,  and  high : 
Sing  unto  the  Lord  your  songs, 

Cry  to  emrj  nation,  cry ; 
Wond^rooB  things  the  Lord  hath  done. 

Excellent  his  name  we  find ; 
This  to  all  mankmd  is  known ; 

Be  it  known  to  all  mankind ! 
6  Sion,  shout  thy  Lord  and  King, 

f  sraePs  Holt  One  is  He  f 
Give  hhn  thanks,  leioice,  and  sing, 

Great  is  he,  knd  dwells  in  thee. 
O  the  grace  unsearchable ! 

Whfle  eternal  ages  roll, 
God  delights  in  man  to  dwell. 

Soul  o?  each  believing  soul  I 

rruro-.p.  73.]     HYMN  483.     L.  M. 

GLORY  to  God,  whose  sovereign  grace 
Hath  animated  senseless  stones ; 
CallM  nt  to  stand  before  his  face, 

And  rais'd  us  mto  Abraham's  sons. 
3  The  people  that  in  daikiWM  laft 

In  sin  and  eniMi<'8  deadly  shadey 
Have  seen  a  glgrioi»  Gotpel-dwr, 

In  Jeans'  lovely  $acB  diaplay'd. 
8  Thou  onhr,  Lord,  the  work  hast  doner 

And  bar'a  thine  arm  in  all  our  si^  ;    . 
Hast  made  the  ie|vobates  tlune  own, 

And  daim'd  the  o«tcaete  «|  tiqrf^jbt 

Digitized  by  Google 


130  8PRBAD   or  TRB  tfOifSL. 

4  Thy  tinde  ami,  almigfaty^  Lord, 
To  as  tEe  sreat  salTOtion  broufllit : 

Thy  Word,  thy  all-creating  Woid, 
That  spake  at  first  the  vrorid  from  nought 

6  For  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  toice, 
And  ceaseless  praise  to  thee  is  given ; 

For  this  the  hosts  ahove  riejoice : — 
We  raise  the  happiness  of  heaven. 

6  For  this,  (no  longer  sons  of  night,} 
To  thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  give , 

To  thee,  who  callMst  us  into  li^t : 
To  thee  we  die,  to  thee  we  hve. 

Aseentum-^.  38.]    HYMN  484.     C.  M. 

FATHER  of  me  and  all  mankind. 
And  all  the  hosts  above. 
Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love ! 

3  To  know  thy  nature  and  thy  name, 
One  God  in  persons  Three  ; 

And  glorify  the  great  I  AM, 
Tuough  all  eternity. 

8  Thy  kingdom  come^  with  power  and  gmcm. 

To  every  heart  of  man : 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 

in  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

4  Thy  righteouBieaa  our  sins  keep  down. 
Thy  peace  our  pasaiona  bmd ; 

And  let  us,  in  thy  joy  unknown, 
The  first  domimon  find. 

5  The  righteousness  that  never  ends, 
But  makes  an  end  of  sin ; 

The  joy  that  human  thooght  tiansceiidf, 
Into  oar  eouls  biing  m. 
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6  The  kingdom  of  establish^  peace, 

Which  can  no  more  remove ; 
The  perfect  power  of  godliness. 

The*  ommpotence  St  love. 


CHBafniAS. 


lAght-Streei^-^,  16S.]  HYKN  485.  8  Unut  8s 

ALL  ffloiy  to  God  in  the  sky* 
And  peace  upon  earth  be  restor'd  \ 
O  Jesus,  exalted  on  high, 

Appear  our  omnipotent  Lord  \ 
Who  meanly  in  Bethlehem  bom, 

Didst  stoop  to  redeem  a  lost  race, 
Onee  more  to  thy  creatures  return, 
And  leign  in  thy  kingdom  of  grace. 

2  When  thou  in  our  flesh  didst  sppear, 
All  nature  acknowledg'd  thy  birth ; 

Arose  the  acceptable  year, 

And  heaven  was  open'd  on  earth ; 

Receiving  its  Lord  from  above, 
The  world  was  united  to  bless, 

The  Giver  of  concord  and  love. 
The  Prince  and  the  Author  of  peace. 

3  O  wouldst  thou  a^in  be  made  known 
Again  in  thy  Spint  descend, 

And  set  up  in  each  of  thine  own« 
A  kingdom  that  never  shall  end ; 

Thou  only  art  able  to  bless. 

And  make  the  glad  nations  obey. 

And  bid  the  dire  enmity  cease. 
And  bow  the  whole  world  to  thy  awty ! 
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4  Come  then  to  thy  servants  &gam» 

Who  long  thy  appealing  to  know ; 
Thy  quiet  Sad  peaceable  leign 

In  mercy  establish  below : 
AU  soirow  before  thee  shall  fly, 

And  anger  and  hatted  be  o'er ; 
And  envy  and  malice  shall  die. 

And  discord  afflict  ns  no  mate. 
6  No  horrid  alarom  of  war 

Shall  break  our  eternal  repose ; 
No  sound  of  the  trum^t  is  there, 

Where  Jesus's  Spirit  o'erflows . 
Appeased  by  the  charms  of  thy  grace, 

We  all  shall  in  amity  join, 
And  kindly  each  other  embrace, 

And  love  with  a  passion  like  thine. 

DursUy^p.  104.]    HYMN  486.    S.  M. 

FATHER,  our  hearts  we  lift 
Up  to  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  thank  thee  for  the  precious  gift 
Of  thine  incarnate  Son !' 
The  ffift  unspeakable 
We  £ankihUy  receive. 
And  to  the  world  thy  goodness  tell, 
And  to  thy  gk)iy  live. 

2  Jesus,  the  holy  Child, 
Doth  by  his  birth  declare 

That  God  and  man  axe  reconciled, 

And  one  in  him  we  are. 

Salvation  through  his  name 

To  all  mankind  is  given, 
And  loud  his  infaht  cries  proclaim 

A  peace  'tvnxtearth  and  heaven. 

3  Apeace  on  earth  he  brings, 
Which  never  more  shall  end : 
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The  Loid  of  hosts,  the  Kixig  of  kings, 
Declares  himself  our  Friend ; 
Assumes  ouz  flesh  and  blood, 
That  we  his  grace  mar  oain : 

The  everiastinff  Son  otCtoa, 
The  moital  Son  of  man. 

4  His  kincdom  from  abore, 
He  deth  to  us  impart, 

And  pare  benevolence  and  hnre 

O'orflow  the  faithfol  heait : 

Chang'd  in  a  moment,  we 

The  sweet  attraction  find, 
With  open  aims  of  charity  , 

Embracing,  all  mankind. 

5  O  might  they  all  receive 

•  The  new-bom  Prince  of  Peac^' 
And  meekly  in  his  Spirit  live, 

And  in  his  lore  increase ! 

TiU  he  convey  ns  home, 

Cry  every  soul  aloud, 
Come,  thou  Desire  ef  nations,  eome^ 

And  take  us  up  to  God ! 

West  St.-^.  194.}  HYMN  487.  2  lis  dc  2  $& 

ALL  hail !  harav  day. 
When  enrob'd  in  our  clay, 
The  Redeemer  appeared  upon  earth  { 
How  can  we  renrain, 
For  to  join  the  glad  strain. 
And  ,to  hail  our  Immanuers  birth  t 

2  How  boundless  that  lov«. 

First  begotten  ab«ve. 
And  tbrough  Jesus  to  sinnen  mada  linoini ! 
.  Lift,  lift  up  ymiSToice, 

And  leKDltmg  rejoice,  • 
For  Jtduwah  to  eai^  b  come  dodtel 
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8  Ye  angels  of  God, 

Sound  his  praises  abroad. 
And  acknowled^  him  JAH,  the  I  AM 

We  also  will  join 

In  a  hynm  so  divine, 
Giving  glory  to  God  and  the  Lamb ! 
4  To  Christ  we  will  sing, 

As  our  High  Priest  and  Kiog^ 
And  our  Prophet  to  teach  us  the  load : 

But  more  than  ail  this, 

For  Ahmgh^  he  is : 
And  we  own-  hun  oar  Saviour  and  God. 
6  To  Jesus's  praise 

Let  us  spend  all  our  days  % 
For  'tis  he  who  our  surety  hath  stood ; 

He  sojoum'd  below, 

That  his  mercy  might  flow. 
And  he  purchas'a  our  pardou  with  blood 

6  0  may  the  return 

Of  this  once  blessed  mom    , 
Be  for  ever  remembered  with  joy : 

Sweet  accents  of  praise 

All  our  voices  shall  raise ; 
hallelujahs  shall  be  our  employ  \ 

7  Let  echo  prolong 
The  harmonious  son^, 

Hallelujahs  again  and  again ; 

He  kindles  the  fire, 

Whom  the  nations  desire. 
And  to  him  we  devote  the  glad  stnoB. 

8  Blest  Jesus,  vi^le  we 
Pay  our  tribute  to  thee, 

Let  us  woi^n,  admire,  and  adot»: 
Accept  as  thy  crown. 
What  before  was  thine  own, 

HiaUelajaiw  and  px«iae  < 
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«*JuTy--p.  21.]     HYl^  488.    C.  M. 

••  O  HEPHERDS,  rejoice,  lift  op  youi  eyes, 

O  And  send  your  ieais  away. 
News  from  the  regions  of  the  skies— 

A  Saviour's  bom  to-day. 

2  '*  Jesas,  the  God  whom  angels  fear, 
Comes  down  to  dwell  witii  you  ; 

To-day  he  makes  his  entrance  here, 
But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  *'  No  gold,  nor  purple  swaddling  bands. 
Nor  royal  shming  things ; 

A  manser  for  his  cradle  stands  ; 
And liolds  the  King  of  kmgs. 

4  '*  Go,  shei)berds,  where  the  infant  lies, 
And  see  his  humble  throne ; 

With  tears  of  joy  m  all  your  eyes, 
Go,  shepherds,  kiss  the  Son." 

5  Thus  Gabriel  S8ng[,  and  straight  around. 
The  heavenly  armies  throng  ; 

They  tune  their  hams  to  lofty  sound, 
And  thus  conclude  the  song  : 

6  "  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above. 
Let  peace  surround  the  earth ; 

Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker's  love. 
At  their  Redeemer's  birth." 

7  Lgrd !  and  shall  angels  have  their  songs, 
And  men  no  tunes  to  raise  ? 

O  may  we  lose  these  useless  tongues 
When  we  forget  to  praise  ! 

8  Glory  to  God  that  reigns  above. 
That  pitied  us  forlorn ; 

We  join  to  sing  our  Maker's  love, 
For  there's  a  Saviour  born. 
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J^emrfuMk-p.  46.]    flYMN  489.    C.H. 

WHILE  shflpheids  wateb'd  thftr  flodv 
by  night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lora  came  down. 
And  gloiy  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  f  for  nughty  diead 
Had  seizM  their  troubled  mind,) 

"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day. 
Is  bom  of  David's  line. 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  **  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed, 

All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  tmronff 

Of  ansels  praising  (xod,  on  nigh, 
And  thus  addressed  their  song : 

6  *'  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  neace ; 

Good  will  henceforth,  nom  heayen  to  men, 
Begin  and  never  cease." 

£ltaton^ytR»— p.l43.]  HYMN  480.  SUnetlt 

HAKK !  the  herald-angels  sing 
*'  Gloiy  to  the  new-bom  Ki^ ;  i 

Peace  on  evtfa,  and  maicy  mild ;  ' 

God  and  sinners  leconcil'd ;" 
Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise, 
Ml  the  triamfilis  of  the  tkiee  » 
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Wbh  the'  angelic  hosts  piDcium, 
*'  Chiist  is  bom  in  Bethlehem/' 

2  dviil  bf  hisfaest  heaven  ador'd, 
Chiist  the  eredastioff  Lofd ; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come, 
Oflbpiing  of  a  Tirgin's  womb ; 
Veil'd  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  the'  incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleas'd  as  man  with  men  to*  appear, 
Jesus  our  Immannel  here. 

3  Hail,  the  hearen-bom  Pnnce  of  Peace ! 
Hail  the  Sim  of  Riflhteousness ! 

Light  and  life  to  aUhe  brin^, 
Risen  with  healing  in  bis  wmgs : 
Mild  he  lays  his  glozy  by. 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die ;     * 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  euth ; 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  home ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  heul ; 
Adam's  likeness  now  efface, 
Stemp  thine  image  in  its  place : 
Second  Adam  from  above, 
Reinstate  us  in  thy  love. 

Delacourt-^.27.^    HYMN49L    CM. 

MORTALS,  awake,  with  angelk  jon, 
And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 
Joy,  lore,  and  gratitude,  eontfdne, 

To  hail  the'  auspicious  day. 
3  In  heftyem  the  xaptuious  song  began, 

And  sweet  serapkic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legioie  ran. 
Ana  stnii^g  sod  tan'd  tto  lyn^ 
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^    3  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 
And  lond  the  echo  roll'd ; 
The  theme,  the  sons,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  timn  neaven  conkl  hold. 

4  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  aky 
The  impetuous  torrent  ran ; 

And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy 
To  hear  the  news  to  man. 

5  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeut, 
"  Glon  to  God  on  high ; 

Good  will  and  peace  are  now  complete, 
Jesus  was  bom  to  die." 

6  Hail,  Prince  of  Life,  for  ever  hail ! 
Redeemer,  Brother,  Friend ! 

Though  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  bil, 
Thy  praise  shall  never  end. 

7  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 
And  glory  leads  the  song : 

Good  will  and  peace  are  heard  throu^ionl 
The'  harmonious  heavenly  thrdtig. 


NEW-YEAR. 

rcnAom— p.  197.]  HYMT^492.  108,68,4  Hi 

COME,  IftJ  us  anew  our  journey  pursue,      I 
RoU  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appeir! 
His  adorable  vM  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  kboor  of  ler«> 
2  Our  life  as  a  dream,  our  time  as  a  stiesm 

Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refosee  to  stiy. 
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The  wttow  18  flown,  the  moment  in  gone ; 

The  miUennial  year 
Rnshee  on  to  our  yiew,  and  eternity's  here. 
8  O  that  each  u  the  day  of  His  comingmay  say, 

«« I  have  fou^t  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finiah'd  the  work  thondidst  give  me  to  do ! '' 

0  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the  glad 

word,  ,    » 

"  Well  and  faithfully  done ! 
ISnter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  .down  on  my  throne." 

JCtngfiuntA— p.  126.]  HYMN  493.  4  Gs  <&3  88. 

THE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 
The  God  of  ages  praise ! 
Who  leigns  enthroned  on  high, 
Ancient  of  endless  days ! 
Who  lengthens  ont  our  trials  here, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

3  Barren  and  wither'd  trees, ' 

We  cumbered  long  the  ground ! 
No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found ; 
Tet  doth  he  us  in  mercy  spare. 
Another  and  another  year. 

3  When  justice  bar*d  the  sword. 

To  cut  the  fig  tree  down. 
The  pity  of  the  Lord 

Cned,  "  Let  it  still  alone !" 
The  Father  mild  inclines  his  ear, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year, 
i  Jesus,  tliy  ipeakinff  h\ood. 
From  God  obtain'!  the  gmee; 
,  Who  therefore  hath  bestow'd 

On  us  a  longer  space ; 

1  TlMra  didet  in  our  behalf  appear, 
And  lo !  we  see  another  year ! 

Digitized  by  Google 


4dO  NSir-TCAK. 

5  Then  dig  abont  the  root, 

Break  up  our  fellow  gronndi 
And  let  our  gracious  fruit  ^ 

To  tlnr  ffreat  praise  abound ; 
O  let  ua  all  thy  pzaiae  dedaie, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

Floridor^.  34.]    HYMN  404.     G.  I 

SING  to  the  great  Jehoyah'a  praise ! 
All  praise  to  him  belongs, 
"Who  kindly  lengthens  out  our  days, 

Demand  our  choicest  songs  : 
His  providence  hath  brought  us  through 

Another  various  year ; 
We  all  with  vows  and  anthems  new 
Before  our  God  appear. 

%  Father,  thy  mercies  past  we  own. 

Thy  still  continued  care : 
To  tliee  presenting,  through  thy  Son, 

Whatever  we  have  or  are : 
Our  hps  and  lives  shall  gladly  show 

The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
While  on  in  jMus'  steps  we  go 

To  seek  thy  face  above. 

3  Our  residue  of  days  or  hours, 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  iAiafl  be ; 
And  all  our  consecrated  powers, 

A  sacrifice  to  thee ; 
TiU  Jesus  in  the  clouds  appear/ 

To  saints  on  earth  foisiven, 
And  biinff  the  grand  asUbatia  yMrr 

The  jubilee  of  hesvattk 
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■OENINO  AND  tVBNINO. 

Xymtf^tf-p.  117.]    HYMN  495.    6  Um»  Ss. 

WHERE  is  my  God,  my  joy,  my  hope, 
The  dear  desire  of  nations,  when  1 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  soul  looks  up, 

To  thee  directs  her  monung^  prayer ; 
And  spreads  her  arms  of  faith  abroad, 
To*  embrace  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  God  \ 

3  Mine  eyes  prevent  the  morning  ray, 
Looking  and  longjng  for  thy  word ; 

Come,  O  my  Jesusi  come  away, 
And  let  my  heart  receive  its  Lcnrd ;  ^ 

Which  pants  and  stmsgies  to  be  free. 

And  breaks  to  be  detam'd  from  thee. 

8  i^>pear  in  me,  bright  Morning  Stai, 
And  scatter  all  the  shades  of  night ; 

I  saw  thee  once,  and  came  from  ffur,. 
Bat  quickl^r  lost  the  transient  light  : 

And  now  again  in  darkness  pine. 

Till  diou  throughout  my  nature  shine. 

4  In  patient  hope  I  sow  take  heed 

To  the  sure  word  of  promiifd  grace ; 
Whose  iB}rs  a  feeble  lustre  shed, 

Fimt  j^imm'ring'  thro*  the  daittsotte  pl«e#  ^ 
Till  thou  tkgrglorioaeli^imyeit^        .  , 
And  rise  the  Bay-stav  m  my  baart   . 

5  Gome,  Lord,  be  manifested  here, 
And  all  the  devil's  worics  destroy ; 

Now*  rwitiioiit  sin,  hi  ilie  appter, 
And  fill  with  emlMting  joy ; 
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Thy  beatific  face  duplay ; 
Thy  presence  is  the  pecfeet  day. 

Wom/ey^-p.  96.]     HYMN  496.     8.  M. 

WE  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 
O  Day-star  from  on  high! 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade, 

Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  akf . 
2  0  let  thy  orient  beams 

The  night  of  sin  disperse. 
The  mists  of  error  and  of  vice, 

Which  shade  the  universe ! 
8  How  beauteous  nature  now ! 

How  dark  and  sad  before  ! 
With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  change. 

And  nature's  God  adore. 
4  O  may  no  gloomy  crime 

Pollute  the  rising  day  ; 
Or  Jesus'  blood,  like  evening  dew. 

Wash  all  its  stains  away ! 
6  May  we  this  life  improve, 

To  mourn  for  errors  past : 
And  live  this  short  revolving  day, 

As  if  it  were  oar  last, 

6  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  One  in  Three, 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 

Aod  shall  for  ever  be. 

Sytonr-^.  34.]    HYMN  497.    C.  M. 

ALL  praise  to  Him  who  dwells  in  Uias, 
Who  made  both  day  and  night : . 
Whose  throne  is  darkness  in  the'  abyss 

Of  Uncreated  light. 
2  Each  thought  and  deed,  his  pieiciiig  eyes 
With  strictest  setich  survey ; 
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ne  deepest  alitdee  no  more  diagniee^ 
Than  the  ftdl  blaze  of  day. 

9  "Whom  thou  dost  guard,  O  King  of  kinga, 

No  evil  shall  molest : 
Under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 

Shall  they  securely  rest. 

4  Thy  angels  shall  around  their  beds    . 

Their  constant  stations  keep  : 
Thy  faith  and  truth  shall  shield  their  heads, 

For  thou  dost  neve^  sleep. 

6  May  we  with  calm  and  sweet  repose, 
And  heavenly  thoughts  refresh^, 

Our  eyelids  with  the  mom  unclose. 
And  bless  Thee,  ever  blessed 

Cumacy— p.  32.J    HYMN  498.    CM. 

GIVER  and  Quartan  of  my  sleep, 
To  praise  thy  name  I  wake  : 
Still,  Lord,  thy  helpless  servant  keep, 
For  thine  own  mercy's  sake. 

2  The  blessing  €»f  another  day 
I  thankfully  receive : 

O  may  T  only  tihee  obey. 
And  to  thy  glory  live ! 

3  Vouchsafe  to  keep  my  soul  from  sin, 
Its  cruel  power  suspend. 

Till  aU  this  strife  and  war  within 
.    In  perfect  peace  shall  end. 

4  Upon  me  lay  thy  mighty  hand. 
My  words  and  thou^ts  restrain : 

Bow  mv  whole  soul  to  thj  command, 
Nor  let  my  faith  be  vam. 

5  FHsoner  of  hope,  I  wait  the  hour 
Which  shall  suvation  bring : 
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When  an  I  am  ahall  own  tlrf  power, 
And  call  my  Jesus  King. 

Lyminge'^.  llirj    HYMN  499.    eUnetSm 

WHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  ait,' 
Thy  hook  be  my  compatnion  still ; 
Myjoy,  thy  sayings  to  repeat, 

Talk  o'er  tl^  jecoids  of  t^  will : 
And  seaich  :the  oracles^  divine, 
TiU  tnffity  hoigrtfelt  word  he  mine. 

ft  O  may  the  gracious  words  dirme, ' 
Sobieot  c^  all  my  conversie  he  ! 

So  wiU  .the  Lord  his  follower  join. 
And  wa&  andj  talk  himself- with  me . 

So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove. 

And  hum  witl^  everlasting  love. 

3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
O  may  the  reconciling  word 

Sweetlv  compose  my  weary  hreast ; 
While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord 
I  mrk  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 
Thee  may  I  pubush  all  dav  long ; 

And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  UMigae ; 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  lov6, 
And  jom  me^  to  the  church  above. 

OtMTfucy~i>.  33.]    HYMN  500.    C.  M. 

ONCE  more,  my  soul,  the  rinng  daj 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  £y  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

t  N]|^t  onto  night  his  name  repoata, 
Tba  dajr  renews  (h«  iound : 
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Wide  M  the  keavens  on  which  he  sHs, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3'  'Tis  He  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

M]r  tong[ne  shall  speak  his  praise ; 
fgj  tjsjM  BU^t  roose  fail  wrath  to  flame, 

9ut  yet  m  wrath  delays. 

4  O  God,  fet  all  my  hours  be  thine, 

Whilst  I  enjoy  the"light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 

And  bring  a  pleasing  night. 

DevoetoR^p.  45.]    HYMN  &01.    CM. 

LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  piay, 
I  am  for  ever  thine :     . 

1  iear  before  thee  all  the  day. 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  siiv. 

2  And  while  I  rest  m}r  weaiy  head, 
From  cares  and  business  free, 

Tis  sweet  conremisg  on  my  bed 
With  my.owa  heart  and  tkee. 

3  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 

Great  God,  my  £uth  and  hope  retiea 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peaces 
I  'U  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 

Thy  hand  in  safety  kcieps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

ParaiiMi'^.  40,]     H7MN  50SL    C.  M. 

LORD,  in  the  monung  thon  ahaR  h&^ 
My  voice  ascending  high : 
To  thee  win  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  inine  ^yt. 
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2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Ohriftt  is  gone^ 
To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 

Presenting  at  the  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3  Thou  ait  a  Grod  before  vvhose  sight 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand. 

Sinners  shall  ne^er  be  lihy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  l^and. 

4  O  nu^  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feel 

In  ways  of  ngfateousness !  '      -    , 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight^ 
And  plam  before  my  face. 

5  Now  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 

1  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 

And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

WiwwZcy— p.  95.]    HYMN  503.     S.M. 

SEE  h«w  the  raornicg  son 
Pursues  his  chining  way ; 
And  wide  proqlaims  his  Maker's  praise, 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2  Thus  would  my  zising  soul. 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing ; 

And  to  its  great  Original, 
The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3  Serene  I  laid  me  down, 
Beneath  his  gwidian  care ; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  neta  I 

4  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  O  Lord,  to  thee ; 

And  in  thy  service  I  would  speni 
A  long  eternity. 
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MY  GOD,  how  endless  is  thy  lore ! 
Th}r  gifts  are  erery  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above. 
Gently  descend  like  earl^  dew. 

%  Thou  spread'st  the- curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  ^^uaidian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 

Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light ; 
And  quidcens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  myself  to  thy  command  ;  ' 

To  thee  devote  my  nights  and  days ; 

Peipetual  blessings  from  thy  hand. 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

Dunkirk-^ip.  155.}    HYMN  505.    SUnulls 

OMNIPRESENT  God!  whose  aid 
"^o  one  ever  tsk'd  in  vain, 
Be  this  night  about  my  bed, 

Every  evil  tbou^  restrain : 
Lay  thy  hand  upon  my  soul, 

Uod  of  my  unguarded  hours ' 
All  my  enemies  control, 
HeU,  and  earth,  and  nature's  powers. 

2  O  thou  jealous  God !  come  down, 
God  of  spotless  purity  ; 

Claim  and  seize  me  for  Uune  own, 

Consecrate  my  heart  to  thee : 
Under  thy  protection  taiife ; 

Songs  in  the  night  season  give ; 
Let  me  sleep  to  thee,  and  w£e ; 

Let  me  die  to  thee,  and  live. 

3  Let  me  of  thy  life  partake, 
Thy  own  holiness  impart ; 

O  that  I  may  sweetl^r  wake, 
With  my  Saviour  JA  my  heait ! 
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6  tluit  I  may  know  thee  mine ! 

O  that  I  may  thee  receiye ! 
Only  tive  the  hfe  divine ! 

Only  to  thy  glory  liye. 

Flmdar-^.  34.]    HYMN  606.     C.  M 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  to  meet  the  day ; 
Unfold  thy  droway  eyes, . 
And  burst  the  ponderous  chain  that  loada 
.Thine  active  faculties. 

2  God*8  ffuaidian  shield  was  round  me  spiead. 
In  my  defenceless  sleep : 

Let  him  have  all  my  wakmg.  hours 
Who  doth  my  slumbers  keep. 

3  Pardon,  O  God,  my  former  sloth, 
And  ann  my  soul  with  grace ; 

As  rising  now,  I  seal  my  vows 
To  prosecute  thy  ways. 

4  Bright  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ; 
Thy  radiant  beams  display. 

And  g^ide  my  dark  bewildered  soul, 
To  everlasting  day. 

Co//ori~p.  30.]    HYMN  607.    CM. 

NOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts, 
Let  wannest  thanks  arise ; 
Assist  ns.  Lord,  to  offsr  «p 
Our  evening  sacrifice. 

2  This  day  God  was  our  sun  and  shield 
Our  keeper  and  our  guide  ; 

His  care  was  on  our  weakness  shown. 
His  mercies  multiplied. 

3  Bfinutes  and  mercies  multiplied, 
Have  made  up  all  this  day ; 
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Minutet  eftine  quick,  but  mercito  were 
More  swift  and  fkee  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys, 

Do  a  new  song  require : 
Till  we;  shall  praise  tiiee  as  we  would* 

Accept  our  hearts*'  desire. 

Wesc/of^-p.  ill.]    HYMN  568.    ^Imes^ 

FATHER,  to  th^  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
My  longing  eyes,  and  restless  heart ; 
Before  the  moniing  watch  I  rise; 

And  wait  to  taste  how  good  thou  art ; 
To'  obtain  the  grai^  I  humbly  claim, 
The  saving  power  of  Jesus'  name. 

3  This  slamber  frpm  my  abul,  O  shake  ! 

Wam'd  by  thy  Spirit's  mward  call, 
Let  me  to  righteousness  awake, 

And  pray  tiiat  I  no  more  may  fell ; 
Or  give  to  sia  or  Satan  place, 
But  walk  in  all  thy  righteous  ways. 

3  0  would'st  thou,  Lord,  thy  servant  guacd, 
'Gainst  every  known  or  secret  foe ; 

A  m^nd  for  aU  assaults  piepar'd, 
A  sober*  vigilant  iiiind  bestow. 

Ever  apprize  of  danger  nigh, 

And  when  to  fight  and  When  to  fly. 

•4  O  never  «u£fer  me  to  sleep 

Secure  within  the  ver^  of  heil. 
But  still  my  watchful  spirit  l»ep 

In  lowly  «.wie  and  Inving  zeal ;    ' 
And  bless  me  with  a  godly  fear, 
And  plant  that  guiidian  angel  hete  1 

6  Attended  bf  that  sacred  dread. 
And  wi80  kaai  evil  to  depai^ 
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Let  me  from  strength  to  sireagth  pmeeed^ 

And  lise  to  purity  9i  beart : 
Throoffh  all  the  padis  of  duty  move, 
Fromhomble  &ith  t6  j^Brfect  love. 

Adisha$»-^.  7©.}     HYMN  S09.      L.  M. 

THUS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on, 
Tkcm  far  his  power  proloi^  my  days, 
And  every  evening  shall  make  imown 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  mn  to  waste, 
And  I  peihapri  am  near  my  home  : 

But  he  forgives  my  follies  pa^t^ 
And  gives  me  strength  for  d^r>  to'come. 

8  I  lay  m^  body  down  to  sleep. 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watdiful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  m  the  soi^d. 

Peter*bwgk^^.  e9.2    HYMN  510.    L.M. 

0  60D,  my  God,  my  AU  thou  art! 
Ere  shmea-  the  dawn  of  lising  day» 
Thy  sovereign  light  within  my  hdart. 
Thy  all-enlivening  power  msplay. 

S  For  thee  m;^  thirsty  soul  doth  pant. 
While  in  tms  desert  land  I  live ; 

And  hungry  as  I  am,  and  faint. 
Thy  love  alone  can  comfort  give; 

9  In  s  dry  land,  behold  I  place 
My  whole  desire  on  Hm,  O  Loid» 
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And  moze  I  jor  to  gain  thy  grace, 
Than  all  earth's  treasures  can  afford. 

4  More  dear  than  life  itself,  thy  love 
My  heart  and  tongue  sludl  still  employ ; 

And  to  declare  thy  prai9e  will  prore 
My  peace,  my  glozy,  and  my  joy. 

6  In  hlessing  diee  with  grateful  songs, 

My  h^py  life  shall  glide  away : 
The  pFaiae  that  to  thy  name  belongs, 

Hourly  with  lifted  hands  I  '11  pay. 

6  Abundant  sweetness;  while  I  sins 
Thy  love,  my  ravish'd  heart  o'ernows ; 

Secure  in  thee,  ity  God  and  King, 
Of  gloiy  that  no  period  knows. 

7  Thy  name,  ,0  God,  upon  my  bed, 
Dwells  dn  my  lips,  and  fires  my  thought : 

With'  trembling  awe,  in  midnight  shade, 
I  milse  on  aU  thy  hands  have  wrought 

8  In  all  1  do  I  feel  thine  aid ; 
Therefore  thy  greatness  will  I  sing, 

O  God,  who  bid'st  my  heart  be  glad. 
Beneath  die  shadow  of  thy  wmg ! 

9  A^  soul  draws  nigh  and  cleaves  to  thee  : 
Then  let  or  earth  or  hell  assail. 

Thy  mighty  hand  shall  set  me  free ; 
For  whom  thou  sav'st,  he^  ne'er  shall  ftiL 

PARENTS  AND  MASTERS. 

JI«EtM>-p.  11.]    HYMN  611.    C.  M. 
I^OD,  only  wise,  almi^ty,  good, 


VT  Send  forth  thy  trotii  and        , 
To  point  us  out  the  narrow  road, 
A&d  guide  our  ateps  aright. 
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2  Td  steer  om  dan|;eroi)s  coune  between 
The  rocks  on  eitSer  hand ; 

And  fix  us  in  the  golden  mean,     . 
And  biing  our  oiaige  to  land. 

3  Made  apt  by  thy' sufficient  gtace 
To  teach  as  tau^t  by  thee, 

We  come  to  train  m  ajl  thy  ways 
/     Our  rising  progeny.  . 

4  Their  selfish  will  in  time  subdue, 
And  morti^  their  pride  ; 

And  lend  their  youth  a  sacxed  clew 
To  find  the  Clrucified. 

6  We  would  in  every  step  look  up, 

By  thy  example  taught, 
To'  alann  their  fear,  excite  their  hope. 

And  rectify  their  thought. 

6  We  would 'persuade  their  hearts  to*  ober 
With  mildest  zeal  proceed : 

Atidneveif  take  the  harsher  way. 
When  love  will  do  the  deed. 

7  For  this  we  ask  in  faith  smcere, 
The  wisdom  from  above  ; 

To  touch  their  hearts  with  filial  feer, 
And  pure  ingenuous  love  I 

8  To  watch  their  w01,  to  sense  inclined. 
Withhold  the  hurtful  food : 

And  gently  bend  their  tender  mind, 
Aim  draw  their  souls  to  God. 

Jfeiico-^.  11.]    KYmt6l%    CM. 

FATHER  of  liffhts,  thy  needful  aid 
To  us  that  ask  impart ; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afraid 
Of  our  own  treacherous  heart. 
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2  0*eryMiiifd  with  juf  test  fear,  agailtf 

To  thee  for  help  we  call : 
Where  many  mightier  have  been  slain, 

By  thee  unsaved,  we  fall. 

8  Unless  zestrain'd  by  grace  we  kttt 
•    In  Tain  the  snare.we  see : 
We  see,  and  rash  mto  tlie  snaie 
Of  blind  idolatry.   .  ' 

4  We  plunge  ourselves  in  endless  woes, 

Our  helpless  infants  sell : 
Resist  the  hshif  and  side  with  those 

Who  send  their  babes  to  hell. 

6  Ah !  wW  avails  superior  light, 

Without  superior  love ! 
We  see  the  troth,  wc  judge  anght, 

And  wisdom's  ways  approve. 

6  We  mark,  thei  idolizirg  throng ; 
Their  cruel  fondness  blame ; 

Their  children's  souls  we  know  they  wrong, 
And  we  shall  do  the  same. 

7  In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 
Our  own  infirmity ; 

And  tremble  at  the  trial  near, 
And  cry,  O  God,  to  thee ! 

8  We  soon  shaU  do  what  we  condemn, 
And  down  &e  cuirent  borne, 

With  shame  confess  our  nature's  stream 
Too  stiong  for  us  to  turn. 

9  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour, 
Our  only  strength  thou  art ; 

Above  the  world  and  Satan's  power. 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

10  Us  from  ourselves  thou  canst  secuieg 
In  nature's  slippery  ways ; 
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And  tcake  our  fe«Ue  footsteps  sun^  . . 
By  thy  sufficient  grace. 

11  If  on  thy  promised  grace  alone 
We  taithMy  depend, 

'Thou  suraly  wih  preserve  thy  own, 
And  keep  them  to  ihfi  end. 

12  Wilt  keep  us  tenderly  discreet, 
To  guard  what  thou,  hast  given : 

And  bring  our  child  <with  us  to  meet 
At  thy  right  hand  itt  heaven. 

Medway-'ip.  181.]    HYMN  513.    4  8s  &  2  Gs. 

HOW  shall  I  walk  my  God  to  please, 
And  spread  content  and  happiness 
O'er  all  beneath  my  care  1 
A  pattern  to  my  household  give, 
And  as  a  guarman  angel  live,' 
As  Jesus^  messenger  ? . 

2  The  opposite  extremes  I  see, 
Remissness  and  severity, 

And  know  not  how  to  shun 
The  precipice  on  either  hand, 
While  in  the  narrow  path  I  stand. 

And  dread  to  .venture  on. 

3  Shall  I,  through  indolence  supine. 
Neglect,  betray  my  charge  divine, — 

My  delegated  power  1 
The  souls  I  from  my  Lord  receive, 
Of  whom  I  an  account  must  give» 

At  that  tremendous  hourl 

4  Lord  over  all,  and  God  most  h^! 
Jesus,  to  thee  for  help  I  fly, 

For  constant  power  and  grace  ! 
That  by  thy  Spirit  taught  and  led, 
I  may  with  confidence  proceed, 

And  aU  thy  footsteps  tvaoA 
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5  O  teach  me  thy  first  lesson  now ! 
That  I  to  thy  sweet  yoke  may  boW 

Tlune  easy  servite  prove, 
Lowly  and  meek  in  heart,  Isee 
The  art  of  ^veming  like  thee, 

Is  govemmg  by  love. 

Bertteadr^.  116.]    HYMN  614.    6  Umb  8s. 

COMEr  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  whom  wefor  our  chUdien  ciy ; 
The  good  desir'd  and  wanted  most, 
Out  of  thy  richest  grace  supply ! 
The  sacred  discipline  ^  given, 
To  train  and  bring  them  up  for  heaven. 

.    2  Answer  on  them  the  end  of  all    . 

Our  cares,  and  painfi,  and  studies  here ; 
On  them  recover'!  fi?om  their  fell, 

Stamped  with  the  humble  character ! 
Raifi*d  by'the  nature  of  the  Ijord, 
To  all  Uieir  paradise  restored. 

3'  EnKnr  and  ignorance  remove. 

Their  blindness  both  of  heart  and  mind ; 
Give  them  the  wisdom  from  above, 

Spotless,  and  peaceable,  and  kind : 
In  knowledge  pure  their  minds  renew ; 
And  store  with  thoughts  divinely  true. 

4  Learning's  redundant  part  and  vain 
'  B6  here  cut  off,  and  cast  aside : 

But  let  them.  Lord,  the  substance  gam. 

In  every  solid  truth  abide ; 
Swiftly  acquire,  and  ne'er  for^ 
The  Imowledgd  fit  for  man  to  know. 

5  Unite  the  pair  so  long  disjoiii'd, 
^0wledge  and  vital  piety : 

Learning  and  holiness  combin'd. 
And  truth  and  love  let  all  msn  tee, 
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In  those  whom  up  to  thee  we  ffive> 
Thine,  wholly  thine,  to  die  and  Ut/e. 

6  Ffither,  accept  them  throrifih  thy  Son^ 
And  ever  bj  thy  Spirit  guide !  "    . 

Thy  wisdom  m  theit  lives  be  shown, 
Thy  name  confest  and  glorified ;' 

Thy  power  and  love  diffused  abroad, 

Tilll  all  the  earth  is  fill'd  with  God. 

Adisham-^.  76.]    HYMN  616.    L.  M, 

MASTER  supreme,  I  look  to  thee 
For  grace  and  wisdom  from  above ; 
Vested  wit£  th^  authority. 
Endue  me  with  thy  patient  love  : 

2  That  tang^t  according  to  thy  will. 
To  rule  my  family  aright, 

I  may  the'  appointed  chuge  fulfil. 
With  all  my  heart,  and  all  my  might. 

3  Inferiers,  as  a  sacred  trust, 

I  from  the  sovereign  Lord  receive, 
That  what  is  suitable  and  just. 
Impartial  I  to  all  may  give : 

4  Overlook  them  with  a  guardian  eye  ; 
From  vice  and  wickeimess  restrain ; 

Mistakes  and  lesser  faults  pass  by. 
And  govern  with  a  looser  rein. 

6  The  servant  faithfully  discreet. 
Gentle  to  lum,  and  good,  and  mild, 

Ilim  I  would  tenderly  entreat, 
And  fearjce  distinguish  from  a  cfadi. 

6  Tet  letnro  not  my  place  forsake^. 

The'  occasion  of  his^tumbliAg  pmnk 
The  servant  to  my  bosom  take, 

Or.mir  him  by  f^onilia^  love. 
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7  Order,  if  some  inreirt;  confound, 
Their  Lord's  aijthodty  betray, 

1  hearken  to  the  Gospel  sound, 

And  trace  the  pA>vidential  way. 

8  As  far  from  i^jeetiieSB  as  pride, 
With  .condescending  dignity :  ^ 

Je^s,  I  make  thy  word  my^gaide, 
And  keep  the  post  assigned  by  thee. 

9  0  could  r  emulate' the  zieal 

.  *  Thou  ^ost  to  thy  poor  siervants  hekt} 
The  troubles^  giiefs,  and  burden  feel, 
Of  souls  entrusted  to  my  care ! 

10  In  daily  prayer' to  God  commend 
The  souls  whom  Christ  expired  to  save ; 

And  think  how  soon  my  -sway  mty^  end, 
Aikd  all  be  equal  m  the  grave  ! 

VtfAtfnir-p.141.]    HYMN  516.    4  8s  &  2  6s. 

I  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord : 
But  first  obedient  to  his  word 
I  must  myself  appear : 
By  actions,  words,  and  tempers  show, 
That  I  my  heavenly  Master  ^ow. 
And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set : 
From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait 

The  stumbling  block  remove  ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain. 
And  still  m  all  my  works  msintam 

The  dignity  of  love.. 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild, 
Ouickly  appeas'd  and  reconcil'jd* 

A  follower  of  my  God : 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  be. 
And  lead  my  ftithfaf  family 

In  th»  celestial  xoftd. 
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4  JjxA,  if  thoQ. didst  the  wish  infttse, 
A  vessel  fitted  fot  thy"  as^ 

Into  thy  hands  recoive  : 
Work  in  me  both  to  will  and  do : 
And  show  them  how  believers  trae, 

And  real  Christians  live. 

5  With  all-sufficient  grace  supply. 
And,  lo !  I  come  to  tiestifjr 

The  wonders  of  thy  name ! 
Which  saTes.from  sin,  the  woxld,  and  bell. 
Whose  yirtue  every  heart  may  feel, 

And  every  tongue  proclaim. 

6  A  sinner,  sav*d  myself  irom  sin, 
I  come  my  family  to  win. 

To  preach  their  sins  forgiven ; 
Children,  and  wife,  and  servants  seise, 
And  through  the  paths  of  pleasantness, 

Conduct  them  all  to  heaven 

Cfliwior-p,  75.]     HYMN  617.    L..M 

FIBST   PART. 

FATHER  of  all,  by  whom  we  are. 
For  whom  was  made  whatever  is  ; 
Who  hast  entrusted  to  our  care, 
A  candidate  for  glorious  bliss  : 

2  Poor  wonns  of  earth,  to  thee  we  cijr, 
For  grace  to  ffoide  what  grace  has  given , 

We  ask  for  wisdom  from  on  hig^, 
To  train  our  infant  up  for  heaven. 

3  We  tremble  at  the  danger  licar. 
And  crowds  of  wretch^  parents  see, 

Who,  blindly  fond,  their  children  rear 
In  tempers  far  as  hell  from  thee. 

4  Tlieniselves  the  slaves  of  sense  and  pnm, 
Their  babes  they  pamper  and  admiie ; 
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ADd  make  the  helpless  infonts  pass 
To  muiderer  Moloch,  througn  the  fiie. 

SECOND   PAET. 

OR,  if  thou  grant  a  longer  date, 
With  resolute  wisdom  us  endue. 

To  point  him  out  his  lost  estate, 
His  dire  apostasy  to  show. 

2  To  time  our  every  smile  or  frown, 
To  mark  the  bounds  of  good  and  ill : 

A.nd  beat  the  pride  of  nature  down. 
And  bend  or  break  his  rising  will. 

3  Him  let  mn  tend  severely  kind, 
As  guardians  of  his  giddy  youth : 

As  set  to  form  his  tender  imnd, 
By  principles  of  Tirtnous  truth. 

4  To  fit  his  soul  for  heavenly  grace ; 
Discharge  the- Christian  parentis  part; 

And  keep  him  tiU  thy  love  takes  place. 
And  Jesus  rises  in  his  heart. 

Lymtttg^e— p.  117.]   HYMN  518.  ^  Una  99. 

CAPTAIN  of  our  salvation,  take 
The  souls  we  here  present  to  thee, 
And  fit  for  thy  great  service  make 

These  heirs  St  immortality : 
And  let  them  in  thine  image  rise. 
And  then  transplant  to  Paradise. 

5  Unspotted  from  the  world  and  pure, 
Preserve  them  for  thy  glorious  cause^ 

Accustom'd  daily  to  endure 

The  welcome  burden  of  thy  cross, 
Inur'd  to  toil  and  patient  pain. 
Till  all  thy  perfect  mind  tkey  gain. 

3  Our  sons  h^useforth  be  whoUy  thinsi, 
And  serve  and  love  thee  all  their  di^ ; 
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Infuse  the  principle  divine 
In  all  who  here  expect  thy  g»ce» 

Let  each  improve  the  grace  bestow'd ; 

Rise  every  child  a  man  of  God. 

4  Train  up  thy  hardy  soldiers,  Lord, 
In  all  their  Captain's  steps  to  tread ! 

Or  send  them  to  proclaim  thy  word, 

Thy  Gospel  through  the  world  to  spread ; 

Freely  as  they  receive  to  give, 

And  preach  tne  death  by  which  we  live. 

SAtrIaiiil--.p.  92.]    HYMN  619.    S.  M. 

THE  power  to  Wess  my  house, 
Belongs  to  God  alone ; 
yet  rendering  him  my  constant  vows ; 

He  sends  bis  blessings  down. 
3  Shall  I  not  then  engage     ' 

My  house  to  serve  the  I^?rd, 
To  search  the  soul-converting  page. 
And  feed  upon  his  word : 

3  To  ask  with  fiiith  and  hope 
The  grace  his  Spirit  supplies, 

In  prayer  and  praise  to  offer  up 
Their  daily  sacrifice  1 

4  Let  each  his  sin  eschew, 
Through  thy  restraining  grace,       ^ 

Our  father  Abraham's  steps  pursue, 
And  walk  m  all  thy  ways. 

5  Saviour  of  men,  incline 

The  hearts  which  thou  hast  made,  ^  ^ 
"Which  thou  hast  bought  with  blood  diTin^ 
To  ask  thy  promis'd  aid. 

6  Me  and  my  house  receive. 
Thy  family  to'  increase. 

And  let  us  in  thy  favour  live, 
And  let  us  die  in  peaoe. 
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Kingtnorth^^.l^.}  HYMN  620.  4  68  &  3  St. 

I  OD  of  my  life,  to  thee 
r  My  che^ul  soul  I  raise  ! 
Thy  goodness  bade  me  be, 
And  still  prolongs  my  days ; 
I  see  my  natal  hour  return, 
And  blMs  the  day  that  I  was  bom. 

2  A  clod  of  living  earth, 
I  glorify  thy  hame, 

From  whom  alone  my  birth. 
And  all  my  blessings  came ; 
Creating  and  preserving  grace, 
Let  all  that  is  within  me  praise. 

3  Long  as  I  live  beneath. 
To  tLee,  0  let  me  live 

To  thee  my  every  breath 
In  thanks  and  praises  give ! 
Whatever  I  have,  wnate'er  I  am, 
Shall  magnify  my  Maker's  Name. 

4  liv  soul  and  all  its  powers, 
iWe,  wholly  thine  shall  be ; 

All,  ^  my  happy  hours 
I  consecrate  to  thee ; 
Me  to  thine  image  now  restore, 
And  I  shaQ  praise  thee  evermore. 

6  I  wait  thy  will  to  do. 

As  angels  do  in  heaven : 
In  Christ  a  creature  new, 
Most  gracioosly  forgiven : 
I  wait  thy  perfect  y/m  to  prove, 
All  sanotmed  by  spotless  We. 
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6  Then  when  the  work  is  done. 
The  woriL  of  foith  with  power, 
ReceiTO  thy  favoar'd  son, 
In  death's  triumphant  houx, 
like  Moses  to  thf  selr  convey, 
^od  kiss  my  raptured  soul  away. 

Banquet-^.  193.]    HYMN  521.    Us  <&  Oa. 

A  WAT  with  our  fears!  The  g^.monung 
appears, 
When  an  heir  of  salvation  was  born ! 
From  Jehovah  I  came.  For  his  glory  I  an, 
And  to  him  I  with  singixig  return. 

Tt  Thee,  Jesus,  alone,  The^  Fountain  I  own. 

Of  my  life  and  felicity  here : 
And  cheerfully  sinff  My  Redeemer  and  "Kmg, 
.  Till  his  sign  in  £e  heavens  appear. 

Q  With  thanks  I  rejoice  In  thy  fktheriy  choice 

Of  my  state  and  condition  below : 
If  of  parents  I  came,  Who  honoured  thy  liame, 

'Twas  thy  wisdom  appointed  it  so. 

4  I  sing  of  thy  grace,  From  my  earliest  day^ 
Ever  near  to  eulure  and  defend  ; 

Hitherto  hast  thou  been  My  Preserver  from  ain, 
And  I  trust  thou  wilt  save  to  the  end. 

5  0  the  infinite  cares,    And  temptatipns,  and 

snares, 
Thy  hand  luith  conducted  me  throuffh ! 
O  the  blessing  bestow'd  By  a  bountifiu  God,         | 
And  the  mercies  eternally  new. 

6  What  a  mercy  is  this  ;  What  a  ho^veniif  blia 
How  unspeakably  happy  am  I ! 

Qi^er'd  into  thy  fol^  With  thy  peo|ilQ  «iMilU 
With  (iiy  people  to  liv^  and  to  die. 
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7  O  the  goodness  of  6od»  la.  eooploymg  a  clod, 
His  tribute  of  glory  to  raise ; 

His  standard  to  Mar,  And  with  trimnf^  declare, 
Hia  unspeakable  riches  of  grace ! 

8  O  the  fathoialeto  love.  That  has  dcign'd  to 

approTOy 
And  prosper  the  work  of  my  hands ! 
With  my  pastoral  crook,  I  went  over  the  brook, 
And  behold  I  am  spread  into  bands  I 

9  Who,  I  ask  in  amaze,  Hath  begotten  me  these  1 
And  inquire  from  what  quarter  they  came ; 

My  full  heiut  it  replies.  They  are  bom  from  the 
skies, 
And  gives  glory  to  Grod  and  the  Lamb. 

10  All  honour  and  praise  To  the  Father  of  grace. 
To  the  Spirit  and  Son,  I  return ! 

The  business  pursue  He  hath  made  me  to  do, 
And  rejoice  that  I  ever  was  bom. 

1 1  In  aiapture  of  joy,  My  life  I  employ. 
The  God  of  my  life  to  proclaim ; 

*Tis  worth  living  for  this,  To  administer  bliss. 
And  salvation  in  Jesus's  name. 

12  My  remnant  of  days  I  spend  in  his  praise, 
Who  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem : 

Be  they  many  or  few,  My  days  are  his  due, 
And  they  all  are  devoted  to  him. 
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fWuIa-p.  34.]    HTMN532.    CM. 

THK  Lord  of  Sabbath  let  as  praise, 
In  concert  with  the  Uesti 
Who,  joyftil  in  hannonions  lays, 
Employ  an*  endless  rest. 

S  Thus,  Lord,  while  we  remember  thee, 

We  blest  and  pious  grow ; 
By  hymns  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 

Triumphant  here  below. 

3  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 
Of  glory  was  display*^ 

By  God,  the'  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought 
With -grief  and  pain  extreme  : 

*Twas  great  to  speak  the  world  from  nan^ ; 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 

5  Alone  the  dreadful  face  he  ran, 
Alone  the  wine  press  trod ; 

He  dies  and  suffers  as  a  man, 
He  rises  as  a  God. 

6  The  Sun  of  Righteousness  appears. 
To  set  in  blood  no  more ; 

Adore  the  Scattered  of  your  fears. 
Your  rising  Sun- adore. 

FirmamerO—^.  66.]    HYMN  623.    L.  M. 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  his h ! 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
•^yngg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sl^. 
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There  his  triomphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

Lift  up  your  h^ads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

2  Loose  ail  your  hars  pf  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the'  etiiereal  scene 

He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right, 

Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in. 
WhoistheKmgofGlonrI    Whol 

The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthzew  j— 

And  Jesus  is  the' conqueror's  name.  , 

3  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  thd  solemn  lay ; 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
•  Ye  everlasting  doois,  give  way. 
>Vho  is  the  King  of  Glory  1    Who.! 

The  Lord  of  ^orious  power  possest } 
The  King  of  samts  and  angels  too, 

God  over  all  for  ever  hlest. 

St.  PetiT'-^.  64.]      HYMN  534.     L  M. 

HE  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo !  Salem*s  daughters  weep  around ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  8ud(kn  trembling  shakes  the  ground : 
Come,  saints,  aad  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load : 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 
A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

2  Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degroe, 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man ! 

But  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see : 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again ! 

The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 
(In  vain  the  tomb  forbids  his  xise ;) 

Digitized  by  Google 


4661  RBsuRBScnoif. 

Cherubic  legions  guaid  him  home,  . 

And  shout  him  "  Welcome  to  the  akiesT*  j 

3  Break  off  your  tear9,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  hiffh  your  great  Deliv*rer  reigns : 
Sing  howhe  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  heU,^ 

And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains ! 
Say,  "  Live  for  ever,  wond'rous  King ! 

Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  !** 
Then  ask  the  monstar,  "Where  *s  thj  sting  ?" 

And,  t*  Where 's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  !* 

ii(&Affm— p.  76.1    HYMN  526.    L.  M 

YE  faithful  souls,  .who  Jesus  know, 
If  risen  mdeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 
His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove :  * 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven ! 

And  seek  the  glorious  things  above. 
And  follow  Christ  your  Head  to  heaven 

3  There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again» 

In  all  his  Father's  majesty. 
In  everlasting  pomp  to  reign. 

4  To  him  ccmtinuaUy  aspire, 
Contmiding  for  your  native  place : 

And  emulate  the  angd  <dioir. 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

5  For  who  by  feith  your  Loid  reicave, 
Te  nothing  seek  or  vTvnt  beside ; 

Dead  to  the  world  imd  sin  ye  live ; 
Your  creature«lave  is  crucified.  j 

6  Your  real  life  with  Christ  conoa^'d. 
Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies ; 

And  glorious  as  your  Head  reveal*4 
Ye  9om  shall  msf^  him  io  th»  skias. 
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Eaianr'^,  50.]    HYMN  636.    L.  M. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  nune,  giye  thadts-and  sing ! 
To  show  thy  love  by  morniiig  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  by  night 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacied  rest, 
No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  Ineast, 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  Dayid^s  hazp  of  solenm  sound ! 

3  When  grace  has  purified  my  heart, 
Then  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part : 
And  fresh  supplies  ofjoy  axe  shed, 
Like  holy  <m1  to  cheer  my  head. 

4  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desir'd  or  wish'd  below ; 

And  every  hour  find  sweet  employ. 
In  that  eternal  worid  ofjoy. 

DevoHanr-^,  46.}    HYMN  627.    CM. 

MAY  I,  throughout  this  day  of  thine. 
Be  in  ^tj  l^nrit,  Lord, 
Spirit  of  humble  fear  divine, 
That  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2  Spirit  of  faith,  my  heart  to  raise, 

AaA  fix  on  tlungs  ^x>ve 
SjHrit  of  sacrifice  and  praise. 

Of  hofiness  and  love. 

Sharonr-p.  S9.]    HYMN  528.    S.  M. 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Loid  anse : 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 
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2  *rhe  King  himself  comes  near. 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit  and  see  him  here. 
And  loye,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  in  snch  a  place 
Where  thou,  my  God,  art  seen. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days. 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away, 
To  ererlasting  bliss. 

Petertburghr-f.  es,-]     HYMN  629.    L.  M. 

RETURN,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  has  blest, 
Another  six  days^  work  is  done. 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun. 

2  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  lore  asaigns, 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds 
Provides  a  blest  foretaste  of  beaven. 

On  this  day  more  than  all  the  seven. 

3  O  that  our,  thoughts  and  thanks  may  nae, 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repoee, 
"Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

4  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  best  pledge  of  glorious  rest 
Which  for  the  Church  of  God  i 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  woiks  we 
Creation's  scene,  redemption's  plan, 
With  praite  we  tiiink  on  mercies  past. 
With  hope  we  future  pleasures  tasta. 
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6  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 

In  holy  comforts  pass  away ; 

How  sweet !  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  sh^U  end  i 

BertfeoiHP-  110]    HYMN  6S0.  6  Uneg  St. 

THE  Saviour  meets  his  flock  to-day, 
Shall  I  in  sloth  abide  at  hom^l 
Shall  I  behind  the  people  stay. 

When  Jesus  kindly  bids  me  cornel 
1 11  go ;  it  is  a  place  of  prayer, 
In  hope  that  God  may  meet  me  there. 

2  How  lonff  did  faithful  Hannah  wait, 
And  serr  d  the  Lord  for  many  years, 

Attendbff  at  the  temple  gate, 

With  nisting,  and  with  many  tears  1 
She  seldom  left  the  house  of  prayer. 
Till  God  was  pleased  to  meet  her  there. 

3  Then,  O  my  Lord  !  give  me  the  power ; 
And  like  the  saints,  I'll  watch  for  thee ; 

In  earnest  wait  the  joyful  hour, 

When  thou  shalt  be  reveal'd  in  me : 
Now  give  the  justifying  grace. 
And  say'd  from  sin,  stow  me  thy  face.  , 

4  Remove  temptation,  O  my  Lord : 
And  let  mine  enemies  be  slain, 

Which  would  withdraw  me  from  thy  word, 

And  plunge  me  in  the  world  again : 
And  always  ready  may  I  stand, 
To  take  my  seat  at  thy  right  hand. 
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C&/tonr-p.  2S.]    HYMN 631.    CM. 

COMB,  KpI/  6lK>8t,  our  hearts  incpive^ 
Let  us  thine  influence  prove  ; 
Source  of  tiie  old  prophetic  nre, 
Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

8  Gome,  Hdy  Gboet,  for  moved  by  iihee, 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke ; 

Unlock  the  truth,  thyself  the  key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Expand  thy  wings,  Celestial  Dove, 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  ni^ ; 

On  our  disorder'd  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

4  God,  through  himself,  we  then  shall  know 
If  thou  witmn  us  shine; 

And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

Rytanr^p.U.-]    HYMN  532.    CM. 

FATHER  of  all,  in  whom  alone 
We  Uve,  and  move,  and  breathe 
One  bright,  celestiid  ray  dart  down. 
And  cheer  thy  sons  beneath. 

2  While  in  thy  word  we  search  for  thee, 
(We  search  with  trembling  awe !) 

Open  our  eyes,  and  let  us  see 
The  wonaers  of  thy  law. 

3  Now  let  our  darkness  comprehend 
The  light  that  shines  so  clear ; 

Now  the  revealing  Spirit  send, 
And  give  us  ears  to  hear. 
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4  jMbre  us.make  tfay  goodness  pass. 
Which  here  by  fwh  we  know ; 

Let  OS  in  Jeaos  see  thy  &ce, 
And  die  to  ttt  below 

Lymm^e— p.  117.]    HYMN  688.    6  Una  Ss. 

INSPIRER  of  the  ancient  seers, 
\yho  wrote  ftom  thee  the  sacred  page, 
Hie  saniiB  thtoo^  all  succeeding  yeara ; 

To  lis,  in  our  degenerate  age. 
The  Spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  the  life  into  our  heart. 

2  While  now  thine  oraclea  we  read, 
With  earnest  prayer  and  stnmff  desire, 

O  let  thy  Spirit  from  d»ee  proceed, 

Our  souia  to'  awaken  and  inspire ; 
Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase, 
And  gnide  us  by  the  light  of  grace. 

3  Whenever  in  error's  paths  we  rove, 
ThQ  living  God  through  sin  forsake, 

Our  conscience  by  thy  word  reprove. 

Convince,  and  bring  the  wand'rers  back ; 
Deep  wounded  by  thy  Spirit's  sword. 
And  then  by  Gilead's  balm  restored. 

4  The  sacred  lessons  of  thy  grace, 
TnnsiBttted  thioudi  thy  woid,  repeal, 

And  train  us  up  in  aU  thy  ways, 

To  aike  ua  in  thy  wiu  con^lete 
Fulfil  thy  love'a  redeetung  plan. 
And  bring  ns  to  a  perfect  man. 

5  Fumish'd  out  of  thy  treasmy, 
O  may  we  always  ready  stand, 

To  help  the  souk  rede^m'd  bj:  thoe^ 

In  what  their  various  states  demand  ; 
T»  ttibeh,  contince,  correct,  reprove ;  ' 
And  build  them  tip  in  holiest  love. 
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Ftorida-f.  34.]    HYMN  534.    C.  M. 

THE  coiuuelfi  of  redeeminff  graee 
The  saczed  leaveaunfola : 
And  here  the  Saviour's  lovely  fac«, 
Oar  n^itur'd  eyes  behold. 

2  Here  light  descending  from  above, 
Directs  our  doubtful  leet ; 

Here  promises  of  heavenly  love. 
Our  ardent  wishes  meet. 

3  Owf  numerous  gnefs  are  here  redrest, 
And  all  our  wants  supplied : 

Nought  we  can  ask  to  make  us  blest, 
la  in  this  book  denied. 

4  For  these  inestunable  gains. 
That  so  enrich  the  mind, 

0  may  we  search  with  eager  pains, 
Assured  that  we  shall  fmd. 

Coyord-l). 30.]    HYMN  635.    CM. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  woid, 
What  endless  glory  shines ! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  aaor'd 
For  these  celestial' lines. 

3  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want, 

Ezhaustless  riches  find, 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  giowi, 
And  yields  a  free  repast, 

Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  longhig  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heaveidy  peace  aiooiid ; 
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And  life,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

0  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delij^rht ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 

And  still  increasing  light ! 

6  Bivine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 

And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Berttead— ^,116.}    HYMN  536.    6lin$s8m. 

SPIRIT  of  Truth,  essential  God, 
Who  didst  thy  ancient  saints  inspire, 
Shed  in  tiieir  hearts  thy  love  abroad, 

And  touch  their  hallow*d  lips  with  fin ; 
Onr  God  from  all  eternity, 
World  without  end  we  worship  thee. 

.3  Still  we  believe,  Almighty  Lord, 

Whose  presence  fills  l^th  earth  and  heaven . 

Tlie  meanm^  of  the  written  word 
Is  by  thy  mspiration  given ; 

Thou  only  dost  thyself  explain 

The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

8  Come  then,  divine  Interpreter, 
Hie  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply ; 

And,  taught  by  thee,  we  Grod  revere, 
Him  in  lAree  Persons  magnify : 

And  alall  the  Tiiune  God  adore, 

Who  was,  and  is,  for  evemoro. 
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PlymouihDock'^.im.'i  HYMN  637.  6ftnM8s. 

LEADER  of  faithful  souU,  and  g(ud» 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 
Come,  and  with  us,  e¥*n  us  abide, 
Who  would  on  thee  alone  lefy; 
On  thee  alone  our  ^iots  ataj, 
While  held  in  life's  mwren  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 
This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place ; 

But  hasten  through  the  Tale  of  wo, 
And  restless  to  behold  thy  face. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  countey  move,  . 
Oar  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We  have  no  'biding  city  here, 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 

Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 
,       Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

4  Patient  the'  appointed  race  to  run. 
This  weary  world  we  cast  behind ; 

From  strengw  to  strength  we  travel  on, 

The  Ntlw  Jerusalem  to  find ; 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim,  /^ 

To  find  the  New  Jerusalem.  ;  | 

5  Through  thee,  who  all  our  ana  ha^  boftie, 
Freely  and.  grsekmaly  fergivai,  » 

With  songs  to  Zion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; 
That  palace  of  our  fflorions  King ; 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 
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6  Rais'dby  the  bieath  of  love  divme,    , 
We  luge  our  way  with  stzen^  tenewM* 

The  church  of  the  first-bom  to  join, 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God, 

With  joj  upon  our  heads  arise, 

And  meet  our  SaViour  in  the  skies. 

iSfJo»~p.  169.]    HYMN  538.    6  lines  8s^ 

I  LONG  to  behold  hun  airay»d 
With  ^lory  and  light  from  above ; 
The  King  m  his  beauty  disphiy'd; 

His  beauty  of  holiest  love  :  . 
I  lan^sh  and  sigh  to  be  there, 

Where  Jesus  hath  fiz'd  his  abode ; 
O  when  shall  we  meet  in  the  air, 
And  fly  to  the  mountain  of  Gfod ! 

8  With  him  I  on  Sion  shall  stand, 

For  Jesus  hath  sppken  the  word, ,.  - 
The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  Iand< 

Survey  by  the  light  of  my, Lord ; 
Bat  when  on  thy  bosom  reclin'd, 

Thy  face  1  am  strengthened  to  se^, 
My  fulness  of  rapture  I.find, 

My  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 

8  How  hi^py  the  people  that  dwell 

Secure  m  the  city*above ! 
No  pain  the  inhabitants  f^el, 

^lo  sickness  or  sorrow  shall  prove : 
Physician  of  souls,  unto  me 

f'orffiveness  and  holiness  dve ; 
And  then  from  the  body  set  free, 

'And  then  to  the  city  receive.  . 

ArlnigUmr-^.  1.]    HYMN  589.    C.  M. 

THERE  is  a  lan4<of  ptoe  delist. 
Where  nmts  ij^mortal  reign ; 
80 
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Infinite  day  excludes  the  nigh^ 
And  pleasures  banish  pain.  , 

3  There  everlasLing  spring  abides, 

And  never-with'ring  flowers : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelSng  flood^ 
Stand  drest  in  living  green ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
Wlale  Jordan  rdl'd  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er ; 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  fiood^ 
Should'fright  us  from  the  shore. 

Wexfardr-^.  111.}    HYMN  540.  6  ImvaSm, 

THOU,  Jjord,  <m  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  me  faithful  to  the  end ; 

1  trust  thy  truth,  and  love,  and  power. 
Shall  save  me  till'  my  latest  hour  r 
And  when  I  lay  this  body  down, 
Reward  with  an  immortal  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  thy  great  name  I  go^ 
To  conquer  deaS,  my  final  fw  ; 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumb'rous  clay, 
And  soar  on  angels'  wings  away, 
My  soul  the  second  death  defies, 
And  reigns  eternal  in  the  skies. 

3  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heaxd. 
What  Christ  hath  for  his  saints  prepared ; 
Who  conqyier  through  their  Saviour's,  mig^^ 
Who  sink  into  pOrfection's  height, 

And  trample  death  beivath  their  feofe, 
And  gladly  die  their  liOid  to  nieot. 
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4  Boqt  diou  desire  to  knowor  see, 
What  thy  myst^ona  name  shall  bel 
Contending  for  thy  heavenly  home, 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  overcome ; 
Till  then  thou  searchest  out  in. Tain, 
What  only  conquest  can  explain. 

Sttm— p.  169.]    HYMN  641.    «  lines  «8. 

AWAY  with  our  sorrow  an^  fear, 
We  soon  shall  recover  our  home ; 
The  city  of  saints  shall  appear  ; 

The  day  of  eternity  come. 
.From  eari  we  shall  quickly  remove, 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode ; 
The  house  of  our  Father  above, 
The  palace  of  angels  and  God, 

2  Our  mourning  is  all  at.  an  end, 
When,  rais'd  by  the  life-giving  Word, 

We  see  the  new  city  descend, 
Adorned  as  a  bride  for  her  Lord  : 

The  city  so  holy  and  clean, 

No  sorrow  can  breathe  in  Ae  aur : 

Noffloom  of  affliction  or  sin ; 
No  shadow  of  evil  is  there  \ 

3  By  faith  we  already  behold 
lliat  lovely  JerusiUem  here ; 

Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  gold, 
As  crystal  her  buildings  are  clear : 

Immovabiy  founded  in  grace, 

She  stands,  as  she  ever  hadi  fltood. 

And  briffhtly  her  Builder  displays, 
And  flames  with  the  gUny  of  God, 

4  No  need  of  the  sun  in  ^at  day. 
Which  never  is  fdlow'd  by  night, 

'Where  Jesns's  beetles  ^spfar, 
A  pore  and  a  pentianent  Kgfat : 
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like  Lamb  is  their  Li^t  and  their  Sun, 
And,  lo !  by  reflection  they  shiiie ; 

With  Jesus  ineffably  one, 
And  bright  in  effiilgence  divine ! 

6  The  saints  ui  his  presence  receire 

Their  great  and  eternal  reward ; 
In  Jesus,  in  heaven  ^ey  live  ;        \ 

They  reign  in  the  smile  of  their  Lord ! 
The  flame  of  angelical  love 

Is  kindled  at  Jesus's  face ; 
And  all  the  enjoyment  above 

Consists  in  the  rapturous  gaze  ! 

Mount  Epkratm]    HYMN  542.    S.M. 

WE  know,  by  faith,  we  knOw, 
If  this  vile  house  of  clay,   . 
This  tabernacle  sink  below, 
In  ruinous  decay ; 
We  have  a  house  above, 
Not  made  with  mortal  hands  ; 
And  firm  as  our  Redeemer's  love. 
That  heavenly  fabric  stands. 

2  It  stands  securely  high, 
Indissolubly  sure ; 

Our  glorious  mansion  in  the  sky 
*        Slull  evermore  endure : 

O  were  we  enter'd  there !     ■ 
To  perfect  heaven  restored ! 

O  were  we  all  caught  up  to  share 
The  triumph  of  our  Lord ! 

3  For  this  in  faith  we  call ; 
For  this  we  weep  and  pray  r 

O  might  the  tabernacle  fiiU : 
O  might  we  'scupe  away ! 
Fnll  of  immortal  hope, 
We  urge  the  rMileie  strife. 
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And  hastflQ  to  be  swaUow'd  up 
Of  eveilastiqg  life. 

4  Abwnt,  akw !  from  Ood, 

We  in  the  body  mourn ; ' 
And  pine  to  ^nit  this  mean  abode, 

And  langmth  to  return. 

Jesoa,  regard  our  rowa. 

And  cha^e  our  faith  to  sight ; 
And  clothe  ns  with  our  nobler  bouse 

Of  «Terlasting  light ! 

6  O  let  lis  put  on  thee 

In  perfect  holiness ! 
And  nse  prepared  thy  face  to  seo, 

Thy  bright,  unclouded  face  : 

Thy  grace  with  glory  crown, 

Who  hast  the  earnest  given ; 
And  then  triumphantly  come  down, 

And  take  us  up  to  heayen  ! 

HoUteinr-^.  171.]    HYMN  643.    8  UiU9  Ss. 

THE  Church  in  her  militant  state 
Is  weary,  and  cannot  forbear ! 
The  saints  in  an  a^ny  wait, 

To  see  Him  again  m  the  air  ! 
The  Spirit  invites  in  the  Bride, 

Her  heavenlf  Lord,  to  descend ; 
And  place  her  enthroned  at  his  side, 
In  glory  that  never  shall  end. 

2  The  news  of  his  coming  I  hear, 

Ajid  join  in  the  catholic  cry : 
O  Jesus,  in  triumph  appear ; 

Appear,  in  the  clouas  of  the  sky ! 
Whom  only  I  languish  to  love. 

In  fulness  of  majesty  come ; 
And  give  me  a  mansion  above ; 

Aim  take  to  my  heavenly  homt ! 
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Dunkirk-^  165.2    HYMN  644.    8inlM78. 

LIFT  your  eyes  of  faith,  and  a^e 
Sainta  and  angela  join'd  in  oque ; 
What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne ! 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stwds, 
All  in  whitest  robes  arrayed ; 
Palms  they  carry  in  their  hands, 
Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2  Saints,  beg|in  the  endless  aong, 
Ciy  aloud  m  heavenly  lays, 

Glory  doth  to  God  belong, 

Grod  the  glorious  Saviour  praise  : 

All  salvation  irom  him  came ; 
Him  who  reigns  enthroned  on  high : 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 
Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

3  Angel  powers  the  throne  surround, 
Next  the  saints  in  glory  they ; 

LuIPd  with  the  transporting  sound. 
They  their  silent  homage  pay : 

Prostrate  on  their  face,  before 
God  and  his  Messiah  fall ; 

Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore, 
Shout  the  Lamb  that  died  for  all ! 

4  Be  it  so,  they  all  reply : 
Him  let  all  our  orders  praise  ; 

Him  that  did  for  sinners  die, 
Saviour  of  the  favoured  race  ! 

Render  we  our  God  his  right, 

Glory,  wisdom,  thanks,  and  power ; 

Honour,  majesty,  and  might ; 
Praise  him,  praise  him  evermore  ! 

Dunkirk-^p,  156.]   HYMN  646.    8  Ivnes  7a 

WHO  are  these  array'd  in  white, 
Brighter  than  the  noon  day  sonl 
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Foremoiit  of  the  sons  of  light ; 

Nearest  the  eternal  throne  1 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross 

Nobly  for  their  Master  f  tood ; 
Sufferers  in  his  righteous  cause  : 

Followers  of  the  dying  God. 

2  Out  of  great  distress  -the^  came ; 
Wash'd  their  robes  by  faith  below 

In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 

Blood  that  washes  white  as  snow ; 

Therefore  are  they  next  the  throne, 
Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night : 

God  resides  among  his  own, 
God  doth  in  his  saints  delight. 

3  More  than  conquerors  at  last, 
Here  they  find  their  trials  o*er ; 

They  have  all  their  sufferings  past, 
Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more : 

No  excessive  heat  they  feel 
From  the  sun's  directer  ray  ; 

In  a  milder  cUme  they  dwell, 
'  Region  of  eternal  day. 

4  He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign, 
Them  the  Lamb  shall  always  feed.; 

With  the  tree  of  life  sustain ; 

To  the  living  fountains  lead ; 
He  shall  all  their  sorrows  chase, 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove ; 
WJM  the  tears  from  every  face  ; 

Fill  up  every  soul  with  love. 

Arlingtonr^,  1.]    HTMN  546.    C.  M. 


O 


N  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand,' 
ish&l  < 


And  cast  a  vrish^  eye. 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  hap;^  land, 
Where  my  possessions  ue. 
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3  O  the  transporting  ra{>t*rou8  teene, 
That  rises  to  my  sight ! 

Sweet  fields  airay'd  in  hving  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

8  There  gen'rous  fruits  that  never  fail, 

On  trees  immortal  grow  : 
There  rocks,  and  hills,  and  brooks,  and  vale^ 

With  milk  and  hon^y  flow. 

4  All  o*er  those  wide  extended  plains. 
Shines  one  eternal  day ;  . 

There  God  the  Son  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  chilling  winds  nor  poisonous  breath, 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  fear'd  no  nM>re. 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  for  ever  blest  1 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father^s  face, 
-  And  in  his  bosom  rest  t 

7  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptur'd  soul, 
Would  here  no  longer  stay  f 

Though  Jordan's  waves  around  rae  roll, 
Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 

8  There  on  those  hieh  and  flowery  plaim. 
Our  spirits  ne'er  shall  tire  ; 

But  in  perpetual  joyful  strains, 
Redeeming  love  admire. 

DnotUfi^.-^:  46.}    HYMN  647.     C.  H. 

MY  span  of  life  will  soon  be  done, 
The  passing  mcmients  say ; 
Aa  lengthHung  sluidows  o*er  the  meed» ' 
Fkoclaim  the  close  of  day. 
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O  tiuit  my  heart  might  dwell  aloof, 

From  all  created  thiogBr^ 
And  learn  that  wisdom  li<»n  above, 

Whence  true  contentment  springs ! 

3  Courage,  my  soul,  thy  bitter  cross, 
In  ereiy  tiisJ  here, 

Shall  bear  thee  to  thy  heaVen  above, 

But  shaU  not  enter  there. 
The  sighing  ones  that  humbly  seek 

In  sorrowing  paths  below,  - 
Shall  in  eternity  rejoice. 

Where  endless  comforts  flow. 
S  Soon  will  the  toilsome  strife  be  o*er, 

Of  sublunary  care, 
And  life's  dull  vanities  no  more, 

This  anxious  breast  ensnare. 
Courage,  my  soul,  on  God  rely, 

Dehv'rance  soon  will  come, 
A  thousand  ways  has  Providence 

To  bring  believers  home. 

4  Ere  first  I  drew  this  vital  breath, 
From  nature's  prison  free, 

Crosses  in  number,  measure,  weight, 

Were  written,  Lord,  for  me  : 
But  thou,  my  shepherd,  friend,  and  guide. 

Hast  led  me  kindly  on, 
Taught  me  to  rest  my  faintmg  head 

On  Christ,  the  comer  stone. 

5  So  comforted,  and  so  sustained. 
With  dark  events  I  strove, 

And  found,  when  rightly  understood, 

AU  messengers  of  love ; 
With  silence  and  submissive  awe, 

Ador'd  a  chast*ninff  God, 
Revered  the  terrors  of  his  law, 

And  humbly  kiss'd  the  lod. 
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Aldtrtrnir-^.  l^.^  HYMN 616.   48s&2e«. 

HOW  happy  iB  the  pilgrim's  l^t ; 
How  nee  from  ereij  aimoas  thought* 
From  worldly  hope  and  fear ! 
GonfinM  to  neither  court  nor  cell, 
His  soul  disdains  pn  earth  to  dwell. 
He  only  sojourns  here. 

2  This  happiness  in  part  is  -mine, 
Ahneady  savM  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature  love T 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lightened  of  its  load, 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

3  The  things  eternal  I  pursue ; 
A  happiness  beyond  the  view 

Of  those  that  basely  pant 
For  things  l^  nature  felt  and  seen ; 
Their  honours,  wealth,  and  pleasures  mean, 

I  neither  have  nor  want. 

4  I  h^e  no  babes  to  hold  me  here ; 
But  children  more  securely  dear 

For  mine  I  humbly  claim : 
Better  than  daughters  or  than  sons, 
Temples  divine,  of  living  stones, 

Inscribed  with  Jesus'  name. 

5  No  foot  of  land  do  I  possess ; 
No  cottage  in  this  wilderness  : 

A  poor  way-faring  man, 
I  lodge  awhile  in  tents  below ; 
Or  gladly  wander  to  and  fro. 

Till  I  my  Canaan  gain. 

6  Nothing  on  earth  I  (^  my  own; 
A  stnuoffor  to  the  worlounknowa, 

I  all  their  goods  despise  ; 
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I  trample  on  their  whole  ^eli^it,  i 

And  seek  a  city  out  of  sight,  I 

A  city  in  the  skies.  j 

7  There  is  my  house  and  portion  fair ;  i 

My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there,  i 

And  my  abiding  home ;  ^ 

For  me  my  eider  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away,      ^ 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come ! 
S  I  come,  thy  servant.  Lord,  replies ; 
I  come  to  meet  thee  ip  the  skies, 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest ! 
Now  let  the  pilgrim's  journey  end ; 
Now,  O  my  Saviour,  JBrother,  Friend, 

Receive  me  to  thy  breast ! 

frof»/«n— p.  171.]    HYMN  649.    8  lines  8»  \ 

STILL  out.  of  the  deepest  abyss 
Of  trouble,  I  moumifully  cry : 
And  pine  to  recover  my  peace, 
And  see  my  Redeemer  and  die. 

1  cannot,  I  cannot  forbear, 

These  passionate  longings  for  home , 
0  !  when  shall  my  spirit  be  there ; 
O !  when  will  the  niessenger  come. 

2  Thy  nature  I  long  to  put  on. 
Thine  image  on  earth  to  regain ; 

And  then  in  the  srave  to  lay  down- 

This  burden  of  body  and  pain. 
O  Jeeus,  in  pity  draw  near, 

And  lull  me  to  sleep  on  thy  breast, 
■  Appear,  to  my  rescue  appear. 

And  gather  me  mto  thy  rest ! 

3  To  take  a  poor  fugitive  in, 
The  arms  of  thy  mercy  display. 

And  give  me  to  rest  fix>m  all  sin, 
Am  bear  me  triumphant  away ; 
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Away  firom  a  world  of  oistross, 
Away  to  the  maiuions  above; 

The  heayen  of  seeing  thy  face — 
The  heaven  of  feeling  thy  love 
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ilAr^^e-^).42.3    HTMN  660.    CM. 

THEE  we  adore,  Eternal  Name ! 
And  humbly  own  to  thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  we  be ! 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still, 
As  days  and  months  increase  : 

And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell, 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath  that  first  it  gave  : 

Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We  're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

4  Bangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ffomd, 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 

And  fierce  diseases  wait  sround. 
To  huny  mortalr  home. 

6  Great  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
The'  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 

Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  wo, 
• . '  Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  3ret  how  unconcem'd  we  go 
^o  the  brink  of  death! 
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7  Waken,  O  Loid,  oar  diowsj  sesBe 

To  walk  this  dangerous, rood ; 
And^if  oar  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

Maji  they  be  found  with  God  I 

Egypt-^.  87.]    HYMN  661.    S.  M. 
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'     FIB8T  PART. 

ND  am  I  bom  to  die  1 
^^  To  lay  this  body  down  1 
And.  must  my  trembhng  spirit  fly 

Into  a  world  unknown  1 

A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierc'd  by  human  thought ; 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead, 

Where  all  Siings  are  forgot ! 

2  Soon  as  ficom  earth  I  go, 
What  will  become  of  me  1 

Eternal  happiness  or  wo, 
Must  then  my  portion  be  : 
Wak'd  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
I  firom  my  grave  shall  rise. 

And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned 
And  see  ihe  flaming  sues ! 

8  How  shall  I  leave  my  tombi 

With  triumph  or  regret  1    , 
A  feuful,  or  a  joyful  doom, 

A  corse,  or  blessing  meet  1 

Will  angel  bands  convey 

Th^ir  broUier  to  the  bar  t 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away, 

To  meet  its  sentence  there  1 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt, 
That  tears  my  anzions  bieMkI 

Shin  I  be  with  the  damn'd  eatt  out, 
Or  iramber'd  with  the  blest  1 
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I  mast  from  God  be  driTon, 
Or  with  mj  Saviour  dwell ; 
Must  come  at  his  command  to  heaTen, 
Or  else^epart  to  hell. 

SECOND  PART. 

O  THOU  that  woaldst  not  hay* 

One  wretched  sinner  die ; 
Who  diedst  thyself,  my  soul  to  ssre 

From  endless  miseiy ! 

Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe.; 
That  when  thon  comest  on  thy  throne, 

I  may  witii  joy  appear. 

3  Thou  art  tl^self  the  Way, 

Thyself  in  me  reveal ; 
So  sliall  1  spend  my  life's  shoit  d^ 

Obedient  to  thy  will  : 

So  shall  I  love  my  Grod, 

Because  he  first  lov^d  me ; 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode, 

To  all  eternity. 

Aemubeck—^.  138.]  HYMN  553.  4  8s  dt  2  6s. 

ND  am  I  only  bom  to'  die ! 

L  And  must  I  suddenly  comply 

With  nature^s  stem  decree  1 
What  after  death  for  me  remains  1 
Celestial  joys,  or  belUsh  pains, 

To  aU  eternity ! 

3  How  then  ought  I  on  earth 

While  God  prolongs  the  kind  reprieve, 

And  picops  the  house  of  day : 
My  sole  tsm^m,  my  single  caie, 
To  watdii,  and  tsen^e,  and  ptepHt 

Against  that  &tal  day  ! 
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3  No  loom  lor  mirtlior  tnfiinff  facie 
For  worldly  hopef  or  worldly  »ar» 

If  life  80  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  at  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The'  inexorable  throne ! 

4  No  matter  which  my  thoughts  employ, 
A  moment's  misery  or  ioy ; 

But  O !  when  both  shall  end, 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destin'd  place  1 
Shall  I  my  everlasting  days, 

With  muda  or  aaagels  spend  1 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  may  escape  1^  death 

That  never,  never  ^&9b  ! 
How  make  mine  own  election  sure ; 
And  when  I  fail  on  eaith,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

6  Jesus,  Touehsafe  a  pitving  my; 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  thou  my  Way 

To  glcnieus  happiness !  ^ 

Ah !  write  the  pudon  on  my  bcait  f 
Ai^  whenioe'er  I  hence  depart, 

Let  me  depart  in  peaee ! 

Axbridge-^.  17.]    HYMN  553.     C.  M.     . 

OGrod !  onr  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  nrom  me  stormy  blast, 

And  our  eternal  home : 
S  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 

Still  ma^  we  dwell  secure ; 
Sufficient  18  thine  sim  alone. 

And  our  defence  is  sure. 
9  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  roeeiv'd  her  franw. 
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From  ereriaating  thou  art  God, 
To  endloM  yean  the  aame. 

4  A  thoasand  ages  in  thy  sight, 
Aie  like  an  evening  gone ; 

Short  as  the  watch  tmt  ends  the  ni^i, 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood. 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 

Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 
Bean  all  its  sons  away ; 

They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  op'ning  day. 

7  OGod!  our  help  m  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 

Be  thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  perpetual  home ! 

AyUshify'^.n.^    HYMN 554.   JS.U 

AND  mnut  libis  body  die, 
This  wett-wioug^t  frame  decay  1 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
lie  mou]d*ring  in  the  clay  1 

S  Corruption,  earth,  and  worms, 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh. 
Tin  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 

To  put  it  on  afresh. 

8  God  my  Redeemer  lives,    . 
And  ever  finm  &e  skies 

Looka  down  and  watches  all  my  dii«t« 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

4  Ajrav'd  in  giorions  grace 
Sludi  tbMe  vile  bodies  8hin% 
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And  "emaj  shape,  and  eveiy  face» 

be  hea:venly  and  divihe. 
6  These  lively  hopes  we  owe^ 

Lord,  to  thy  dying  love : 

0  may  we  bless  thy  grape  below 
And  sing  thy  grace  above ! 

6  Saviour,  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sounds  we  raise 

With  our  immortal  tongues. 

fiAtcM*-^. '43]    HYMN  655.     CM. 

AND  let  this  feeble  body  fail. 
And  let  it  faint  or  die ; 
My  soul  shall  (^uit  the  i;noumful  vale, 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high  : 
Shall  join  the  disembodi^  saints, 

And  find  its  long  sought  rest : 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants. 

In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 
2^  In  hope;of  that  iimnortal  crown 

I  now  t£e  cross  sustain ; 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain : 

1  suffer  on  my  threescore  years. 

Till  my  Deliverer  come ; 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears, 
^nd  take  his  exile  home. 
.  4  djwhat  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me ! 
Before  my  ravish'd  eyes, 
Kivers' of  life  divine  I  see, 
-  And  trees  of  Paradise ! 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

"Who  taste  the  pleasures  there ! 
They  all  are  rob'd  in  spotless  white. 
And  conquering  pahns  diey  bew 
81 
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4  O  what  are  all  my  raff 'ring*  heie^  . 

If,  Lord,  thou  coui^t  meneet,' 
With  that  enraptured  host*  to'  appeaiv 

And  wonJiip  at  thy  feet !  . 

Give  ioy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  paiii^ 

Take  life  or  frioids  away : 
But  let  jne  find  them  aS  again 

In  that  eternal  day. 

MiUicent—^.  165;]    HYMN  666.    Ss  &7a. 

HAPPY  soul,  th^  dkys  are  ended, 
All  thy  mouimng  days  below  v 
(xo,  by  angel  guards  altended, 

To  the  sight  of  Jesos  gcr.  . 
Waiting  to  receive  tfiy  spirit, 

Ijo^!  the  Saviour  stands  above; 
Shows  the  purcheise'of  his  merit, 
Reaches  out  the  crovm  of  love. 

2  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passieiv 

To  thy  great  Redeemer's  braast  i 
To  his  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest. 
For  the  joy  he  sets  before  thee 

Bear  a  momentiury  pain  ; 
lUe  to  live  a  life  of  glcry : 

Suffer,  with  thy  I^rd  to  reign. 

Bianr^p.  169.]    UnW  667.  BUnes^ 

AH,  loveljT  appearance  oi  death ! 
'What  sigm  upon  earth  is  so  ^f 
Not  all  the  gay  pageants  that  breathe^ 

Can  with  a  dead^body  compare : 
With  solemn  delight  I  survey 

The  coipse,  when  the  spirit  is  M^ 
111  love  wi&i  the  beautiful  clay, 
And  longing  to  lie  in  its  stead. 
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2  How  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft 

Of  ail  that  could  burden  his  tmod ! 
How  easy  the  soal  that  has  left 

This  weaiisome  body  behind ! 
Of  eYil  incapable,  thou. 

Whose  relics  with  envy  I  see, 
No  longer  in  misery  now, 

No  longer  a  sinner  like  me. 

d  This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness  or  shaken  wi^  pain 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'er, 

And  never  shall  yex  him  again': 
No  anger,  henceforwud,  or  uiame, 

ShaU  redden  this  innocent  ch^^ : 
Extinct  is  the  animal  flame, 

And  passion  is  yanish'd  away. 

4  This  lan^shing  head  is  at  rcst^ 

Its-  thinking  and  aching  are  o*er 
This  quiet  immoyable  breast, 

Is  heav'd  by  affiiction  no  more : 
This  heart  is  no  longer  the  seat 

Of  trouble  and  torturing  pain ; 
tt  ceases  to  flutter  and  beat, 

It  never  shall  flutter  again. 

6  The  lids  he  so  seldom  could  close, 

By  sorrow  forbidden  to  sleep. 
Now  seal'd  in  their  mortal  repose, 

Have  strangely  forsotten  to  weep ! 
The  fountains  can  yield  no  suppUes, 

These  hollows  mmk  water  are  fne ; 
The  tears  are  all  wip*d  firom  these  eyet 

And  evil  they  never  shall  see. 
6  To  mourn  and  to  vaSet  is  mine, 

Wlifle  boimd  in  a  prison  I  bmidie^ 
And  stOl  for  delrr*ianoe  pint, 

And  pieii  to  th«  issaes  of  dtttb; 
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What  now  with  my  teaz8  I  bedew, 
O  might  I  this  moment  beeome ! 

My  spirit  created  anew, 
My  flesh  be  coosign'd  to  the  tomb. 

Lighi'Street'^.ieS.^  HTMN  568.  Slm^  8a 

REJOICE  for  a  brother  deceas'd, 
Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  released, 

And  freed  from  its  bodfly  chain  ^ 
With  songs  let  us  follow  ms  flight, 
And  monnt  with  his  spirit  alMve ; 
Escap'd  to  the  mansions  of  lifht, 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  loYe. 

2  Our  brother  the  haven  hath  giin^d, 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind. 
His  rest  he  hath  sooner  obtainM, 

And  left  his  companions  behind  ; 
Still  toss'd  on  a  sea  of  distress,   . 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blest  shore^ 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace, 

And  sorrow  and  sm  are  no  more. 


3  There  all  the  ship's  company  i 

Who  sail'd  with  the  l^vioar  beneath  ,* 
With  shoutinff  each  other  they  greet,    . 

And  triumph  o'er  sorrow  ana  deatii : 
The  voyage  of  life 's  at.  an  end. 

The  mortal  aflUction  is  past : 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  spend. 

For  ever  and  ever  shall  last. 

Ponugueser^.  190.]  HYMN  669.    10s  &  lis. 

9nniS  finished,  *tie  done,  the  mint  is  fled : 

X  The  priaonez  i«  gone,  the  Cnristian  is  dead ; 
The  Christian  is  living  ^hxoiuh  Jesus's  lov% 
And  gladly  lecenping  a  kingdom  above. 
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2  An  honour  and  praise  are  Jeaua'a  due : 
Supported  by  grace  he  fought  his  way  through ; 
Tnumphantfy  glorious  through  Jesus's  zeal. 
And  more  than  victorious  o'er  sin,  death,  and  heU. 

3  Then  let  qb  record  the  conquering  name ; 
Our  Captain  and  Lord  with  shoutings  proclaim ; 
'Who  trust  in  his  passion  and  follow  our  Head, 
To  certain  salvation  we  all  shall  be  led. 

4  O  Jesus  I  lead  on  thy  militant  care  ; 

And  give  us  the  crown  of  righteousness  there, 
Where,  dazzled  with  glory,  3ie  seraphim  gaze ; 
Or  prostrate  adore  thee,  in  silence  of  pnise. 

5  Come,  Lord,  and  display  thy  sign  in  the  sky, 
And  bear  us  away  to  mansrons  on  high : 

The  kingdom  be  siven,  the  purchase  divine. 
And  crown  us  m  neaven  eternally  thine. 

Halsteinr-^.  171 .]     HYMN  660.    8  UncM  8a. 

HOSANNAH  to  Jesus  on  high  ! 
Another  has  entered  his  rest ; 
Another  has  'scaped  to  the  sky. 

And  lodged  in  Immanuel's  breast ; 
The  soul  of  our  sister  is  gone. 

To  heighten  the  triumph  above ; 
Exalted  to  Jesus's  throne. 
And  cUsp'd  in  the  arms  of  his  love. 

2  What  fuhiess  of  rapture  is  there, 

While  Jesus  his  gloiy  displays ; 
And  purples  the  heavenly  air, 
.  And  scatters  the  odours  of  grace 
He  looks— 4nd  his  servants  in  light, 

The  blessings  ineffable  meet : 
He  smiles — and  they  faint  at  his  sight, 

And  fall  overwhelmed  at  his  feet 
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3  How  happy  the  angels  that  fall 
Tiansported  at  Jeaua^s  name  ; 

The  saints  whom  he  soonest  shall  call. 
To  shaie  in  the  feast  of  the  Lamb ! 

No  longer  imprisoned  in  clay, 
Who  next  nom  his  dungeon  shall  fljl 

Who  firet  shall  be  summoned  away-r- 
My  mercifnl  Lord — Is  it  II 

4  O  Jesus,  if  this  ^  thy  will, 
That  suddenly  I  should  depart ; 

Thy  counsel  of  mercy  reveal, 
And  whisper  the  call  in  my  heart ; 

O  ffive  me  a  signal  to  know, 

If  soon  thou  wouldst  haye  me  remove ; 

And  leave  the  doll  body  below, 
,  And  fly  to  the  regions  above. 

Maidstone.]    HYMN  561.    Bliwsla. 

BLESSING,  honour,  thanks,  and  praise, 
Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  thee ; 
Thou,  in  thine  abundant  grace, 

Givest  us  the  victory  ; 
Tiue  and  faithful  to  thy  word. 
Thou  hast  glorified  tiiy  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 
He  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 

2  Lo !  the  prisoner  is  released, 
LigfatenM  of  his  fleshly  load ; 

Where  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

He  is  gathered  into  Grod ! 
Lo !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 

All  his  warfare  now  is  o*er ; 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast, 

Grief  and  suffering  are  no  more.  . 

3  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 
Knded  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
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Feu^t  the.%kt,  tke  woik  is  done, 
Death  is  swaUow'd  up  of  life! 

Borne  by  aag^  on  their  winjf^s, 
'Far  £K>m  earth  the  spirit  flies : 

Finds  his  God,  and  sits,  and  sing^ 
Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

4  Join  we  then  with  one  adpord. 
In  the  new,  ^he  joyful  so^ :     . 

Absent  from  our  loTing  Loid 

We  shall  not  continue  long : 
We  shaH  quit  the  house  of  clay, 

We  a  better  lot  shall  share  ; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day, 

Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 

5  Let  the  world 'bewail -their  dead, 
Fondly  of  their  loss  complaiQ : 

Brodier,  'friend,  by  Jesus  freed, 
Death,  to  thee,  -to  us,  is  gam : 
.  Thou  art  enter'd  .into  joy : 
Let  the  unbelievers  jnoum : 
We  in -songs  4>ur  lives  •empl(^ 
Till  we  all  to  God  return. 

Canada— p.  76.]    HYMN  662.     L.  M. 

WHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  1 
What  tim'rous  worms  wc  mortals  are ; 
Death  is  the  gate  to  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife. 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 

And  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  0  if  ny  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

My  so«l  would  stretch  her  vrings  in  hacte, 
fly  feariess  through  death's  iron  gate^ 
Nor  -feel  the  terreis  as  she  past ! 

Digitized  by  Google 


VSn  FVIUBBAL  HYMNS. 

4  JesiiB  can  make  a  djhw  bed 
Feel  aoft  as  dowiiy  pilfowa  aie, 

While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  he^, 
And  bieathe  my  life  out  sweeUy  there. 

StAwu— p.9.]    HYMN  ^63.    CM. 

HAI^ !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  8om4 
M^  eaxs  attend  the  cry : 
"  Ye  livmg  men,  come  view  the  gromid 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

5  **  Princes,  this  day  mnst  be  your  bed, 
In  spite  (k  all  your  towers ; 

The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head. 
Shall  lie  as  low  as  ours.*' 

8  Great  God  f  is  this  our  certain  doom ! 

And  are  we  still  secure ! 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb^ 

And  yet  prepared  no  more ! 

4  Grant  us  the  power  of  quick*ning  gracs^ 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drop  t^  dying  flesh, 

We*ll  rise  above  the  sky. 

JTorttfin— f>.  151.]    HYMN  664.    Sliiutfa. 

HARK  t  a  T<»ce  divides  the  sky ; 
Happy  are  the  faithful  dead  I 
In  the  Lora  who  sweetly  die, 

They  from  ail  their  toils  are  iireed ! 
Them  the  l^t  hath  declar'd 

Blest,  unntteiably  blest ; 
Jesus  is  their  ^preat  reward, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  rast 

2  FoUow'dbv  their  w<nks  they  M^  ^ 
Where  their  Head  is  gone  be&e ; 

Keconcil'd  by  grace  betow, 
Once  hath  opened  mercy's  door ; 
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Jttitified  through'  £uth  alone, 

Here  they  Im^w  their  ana  foigiTen ; 

Here  they  bid  their  burden  down. 
Hallowed,  and  made  .meet  for  heaven 

8  Who  can  new  lament  the  lot 

Of  a  saint  in  Christ  deceased  1 
Let  the  world,  who  know  ns  not, 

Call  ua  hcpeless  and  imblest : 
"When  from  ^h  the  spirit  freed. 

Hastens  h<Hnewaid  to  retnm. 
Mortals  ciy,  "  A  man  is  dead !" 

Angels  sing,  "  A  child  is  bom !" 

4  Bom  into  the  world  above. 
They  our  happy  brother  greet ; 

Bear  mm  to  the  throne  of  love, 
Place  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet : 

Jesus  smiles,  and  says,  "  Well  done, 
Crood  and  faithful  servant  thou ! 

Enter,  and  receive  thy  crown, 
Reign  with  me  triumphant  now." 

5  Angels  catch  the'  approving  sound. 
Bow,  and  bless  the  just  award ; 

'Hail  the  heir  with  glorv  crown'd, 

Now  rejoicing  with  nis  Lord ; 
Fuller  joys  ordain'd  to  know. 

Waiting  for  ^e  general  doom, 
When  the'  archangers  trump  shall  blow, 

<<  Rise,  ye  dead,  to  judgment  come." 

CUnor^.  6]      HTMN  565.    C.  M. 

WHY  do  we  ramim  £ar  dyii^  fiiends, 
Or  shake  at  death's  alairas  1 
^Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jeans  iend% 

To  call  them  to  his  armau 
%  Are  we  not  tending  npwaid  too^ 
As  fost  as  time  can  move  1 
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Nor  should  we  wish  die  houn  more  slow, 

To  keep  as  from  our  lo¥e. 
8  Why  should  we  tremhio  to  oonyej 

llieir  bodies  to  the  tomb  t 
There  onee  the  flesh  of  Jesus  Uj^ 

And  left  a  long  perfume. 
4  The  graves  of  all  his  ssints  he  blest. 

And  soften'd  every  bed  : 
Where  should  the  during  members  rest, 

But  with  their  dymg  Head  1 
6  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  showM  our  feet  the  way . 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 

At  the  great  rising  day. 
6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 

Ye  samts,  ascend  the  sues. 

Canaia-p.  75.]    HYMN  666.    L.  M. 

SHRINKING  from  the  cold  hand  of  dealh 
I  soon  shall  gather  up  my  feet ; 
Shall  soon  resign  this  fleetinff  breath. 

And  die, — my  &ther*s  Grcd  to  meet. 
3  Numbered  among  thy  people,  I 

Expect  with  joy  thy  iace  to  see : — 
Because  thou  ^dst  for  sinners  die, 
Jesus,  in  death  remember  me ! 

3  O  that  without  a  ling^rinf  groan, 

I  may  the  welcome  word  receive ! 
My  body  with  my  ehaige  lay  down, 
And  cease  at  once  to  wok  and  five ! 

4  Walk  with  me  through  the  dreadful  shade, 
And  certified  that  thou  art  mine, 

My  spirit,  ealm,  and  undiemay'd, 
I  shall  mto  thy  hands  resign. 
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5  No  anxious  doubt,  no  guilty  gloom, 
Sliall  dauip  whom  Jesus*  presence  cheers : 

My  li^t,  m^  Life,  my  Goa  is  come, 
And  glory  in  his  face  appears ! 

Angd^9  Ifynuir^.  84.]    HYMN  567.    L.  M. 

PASS  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years, 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live, 
Shall  ^uit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears. 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all  before  they  hence  remove, 
May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare. 

In  that  eternal  house  above  : 

And,  O  my  God,  shall  I  be  therel 

Nazarethr^.  82,^    HYMN  668.    L.  M. 

THE  morning  flowers  display  their  sweets 
And,  gay  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 
As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats. 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipt  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast, 
Parch'd  by  the  sun's  director  ray. 

The  momentary  elories  waste, 
The  short-liv'd  beauties  die  away. 

3  So  blooms  the  human  face  divine. 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beau^  i^ows 

Fairer  than  spring  the  colours  shme, 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  yeaxs, 
Or  broke  b)r  sickness  in  a  day, 

The  fiEiding  glory  disappears, 
The  short-liv'd  beauties  die  away. 

5  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb, 
With  lustre  brighter  fiur  shall  sluney 

Revive  with  ever-<luring  bloom, 
Saf(^from  diseases  and  declme. 
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6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour, 
If  hesTen  must  recompense  oor  pains : 

Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the,  flower, 
If  firm  the  word  of  Grod  remains. 

SlaUforir^,  199.]  HTMN  569.  2  fts  db  47s. 

AGAIN  we  lift  our  voice, 
And  shout  our  solemn  joy ! 
Cause  of  highest  rsptures  this, 

Raptures  that  shall  never  M  ! 
See  a  soul  e8ca|>*d  to  bliss, 
Keep  the  Christian  festival ! 

2  Our  firiend  is  ^ne  before 
To  that  celestial  shore ; 

He  hath  left  his  mates  behind, 
He  hath  all  the  storms  outrode ; 

Found  the  rest  we  toil  to  find, 
Landed  in  the  arms  of  God. 

3  And  shall  we  moum  to  see 
Our  fellow  prisoner  firee  1 

Free  from  doubts,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 

In  the  haven  of  the  skies : 
Can  we  weep  to  see  the  tears 

Wip'd  for  ever  from  lus  eyes  1 

4  }^o,  dear  companion,  no ! 
We  gladly  let  thee  go, 

From  a  suffering  church  beneath. 

To  a  reigning  church  above  : 
Thou  hast  more  than  conquer'd  death , 

Thou  ait  crown'd  with  life  and  love. 

5  Thou,  in  thy  youthful  prime, 
Hast  leaped  the  bounds  of  tune : 

Suddenly  nom  eaitii  released, 

Lo !  we  now  rejoice  for  thee ; 
Taken  to  an  early  rest. 

Caught  intoetemi^. 
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6  Thither  may  we  repair, 

That  gloriotis  bliss  to  share ! 
We  shall  see  the  welcome  day. 

We  shall  to  the  summons  bow : 
Come,  Redeemer,  come  away : 

Now  prepare,  and  take  us  now  I 

at.  ilwi'»— p.  9.]     HYMN  670.    C.  M. 

VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  foibear ; 
Repent,  thy  end  is  nigh  : 
Death  at  the  farthest  canH  be  far : 

O !  think  before  thou  die. 
3  Reflect ;  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save ; 

Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount ! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grsTe  1 
How  stands  that  dark  account ! 

3  Death  enters,  and  there  's  no  defence ; 
His  time  there 's  none  can  tell ; 

He  'U  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  greatest  care, 
Shall  crawhng  worms  consume : 

Bttt  ah !  destruction  stops  not  there  ; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

ON  TOB  SSATH  OP  A  CHILD. 

Parfli««— p.  40.]    HYMN 571.    CM. 

THY  life  I  read,  mv  eiacions  Lord, 
With  transport  ail  diTine ; 
Thine  image  tnce  in  every  w<nd, 
Tbj  love  in  every  line. 

%  Methmks  I  see  a  thovstnd  ehamit    ■ 

Spread  o*er  tl^  lovely  fapc^ 
While  infaats  in  th^  tender  aims 

Receive  the  ssuunggnkoes 
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3  "  I  take  these  little  lambs,"  smd  her 
"  And  lay  them  in  my  breast ; 

Protection  they  shall  find  in  me, 
In  me  be  ever  blest. 

4  "  Death  ma^  the  bands  of  life  unloose. 
But  can't  dissolve  my  love :    i 

Millions  of  infant  souls  compose 
The  fiimily  above. 

6  "  Their  feeble  frames  mv  power  shall  raise, 
And  mould  wi&  heavenly  skBl ; 

I  *11  give  them  tongues  to  sing  my  praise. 
And  hands  to  do  my  will" 

6  His  words  the  happy  parents  hear, 

And  Aoat  with  joys  divine ; 
O  Saviour,  all  we  have  and  are 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine. 


DCSCRtBlMG  JUDGMENT. 


Ayleghury—^.  91.]      HYMN  672.    S.  M. 

THOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
Before  vrhose  bar  severe. 
With  holy  ioy,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 
Our  cfsation'd  souls  prepsre 
For  that  tremendous  day. 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  caief 
And  Btix  us  up  ta  pray : 

3  To  piay  and  wait  the  hour, 

Thai  awlul  hour  unknown, 
When  zdb'd  in  majesty  and  ji^war, 

Thou  shalt  fnm  hMTen  come  dewB. 
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The'  immortal  Son  of  man, 

To  judge  the  human  nee, 
With  all  thy  Father's  dassUog  tmm, 

With  all  thy  glopoos  grace. 
8  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

To'  increase  our  flracioue  feos. 
For  erer  let  the'  archangel'e  Towe 

Be  sounding  in.  our  ears ; 

The  solemn  midniffht  cry, 

*«  Ye  dead,  the  Ju^  is  come  I 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  aky, 

And  meet  your  instant  doom !" 
4  O  ma^  we  thus  be  found 

Obedient  td  thy  word. 
Attentive  ta  the  tnxmpet's  sounds 

And  looidn^  for  our  Lord ! 

O  may  we  all  insui^ 

A  lot  among  the  blest : 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest. 

Last  Day-^,  169.]     HYMN  678.    P.  M. 

LO !  He  comes,  with  clouds  descendingr 
Once  for  favour'd  sinners  slain ! 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  t 
Hallelu^!       • 
God  iq)pears  on  earth  to  reign. 
2  Evety  eye  shall  now  behold  him 

Rob'd  in  dreadfol  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nottght  and  sold  hin^ 
Pierc'd  and  nailM  hmi  to  the  tree, 
Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 
•  The  disar  tokens  of  his  pamio% 
8tiU  his  dasEzling  body  beam  ^ 
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Cause  of  endlen  ezuhation 
To  his  nnsom'd  -wonhippen ; 
With  what  rupture 

Gaze  we  on  these  glocious  scan ! 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  thee, 
High  on  tlqr  et^eaal  throne ! 

Saviour,  take  the  power  and  gioij, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own ! 
Jah!  Jehovah! 

Ererlasting  God,  come  down ! 

/ii4g7n«rf— p.  67.]     HYMN  674    L.  M. 

HE  comes !  He  comes  I  the  Judge  i 
The  seventh  trumpet  speaks  him  i 
His  lightnings  flash,  his  thunders  roll ; 
How  welcome  to  the  iaithful  soul ! 

2  From  heaven  angelic-  voices  somid ; 
See  the  ahnighty  Jesus  crownM  I 
Girt  with  omnipotence  and  graces 
And  gloxy  decks  the  Saviour's  face. 

3  Descending  on  his  azure  throne. 
He  claims  the  kingdoms  for  his  own  * 
The  kingdoms  all  obey  his  word. 
And  haU  him  their  triumphant  Lord ! 

4  Shout,  all  the  people  of  the  sky. 
And  all  the  saints  of  the  Most  J^gh ; 
Our  Lord,  who  now  lua  ri^t  obtains, 
For  ever  and  for  ever  reigns. 

RochdaU"^.  140.]    HYMN  676c  'P.  M. 

THOU  God  of  glorious  majesty. 
To  thee,  agamst  myself,  to  thee, 
A  woim  of  eurth  I  cry ! 
A  half  awaken'd  child  o(  man, 
An  heir  of  endless  Uiss  or  pain, 
A  aumer  faoni  to  die ! 
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"8  Lo !  OD  ft  fiuTOw  ntKsk  of  land, 
Twizt  two  unboonded  mm  I  stand, 

Secure^  insetiable  : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Bemoves  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 
8  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  m^  thoughtfnl  heart 

Eternal  things  impress : 
Gm  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wak^  to  rii^teousness ! 

4  Before  me  place  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

W^en  thou  with  clouds  shah  come. 
To  iiidse  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; 
And  tefi  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ! 

5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear, 

Eternal  bliss  to*  insun  ; 
Thme  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

6  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive^ 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above  : 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
^nd  hope  in  full  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 

CZarib— p.  183.]    HYMN  676.    7s,  68, 4 1  6. 

STAND  the'  omnipotent  decreed 
Jehovah's  will  be  done  ! 
Nature*s  end  we  wait  to  see* 
And  btai  hsr  final  groao ; 
32 
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'Let  this  earth  diaeolve,  and.bl^nd 
In  death  the  wicked  and  the  ja&t ; 

Let  thoae  pond^rcnu  orbs^eacend, 
And  gnnd  08  into  dust. 

2  Rests  aecnre  the  righteoas  man, 
At  his  Redeemer's  beck, 

Sore  to'  meige  and  rise  again. 

And  moont  above  the  vneck : 
J  J}  !  the  heayenly  spirit  towers, 

Like  flames  o'er  nature's  fdneial  pyre, 
Trimnphs  in  immortal  powers, 

And  claps  his  wings  of  fire ! 

3  Nothing  hath  the  rast  to  lose. 
By  wonds  on  woiids  destroy'd ; 

Far  beneath  his  feet  he  views* 

With  smiles  the  flaming  void ; 
See  diis  universe  renew'd. 

The  grand  millennial  reign  begun ; 
Shouts  with  all  the  sons  of  God, 

Around  the'  eternal  throne ! 

4  Resting  in  this  glorious  hope. 
To  be  at  last  restor'd, 

Tield  we  now  our  bodies  up, 
To  earthquake,  plague,  or  sword: 

List'ning  for  the  call  divine. 
The  latest  trumpet  of  the  seven, 

Soon  our  soul  and  dust  shall  join, 
And  both  fly  iq>  to  heaven. 

Old  Wwdior-^.  10.]    H7MN  577.  C.  ML 

AND  must  I  be  to  judgment  broogfat. 
And  answer  in  mat  day, 
For  eveiy  vabi  and  idle  thought, 

And  eveiy  word  I  say  ? 
9.  fes,  evety  secret  ot  tuf  heait 
ShaU  shortly  be  made  known, 
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And  I  x^GWfe  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  doae. 

8  How  carefui  then  ought  I  to  live ! 

'With  what  religious  fear, 
Who  such  a  strict  account  lnost  give 
For  in^  behaviour  here ! 

4  Thou  awfiil  Judge  of  quick  afdd  dead. 
The  watchful  power  bestow  ; 

So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed, 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

5  If  now  ihou  standest  at  the  door, 

0  let  me. feel  thee  near! 

And  make  my  peace  with  God,  before 

1  at  thy  bar  appear. 

Old  Huv^ed^^.  74.]  HYMN  578.    L.  M. 

THE  great  archangePs  trump  shall  sound, 
(While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  loaT,]^ 
Tear  up  the  graves,  and  cleave  the  ground. 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  ^restore. 

8  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead, 
The  earth  no  more  her  slam  conceal ; 

Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head, 
And  duink  to  see  a  yawning  hell. 

3  But  we,  who  now  our  Lord  confess, 
And  faithful  to  the  end  endure. 

Shall  stand  m  Jesus'  righteousness : 
Stand,  M  the  Rock  of  Ages,  sure. 

4  We  while  the  stars  firom  heaven  diall  frll,- 
And  mountains  are  on  raoimtains  buil'l. 

Shall  stand  uzmiov*d  amidst  them  $11, 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

6  The  earth  and  all  the  workB  therein 
Dissolve,  br  nfSfH  ^i^^^  dMttvy'd ; 
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While  we  survey  the  awful  scene^ 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

6  By  faith  we  now  transcend  the  akiea^ 
And  on  that  ruin'd  world  look  down: 

By  love  above  all  heiffht  we  rise, 
And  share  the  eveuasting  thioiie. 

St.  ilnV#— p.  9.]     HYMN  679.    C.  M. 

TELAT  awful  day  will  surely  come, 
The'  appointed  hour  makes  hasten 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judg^ 

And  pass  the  solemn  test. 
2  Jesus  thou  source  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  ruler  of  my  heart. 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice, 

Pronounce  the  sound,  **  Depart !' 
0  The  diunder  of  that  awful  ward. 

Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
'Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder.  Lord, 

With  most  tormenting  fear. 

4  What,  to  be  banished  from  my  Lord, 
And  yet  forbid  to  die  ! 

To  linger  in  eternal  pain, 
And  death  for  ever  fly ! 

5  O  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 
To  see  my  GrOd  remove, 

And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

Kershauf-^.  166.]    HYMN  580.    P.  M. 

LIFT  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jeans, 
Partners  in  his  patience  here : 
Christ  to  all  believers  precious, 
Lord  of  lords^  slujl  soon  appear : 

Mark  the  tokens 
Of  his  hwrenlj  kingdom  near. 
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2  Hear  aU  nature's  groans  pxooUuming 
Nature's  swift  approaching  doom ! 

War,  and  pestilence,  ^md  famine, 
Si^ify  the  wrath  to  c<uiie ; 

Cleaves  the  centre, 
Nations  rush  into  the  tomb. 

3  Close  behind  the  tribulation 
Of  ^ese  last  tremendous  days ; 

See  the  flaming  Revelation ! 
See  the  universal  blaze ! 

Earth  and  heaven 
Melt  before  the  Judge^s  face  ! 

4  Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded, 
Daiken'd  into  endless  night, 

When  with  angerhosts  surrounded, 
In  liis  Father's  glory  bright. 

Beams  the  Saviour, 
Shines  the  everlasting  light. 

5  See  the  stars  from  heaven  fallmg ; 
Haik,  on  earth  the  doleful  cry ; 

Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling. 
While  the  frowning  Judge  draws  nigh. 

Hide  us,  hide  us, 
Rocks  and  mountains,  from  his  eye  f 

6  With  what  different  exclamation 
ShaU  the  saints  his  banner  see  ! 

By  the  monuments  of  his  passion. 
By  the  marks  received  lor  me  ! 

All  discern  Him, 
All  with  shouts  cry  out— "Tis  He  !" 

7  "Lo!  'tis  He!  our  hearts' desire. 
Come  for  his  espous'd  below ; 

Come  to  join  us  with  his  choir, 
Come  to  make  our  joys  o'erflow : 

Palms  of  victory, 
Crowns  of  glory  to  bestow." 
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8  Yes,  the  prize  AfSi  eoon  be  giyen ; 

We  his  open  Uce  sbstt  see : 
Love,  the  esmest  of  oor  hcaTen, 

Love  our  full  wward  sbstt  be, 
Love  shall  down  ns. 

Kings  through  stt  eten^ ! 

OU  Windsor--p,  10.]    HYMN  681,    C.  M. 

WO  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell, 
Nor  dread  the*  Ahni^tj's  frown ; 
When  God  doth  all  his  wrattusresl, 
And  shower  his  judgments  down. 

2  Sinners,  expect  those  heaviest  showers  : 
To  meet  your  Grod  prepare  ! 

For,  lo  !  the  seventh  angel,  pours 
His  phial  on  the  air. 

3  Lo  !  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap ; 
The  mountains  are  not  found ; 

Transported  far  into  the  deep, 
And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 

4  Who  then  shall  live  and  face  the  throne^ 
And  face  the  Judge  severe  1 

When  heaven  and  e^rth  are  fled  and  gone, 

O  where  shall  I  appearl 
6  Now,  only  nowj  against  that  hoar. 

We  may  a  place  provide ; 
B^ond  the  grave,  beyond  the  power 

Of  hell,  our  spirits  hide : 
6  Firm  in  the  all-destroying  shock. 

May  view  the  final  scene ; 
For,  lo  !  the  everlastinff  Rock 

Is  cleft  to  take  us  in! 

Pensfordr-^,  178.]     HYMN  682.     7s  dD  6«. 

JESUS,  faithful  to  his  word. 
Shall  with  a  shont  descend  : 
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AU  heaven's  best  then  glomus  Lord 

Shall  joyfully  attend. 
Christ  Jbia  come  with  dreadful  wn^^ 

I^htnings  swifi,  and  thunderft  loud ; 
With  Uie  ereat  archangePs  voice, 

And  wiSi  the  trump  of  God. 

2  First  the  dead  in  Christ  shaQ  rise ; 

Then  we  that  yet  remain, 
Shall  be  caught  up  to  the  skies. 

And  see  our  Lord  again. 
We  shall  meet  him  in  the  air ; 

All  wrapt  up  to  heaven  shall  be  ; 
Find,  and  love,  and  praise  him  there, 

To  all  eternity. 

3  Who  can  tell  the  hagpiness. 

This  glorious  hope  affords  1 
Joy  unutter'd  ^e  possess 

In  these  reviving  words  : 
^appy  while  on  euth  we  breathe ; 

Mightier  bliss  ordain'd  to  know : 
Trampling  down  sin,  hell,  and  death. 

To  the  third  heaven  we  go. 

ArHngtan^.  I.}    HYMN  683.    C.  U^ 

BY  fcith  we  find  the  |)lace  above, 
The  rock  that  rent  in  twain  • 
Beiiea^  the  shade  of  dying  love. 

And  in  the  cleft  remain, 
d  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  wimnds  we  fled ; 

We  niJL  into  thy  side ; 
Asanr'd  that  ali  who  trust  in  tbee. 

Shall  evermore  abide. 
8  Then  let  the  thund'rinc  trumpet  sound ; 

the  latest  lightnings  glare  ; 
The  mountains  melt ;  the  solid  ground 

Dissolve  as  liquid  air ; 
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4  The  huge  celestial  bodkh  toU^ 

Amidst  the  genenl'fiie ; . 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchnvdnt  scioU» 

And  all  in  smoke  ejqpiie ! 

6  Yet  stHl  the  Lord,  the  StrvKmr  leigns^ 

When  natHie  is  destroyed : 
And  no  created  thing  lemains, 

Throughout  the  flaming  Toid. 

6  Sublime  upon  his  azme  thMme» 
He  spealu  the'  ahnigbty  wind : 

His  fiaX  is  obcy'<]^!  'tis  done ; 
And  Paradise  restored. 

7  So  be  it !  let  this  system  end  1 
This  ruinous  earth  and  skiee ! 

The  New  Jernsalem  descend  ! 
The  New  Cation  rise  ! 

8  Thy  power  onmi[>otent  assume ! 
Thy  brii^itest  maj,esty ! 

And  when  thou  dost  in  gloiy  come^ 
My  Lokd,  remember  me ! 

Wi^Aam— p.  141.1  HTMN  584.    4  8s  dt  1 6k^ 

HOW  happy  are  the  little  flock. 
Who,  safe  beneath  their  guardian  rock, 
In  all  commotions  rest  \ 
When  war's  and  tumult's  waves  run  hi^ 
UnmoT*d  above  the  storm  they  fie, 
They  lodge  in  Jesns*  taeast 

%  Such  haffiness,  O  Lord,  iiave  we, 
By  mercy  catber^d  into  thee. 

Before  the  floods  descend ; 
And  while  the  bursting  cloud  comes  doim» 
We  mark  the  vengeful  day  begun, 

And  calmly  wait  the  end 
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8  The  plagae,  and  dettrth,  wnd  din  of  war, 
Our  Saviour's  swift  s^ipioach  declars, 

And  bid  our  hearts  arise  : 
Earth's  basis  shook,  confirms  our  hope : 
Its  citiea'  fall  but  lifts  ns  up, 

To  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

4  Thj  tokens  we  with  joy  confess ; 
The  war  proclaims  the  Prince  of  Peace; 

The. earthquake  speake  thy  power : 
The  famine  all  thy  mlness  bimgs ; 
The  plague  presents  thy  healing  wings. 

And  nature's  final  hour. 

5  'Whatever  ills  the  world  befall, 
A  pledge  of  endless  good  we  call ; 

A  sign  of  Jesus  near ; 
His  chariot  will  not  long  delay ; 
We  hear  the  rumbling  wheels,  and  pjcar, 

"Triumphant,  Lord,  appear!"  . 

6  Appear  with  clouds  on  Sion's  hill, 
The  word  and  mystery  to  fulfil. 

Thy  confessors  to'  approve : 
Thy  members  on  thy  thorone  to  place^ 
And  stamp  thy  name  on  eveiy  race, 

In  glorious  heavenly  love !  '^ 

J^ypi^^,  87,}    HYMN  585.    S.  ML 

BEHOLD !  with  av^d  pomp, 
The  Judge  prepares  to  come. 
The'  archangel  sounds  the  dreadful  trump : 

And  wakes  the  general  doom. 
2  Nature,  in  wild  amaze,  ^ 

Her  dissolution  mourns, 
Blushee  of  blood  the  moon  deface ; 

The  son  to  darkness  turns. 
8  The  liymg  look  with  dread ; 

The  iri^ted  dead  arise: 
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Start  from  the  teosommtal  bed, 
And  lift.their' ghastly  eyes. 

4  Honors  all  hearts  appsil, 

They  quake ;  they  ,^riek  ;  they  dy  ; 
Bid  rocks  and  mountains  on  them  fiJl  i 
But  rocks  and  mountains  fly. 

5  ITewiliul,  wutton  fools. 
Let  daosers  make  y<m  wise : 

Camsl  professors,  careless  souls. 
Unclose  your  sleeping  eyes. 

6  *Ti8  time  we  all  awake ; 
The  dreadful  day  draws  near : 

Sinners,  your  proud  presumption  check. 
And  stop  your  wild  career. 

7  Now  is  the*  accepted  time, 
To  Christ  for  mercy  fly : 

O  turn,  repent,  and  trust  in  him ;    . 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

8  Great  God,  in  whom  we  Uve, 
Prepare  us  for  that  day : 

H^  us  in  Jeai^  to  believe, 
To  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray. 

HiUiun^^p.  165.]    HTMN  686.    as  dc  Ts. 

RIGHTEOUS  God !  whose  vengeful  pUals 
All  our  fears  and  thou^ts  exceed ; 
Big  with  woes  and  fiery  trids, 

Hanging,  bursting  o*er  our  head : 
While  thou  visitest  the  nations, 

Thy  selected  people  spare ; 
Arm  our  cauUon'd  souls  with  patieno^ 
Pill  our  humbled  hearts  with  prayer. 


3  If  thv  dreadful  controversy 
With  aU  flesh  is  now  beinm: 


is  now  begun ; 

Google 


Dxsmsaioifw  507 

In  thy  wxath  ramember  meicy ; 

Meicy  first  and  last  be  shown ; 
Plead  thy  cause  with  sword  and  fiie : 

Shake  us  till  the  cmse  x^more ; 
Tin  thou  jcom'st,  the  world's  desiie, 

Conquering  all  with  80T«reign  lova 

3  Eyery  iresh  alarming  token 
More  confinns  the  faithful  word ; 

Nature;  (for  its  Lord  hath  spoken,) 

Must  be  suddenly  restorM  : 
From  this  national  confusion ; 

From  this  ruin'd  earth  and  skies; 
See  the  times  of  restitution ; 

See  the  hew  creation  rise ! 

4  Vanish,  then,  this  world  of  shadows ; 
'  ]Pass  the  former  things  aw|iy : 

Lord!  appear!  appear  to  glad  us 
With  the  dawn  of  endless  day  f 

O  conclude  this  mortal  story  J^ 
Throw  this  universe  aside  ! 

Come,  eternal  King  of  Glory, 
Now  descend,  and  take  thy  Biide ! 


DIHMSBION. 


Dimifnofi— p.  205.}    HYMN  587.    7s  dt  8s 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessmg. 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feedbg, 

Let  our  &ith  and  love  increase : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation ; 
Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise : 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station. 
Then  we*U  give  thee  nobler  pnise. 
HaUetujah! 
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Kingtwood^^.  185.]  HTMN  088. 7s,  6«,  &  1  8. 

LO!  I  come  with  j<y]r  to  do 
The  Master's^  blessed  will-— 
Him  in  outward  woiks  punue, 
And  serve  his  pleasure  still. 
FaithfU  to  my  Ix)id'8  commands, 

I  still  would  choose  the  better  part : 
Serve  with  careful  Martha^s  hands 
And  loving  Mary's  heart. 

2  Careful  without  care  I  am, 
Nor  feel  my  hajmy  toil : 

Kept  in  peace  by  Jesds*  liame, 

Supported  by  his  smile ; 
Joyful  thus  my  faith  to  show, 

1  find  ^8  service  my  rewaid ; 
Everv  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the.  Lord. 

3  Thou^  O  Lord,  in  tender  love. 
Dost  all  my  burdens  bear ! 

Lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  fix  it  ever  th^ ! 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  I  sit, 

'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone, 
Sweetly  waitmg  at  thy  feet. 

Till  all  thy  will  be  done. 

4  Thou,  O  Lord,  my  portion  art, 
Before  I  hence  remove  ! 

Now,  wj  treasure  and  my  heart 

Are  all  laid  up  above : 
Far  above  all  earthly  things, 

While  yet  my  hands  are  here  employ'd» 
Sees  my  soul  the  King  of  kings, 

And  freely  talks  wiUi  God. 
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5  O  that  tn  the  irt  might  know 

Of  Uring  thus  to  thee ! 
Find  their  heayen  began  below, 

And  hen  thj  giory  see  ! 
•    Walk  in  al^the  woiks  pr^Mr'd 

By  thee  to  exercise  Uieir  grace ; 
Till  they  gain  their  foil  reward, 

And  see  thy  glorious  face  I 

Pefufardr-^.  178.]  HYMN  689.  8 /tnwTs A6s. 

THOU,  my  God,  art  good  and  wise. 
And  innnite  in  power : 
Thee  let  all  in  earth  or  skies 

Continually  adore ! 
^Giye  me  thy  conyerti^  grace, 
lliat  I  nu^  obedient  prove ; 
Serve  my  Maker  all  my  days, 
^jid  my  Redeemer  love. 

S  For  my  life,  «nd  clothes,  and  food, 

And  eyeiy  comfort  here, 
Thee,  my  most  indulgent  God, 

I  thanic,  with  heart  sincere : 
For  the  blessings  numberless, 

Which  thou  bast  already  given; 
For  m  smallost  spaik  of  grace, 

Ana  for  my  hopo  of  heaven. 

3  Gracious  God,  my  sins  foigive. 
And  thy  good  Spirit  impart ! 

Then  shall  I  in  thee  belieye. 

With  all  my  loving  heart : 
Always  mito  Jeans  look. 

Him  in  heavenly  gioiy  aee. 
Who  my  cause  hath  undertook, 

And  ever  prays  for  me. 

4  Grace,  m  answer  to  his  pimytr. 
And  eveiy  grace  bestow ; 
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That  I  nwf  witii  zealouB  care, 

Peiform  thy  will  liebw ; 
Rooted  in  liimuUtjt 

StiH  in  erexy  ttate  lesign'ci, 
Plant,  Almi^ty  Loid,  in  mcT 

A  meek  and  lowiy  mind. 
5  Poor  and  file  in  my  own  eyes, 

With  self-abasinff  shame, 
Still  I  would  myseu  despise^ 

And  magnify  thy  name ; 
Thee  let  eyery  creatare  bless, 

Praise  to  God  alone  be  given ; 
God  alone  deterves  the  praise 

Of  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 
A 
LyyntR^tf— p.  117.]    HYMN  690.    6  lma9fi 

ALL  things  are  possible  to  him 
That  can  in  Jesns*  name  believe: 
Lord,  I  no  more  thy  truth  blaspheme, 
Tl^  truth  I  lovingly  receive ; 

1  can,  I  do  believe  in  thee, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

2  The  most  unpossible  of  all 

Is  that  I  e'er  from  sin  skould  cease ; 
Yet  shall  it  be,  I  know  it  shall ; 

Jesus,  look  to  thy-^iithfulness ! 
If  nothing  is  too  hard  for  thee, 
AH  things  are  possible  to  me. 

3  Though  earth  and  heU  the  word  gainsay, 
The  word  of  God  can  never  ftil;    ' 

The  Lamb  shall  take  my  sine  away, 

'Tis  certam,  though  mpo$9ibU ; 
The  thing  iiiip(^ble  shall  be : 
All  things  are  peesibte  to  me. 

4  men  tium  Ow  wDik  of  fidth  ba«t  wioaghlr 
I  faero  shaS  in  thine  iBnge  sinie^ 
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'  Nor  tin  in  deed*  or  won),  or  thought  ^ 
Le^  men  exclaim;  aiul  fiends  repine, 

They  cannot  break  the  firm  decree ; 

AU  things  are  poseiUe  to  me. 

6  Thy  mopth,  O  Lord,  hath  spoke,  hath  sworn. 
That  I  shall  serve  thee  witttoot  fear ; 

Shall  find  the  ^earl  which  others  spurn, 
Holy,  and  pure,  and.  perfect  here ; 

The  servant  as  his  Loitl  shall  be ; 

All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

6  All  things  are  possible  to  Grod, 
To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  man, ' 

To  ine,  when  I  am  all  renew'd, 
When  I  in  Christ  am  formed  again, 

And  witness,  from  all  sin  set  free, 

AU  things  are  possible  Xo  me. 

•  lA&erey— p.  108.]    HTMN  591.    6  Imi  8a. 

0G(3b  of  oiir  forefathers,  hear,    . 
And  make  \ky  fsithfol  mercies  known ; 
To  thee,  through  Jesus,  we  draw  near, 

Thy  suffering,  weU-beloyed  Son ; 
In  whom  thy  smiling  face  we  see. 
In  wh«B  thou  art  weQ  pleas'd  widi  me. 

8  With  solemn  fidth  we  offer  u|> 
And  i^read  before  thy  glorious  eyes. 

That  ody  groimd  of  all  oar  hope, 
That  preeions  bleeding  Sacrifice, 

Which  brings  thy  grace  on  sinners  down, 

And*perf6cts  all  our  souls  in  one. 

8  Acceptance  through  his  only  name, 
Forgiveness  in  his  blood  we  have ; 

But  more  abundant  Hfe  we  claim, 
Throo|^  him  who  died  our  soids  to  save ; 

To  sanettfr  us  by  his  blood. 

And  fill  with  lOl  tfa«  U^  of  God. 
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4  Father,  behoki  thy  dying  Son, 

And  heu  the  blood  that  speab  above ! 
On  hb  let  an  tiiy  grace  be  shown : 

Pea^e,  righteousness,  and  ioy,  and  love ! 
Thy  kmgdom  come  to  eveiy  heart, 
And  all  thou  hast,  and  aU  thou  art. 

Liherty—f.  lOS.]    HYMN  592.    L.  M. 

ABRAHAM,  when  severely  tried. 
His  faith  by  his  obedience  showed*. 
He  with  the  harsh  command  complied, 
And  gave  his  Isaac  back  to  QA. 

2  His  son  the  father  offered  up, 
Son  of  his  age,  his  onlv  son ; 

Object  of  all  his  jov  and  hope, 
And  less  beloved  than  Ood  alone. 

3  6  for  a  faith  like  his,  that  we 
The  blight  example  may  pursue ! 

May  gladly  give  iq>  all  to  thee. 
To  whom  our  more  thaii  all  is  due. 
-   4  Now,  Lord,  to  ^ee  our  all  we  leave, 
Our  willing  soul  thy  call  obeys ; 

Pleasure,  and  wealth,  and  fune,  we  give, 
fVeedom,  and  life, — ^to  win  thy  grace. 

5  Is  there  a  thing  than  life  more  dear! 
A  thing  firom  which  we  cannot  part  t 

y^e  can ;  we  now  rejoice  to  tear 
The  idol  from  our  bleeding  heart 

6  Jesus,  accept  our  sacrifice ; 

All  things  ror  thee  we  count  but  loss ; 
Lo  !  at  thy  word  our  idol  dies, 
Dies  on  ^  altar  of  thy  cross. 

7  For  whflCt  to  thee,  O  Lord,  we  give, 
A  hundred  fold  we  here  obtain ; 

And  soon  with  thee  4hall  all  receive^ 
And  loss  shall  i»»  AteniAl  gain. 
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SUuftfrdr-^.  199.]    HTMN  S93.    68  &  78. 

HOW  weak  the  thoughts  and  vain, 
Of  self-deluded  men ! 
Men  who,  fix'd  to  earth  alone, 

Think  their  houses  shall  endure ; 
Fondly  call  their  lands  their  own. 

To  theit  distant  heirs  secure. 
%  How  happv  then  are  we, 

Who  huild, O  Lord,  on  thee! 
What  can  our  foundation  shock  I 

Though  the  shatter'd  earth  xemoTO^ 
Stands  our  city  on  a  rock, 

On  the  Rock  of  hesTenly  Lof«. 

3  A  house  we  call  our  own, 
Which  camiot  be  o'erthfown : 

In  the  general  ruin  sure, 

JStorms  and  earthquakes  it  defies  ; 
Built  munovably  secure ; 

Built  eternal  hi  the  skies. 

4  ICgh  on  Immanuel's  land, 
1^  see  ^e  fabric  stand ; 

From,  a  tottering  worid  remove. 
To  our  steadfast  mansion  there : 

Our  inheritance  above 
Oamiot  pass  from  heir  to  hour. 

5  Those  amaranthine  bowers 
(Unalienably  ours,) 

Bloom,  our  infinite  reward; 

Rise,  our  permanent  abode ; 
From  the  founded  world  prepai'd  i 

PoichasM  by  the  blood  of  God. 

6  O  mi£^t  we  quickly  find 
The  place  for  us  designed ! 

See  the  lonff-ezpected  day 
Of  our  fml  ledemption  here ! 

Let  the  shadows  fiee  away ; 
Let  the  iww-made  world  appetr ! 
38 
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7  Hu^  on  ih]r  (j^rett  white  tfanme, 
0  SiDg  of  Saints,  come  down  I 

In  the  New  Jerasalem, 
Now  triumphantly  descend ; 

Let  the  final  tiump  proclaim 
Joys  b^nn  which  ne*et  shAll  end. 

TVtMfiijil^.  904.]      HTMN604.    P.M. 

WORSHIP,  and  thanks,  and  btoatteg^ 
And  strength,  aeorftm  t»  Jesuft  i 
Jesus  alone  Befe^  hie  own, 

When  earth  and  hell  oppraaa  HI. 
Jeaus  with  joy  we  witnesii» 

Ahnifihty  to  deliTer; 
Our  seds  set  to,  That  God  ia  trvs. 
And  reigna  a  King  for  ever. 

2  Ommpotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransomed  souls  adore  thee ; 
Our  Saviour  "thou.  We  find  it  now. 

And  give  thee  idl  the  glory. 
We  sing  thine  arm  unahorten^d. 

Brought  through  our  sore  teooptetioQ ; 
With  heart  and  voice  In  thee  rejoice^ 

The  God  of  our  salvatkm. 

8  Thine  artti  htfth  B8fe)|y  hMmghl  w 

A  "vnef  no  more  ^tpeeted, 
Than  when  thy  sheep  PiMa'd  tko*  Ike  fl^ 

By  crystal  wade  praleeted 
TInr  glory  was  oar  r64eward, 

Thy  hand  oor  live*  ^  eovtt, 
And  we,  even  we,  Htve  paiaM  ilM  Ma, 

And  march*d  trimnfihaiit  oVtt. 

4  Thy  worka  we  now  admowjedge^ 
Thv  wond*rous  loving  Idndoess, 

Which  helped  thine  own,  By  means  unknovrv 
And  amofte  ouar  foes  with  btiodneas : 
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By  Satan's  hMt  aunoimded, 
Thou  didst  with  patience  aim  tia, 

Bat  wouldst  not  give  The  SyrJitia  leaif ^ 
Or  Sodom's  som^  to  hnxm  in« 

6  The  world's  and  Satan's  malice 
Thou,  Jesusi  hast  confounded^ 

And  ^7  thy  grac&  With  sonffs  of  piaise 

.   Car  happy  souls  resounded. 

Accepting  our  deliverance, 
"We  triumph  in  thv  favour, 

And  for  the  love  Wnich  now  we  piove, 
Shall  praise  thy  name  for  ever. 

PensfarA^^.  179.1  ttn^  6^6,   Ts&et 

WHO  is  this  ffigantic  Ibe, 
That  proudly  stalks  diong: 
Overlooks  the  crowd  below, 
In  brazeu  armour  stroiigt 
Loudly  of  hin  stMnath  he  boasts ; 
On  his  sword  and  speur  relies : 
Meets  the  God  of  Israel's  hosts, 
And  all  tfa«ir  foxoe  defiee. 

8  Tallest  o^  the  eardi-boni  noe. 

They  tremble  at  his  power ; 
Ftoe  before  the  monster's  face, 

And  own  him  conqueror. 
Who  this  mi^ty  champion  is, 

Natur^'  ihi^^  fidm  within ; 
He  is  my  &¥ni  ^ekedn^ 

My  e^Wfil  bdl^iUi^  wxL 

8  In  the  strengA  df  J^nM'  to^r 

I  with  tlw  riuHntcr  fig^v 
PeeUe  and  miaiiiM  I  im^ 
iismyni|^9 
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BGndfol  of  ,)u8  meitsies  past, 
StiU  I  trust  the  same  to  pnrre ; 

Still  m}r  helpless  soul  I  cast 
On  his  leaeemiBg  Iots. 

4  With  my  sliuff  and  stone  I  go. 

To  Mit  the  Philistine  ; 
God  ham  said  it  shall  be  so, 

And  I  shall  conquer  sin ; 
On  his  promise  I  relj, 

Trust  in  an  Almighty  Lord ; 
Sure  to  win  the  Tictoiy, 

For  he  hath  spoke  the  word. 

6  In  the  strength  of  God  I  rise, 

I  run  to  meet  my  foe  j . 
Faith  the  word  of  power  ^lies. 

And  lays  the  giant  low : 
Fsith  in  Jesus'  conqu'nng  name 

Slings  the  stn-destro]rmg  stone ; 
Points  the  word's  unerring  aim. 

And  brings  the  monster  down. 

6  Rise,  ye  men  of  Israel,  rise. 
Your  routed  foe  pursue ; 

Shout  his  praises  to  the  tties, 
Who  conquers  sin  for  you : 

Jesus  doth  for  you  appear. 
He  his  conquering,  grace  afibrds ; 

Saves  you,  not  with  sword  and  spear 
The  battle  is  the  Lord's. 

7  Erery  day  the  Lord  of  Hosts 
His  mighty  power  displays ; 

Stills  the  proud  Philistine's  boast. 

The  threat'ning  Gittite  slays : 
Israel's  God leti& below 


Conqu'ror  over  sm  proclaim ; 
tihuit  aU  the  earth  muht  know 
The  power  of  Jesvs^name ! 

Digitized  by  Google 


ADDItIO»AL  RYllirS.  617 

Otfej^-p.  146.3    HTMN696.    4  2inet7t. 

JESUS,  sliall  I  never  be 
Fiimly  grounded  npon  thee  ; 
Nbrer  by  tliy  work  abiae. 
Never  in  thy  woimda  reside  1 

2  O  how  wavering  is  my  mmd ! 
TomM  about  with  every  wind! 
O  how  quickly  doth  my  heart 
From  the  living  God  depart ! 

3  Jesus,  let  my  nature  heX, 

■  Thou  art  Grod  unchangeable : 
.  Jah,  Jbhovah,  great  I  AM, 
Speak  mto  my  soul  thy  Name. 

4  Ghrant  that' every  moment  I 
May  believe,  and  feel  thee  nigh, 
Steadfastly  behold  thy  face, 
'Stablish*d  with  abiding  grace. 

5  l^ant,  and  root,  and  fix  in  me 
All  the  mind  that  was  in  thee ; 
Settled  peace  I  then  shall  find ; 
Jesus^  is  a  quiet  mind. 

6  Anger  I  no  more  shall  feel, 
Always  even,  always  still ; 
Meekly  on  my  God  reclin'd ; 
Jenui*  is  a  gentle  mind. 

7  I  shall  suffer,  and  fulfil 

All  my  Father's  gracious  will ; 
Be  in  all  alike  resigned ; 
Jestu*  ifi  a  patient  mind. 

8  When  His  deeply  rooted  here, 
Perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear ; 
Fear  doth  servile  spirits  bind ; 
Jenu*  is  a  noble  mmd. 

9  "When  I  feel  it  fixt  within, 
I  shall  have  no  power  to  am ; 
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How  0liaU  on  SB  eotnoee  fiidl 
Jtnu^  \b  a  tpcde9$  mind. 

10  I  flhiH  noduag  know  bendfl 
JesoB,  And  him  enicified :  * 
Perfectly  to  him  be  joiii'd : 
Jetttt'  if  a  Imng  mind. 

11  rshall  trinmph  evermore, 
Gratefully  mj  Grod  adore ; 
God  80  good,  8o  tme,  so  kind ; 
Jim«*  is  a  thafnkfkL  mind. 

12  Lowly,  lovinff,  meek,  and  pure, 
I  shall  to  the  end  endute ; 

Be  no  more  to  sin  inclined ; 
Jewus*  is  a  constant  mind. 

13  I  shall  fully  be  restored 
To  the  image  of  my  Lord ; 
Witnessing  to  all  mankind, 
Jesus*  is  9i  perfect  TcaaiL 

Broadmeair-^.  116.] .  HYMN  507.  6  Unes  (ta. 

JESUS,  the  gift  divine  I  know. 
The  gift  divine  I  ask  of  thee ;   ' 
That  livinff  water  now  bestow. 

Thy  Sp&it  and  thyself  on  me: 
Thou,  Lord,  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
.  Now  let  me  find  thee  in  my  heart ! 

2  Thee,  let  me  drink,  and  thirst  tw  vtan 

Tot  drops  of  finite  happiness : 
Spring  up,  O  Well,  in  heavenly  power^ 

In  streams  of  pure,  perennial  peace ; 
In  iov  that  none  can  take  away. 
In  life,  which  shall  for  ever  stay. 

8  Father,  on  me  the  grace  bestow. 
Unblamable  before  thy  sight, 
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"Whence  all  the  Btreams  of  i 

Meicy  thy  own  supreme  deti^ 
To  me,  liar  Jesus'  sake  uii{Mff c, 
And  plant  thy  Latuie  in  m j  heart. 

4  Thy  mind  thronghont  my  life  he  shown, 
While  list'iiine  to  the  wretcheii'  ciy, 

Hie  widovrs'  and  the  oiphans*  man, 

On  mercy's  winga  I  swiiUj  ^r 
The  poor  and  helpleee  to  rehe?e, 
My  hfe,  my  all  £our  them  to  give. 

5  Thus  may  I  show  the  Spirit  within, 
Which  purges  me  from  every  stain. 

Unspotted  from  the  world  and  sin, 

My  faith's  integrity  maintain ; 
The  truth,  of  my  religion  prove. 
By  perfect  purity  and  love. 

Euphrata^-^.lQil.l  HTMN698.   7s, 68,4(18 

FATHER,  see  this  living  clod« 
This  spark  of  heavenly  fire ! 
See  mv  soul,  the  breath  of  God, 

Doth  alter  Qod  aepke  ; 
Let  it  still  to  heaven  ascend. 

Till  I  my  principle  rejoin ; 
Blended  with  my  glorious  end» 

And  lost  in  love  divine ! 
t  Lend,  if  thou  from  me  hast  broke 

The  power  of  outward  sin ; 
Burst  this  Babylonish  yoke, 

And  make  me  free  within ; 
Bid  mv  inbired  sin  depart, 

And  I  thy  utmost  word  shall  pmrs, 
Uprii^  both  in  life  and  hcwt, 

AfA  p^r&cted  in  Une, 
3  Qod  e#  aUnniffieient  gieee, 

My  Godin  Christ  thoa  ait : 
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Bid  me  walk  hefon  thy  face, 

Till  I  am  pme  in  heart : 
Till  transfonn'd  by  ^th  divine, 

I  gain  that  perfect  loye  miknown, 
Biisht  in  all  tliine  image  ahine, 

By  putting  on  thy  Son. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohost» 

In  council  join  again, 
To  restore  thine  image,  lost 

By  frail,  apostate  man ; 
0  nu^t  I  thy  form  express, 

Tmough  faith  begotten  from  above, 
Stampt  with  real  holiness, 

And  fiU'd  with  perfect  love ! 

Alfreton'^.  60.]    HYMN  698.    L.  H 

THE  voice  that  speaks  Jehovah  near, 
The  still  small  voice  I  k>n^  to  hear  ,* 
0  might  it  now  m}^  Lord  proclami, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  holy  shame ! 

S  Ashamed  I  must  for  ever  be, 
Ashamed  the  God  of  love  to  see. 
If  saints  and  prophets  hide  their  face. 
And  angels  tramble  while  they  gaxe ! 

Pa8toralHymn-^.lU,^  HTMN600.  6lmet8a 

LAY  to  thy  hand,  O  God  of  graae ! 
O  Grod  the  work  is  worthy  thee ; 
See  at  thy  feet,  of  all  the  race 

The  chief,  the  vilest  sinner  see ; 
And  let  me  all  thy  mercy  prove, 
Thine  utmost  miracle  of  love. 

S  ^eak,  and  a  holy  thing  and  clean 
Shall  strangely  be  brought  out  of  me ; 

My  Ethiop  soul  shall  diai^  her  akm, 
R^eem'd  from  all  iniquity ; 
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J,  even  I,  shall  then  proclMin 

The  wonders  wiought  by  Jeene  name. 

3  Tliee  I  ihall  then  for  ever  praiaei 

In  spirit  and  in  truth  adore  : 
"While  all  I  am  declares  thy  grace. 

And  bom  of  God,  I  sin  no  more : 
Thy  pure  and  heavenly  nature  shaiei 
^   And  fruit'unto  perfection  bear. 

ON  THS   DCATH  OT  A  WIDOW. 

J%rftrem-i>.  171]    HTMN601.    %Une9  9m 

GIVE  glory  to  Jesus  our  Head, 
With  all' that  encompass  his  throne ; 
A  widow,  a  widow  indeed, 

A  mo^er  in  Israel  is  gone ! 
The  winter  of  trouble  is  past ; 

The  storms  of  affliction  are  o*er ; 
Her  stoiggie  is  ended  at  last, 
And  sorrow  and  death  are  no  more. 

2  The  sool  has  overtaken  her  mate. 

And  caught  him  again  in  the  dqr : 
AdTancM  to  her  holy  estate, 

And  plettUre  that  never  shall  di|B : 
Where  glorified  spirits,  by  sight,  * 

Converse  in  their  happy^  a^)de ; 
As  stars  in  the  firmament  bright, 

And  pure  as  the  angels  of  God. 

8  Behold !  what  a  triumph  is  there, 

Where  all  in  his  praises  agree ; 
His  beanrifol  character  bear. 

And  shine  with  the  gloiy  tber  see ! 
Thejgory  of  God  and  the  Lanus 

(While  aH  in  the  ecstasy  join,) 
Puts  into  their  spiritual  firame. 

And  gives  the  enjoyment  divine. 
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4  In  )oud  hallekijaha  they  mng. 

And  lianiiony  edioM  mB  pniM : 
When,  lo !  tlie  c«le«ti«l  ^ing 

Town  out  tbo  foil  light  of  li|s  iaee ; 
The  joy,  neither  uigel  nor  samt 

Can  hear,  so  ine&hly  great ; 
Batlo!  the  whole  company  fiont, 

And  heayen  is  jE^uod--^  hi*  feet 

ro»  TH«  XQSAinnBMjra.. 
/M(or«Ziryiiiii^-I».^40  HYMN  602.  ejpMSa. 

SUN  of  «nclonded  Rii^teonencM, 
With  healing  in  thy  wings  i 
A  sad  benighted  world  to  blea^ 
Which  nofw  in  sin  and  etior  1 
Wrapt  in  Egyptian  night  profound, 
With  chains  of  hellish  darknesa  houiKL 

3  "Tl*  smoke  of  the  infernal  cave,* ' 
\Wch  half  the  Christian  world  e'enpieed, 

Dispe^e,  thou  hejEivenly  Lifi^  ajpd  WTe, 
The  souls  by  that  Impostor  led, 

The  Arab  thief,  as  Satan  bold, 

Who  quite  destroyed  ^  Asian  fold. 

3  0  milht  the  Blood  of  SprinkUng  cry 
For  those  who  spom  the  sprinkled  blood ; 

Assert  thy  glorioos  Deity ! 

Stretch  oat  thy  arm,  &on  triune  Ckid ; 
The  Unitarian  fiend  expel, 
And  chase  his  doctrine  b»ck  to  heU. 

4  Come  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Qhost, 
Thou  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Tma^ 

Resume  tl^  own,  fot  ages  lost. 

Finish  the  dire  apostasy ; 
Thy  nuiveisal  claim  maintam, 
And  Lovd  of  the  creation  reign ! 
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FOR  THS  HBATHXHS. 

i>a«toniZ/rymfi^^.ll4.3HTMN608  %kn€$9^ 

"T  ORD  over  all,  if  thoa  bast  madB» 
I  J  Haat  jrassom'd  eveiy^  soul  of  man, 
Why  IB  the  grace  so  long  delayed  1 
mv  inrf^'d  the  saviitf  pUnt 
The  bufls  for  Adam's  race  defl|pD*4» 
"When  wiU  it  reach  to  att  mankaidl 

2  Art  thou  the  Grod  of  Jews  alone,  ^ 
And  not  the  God  of  Gentiles  too  1 

To  Gentiles  hiake  thy  goodness  known ; 
Thy  judgments  to  the  nations  show ; 
Awake  them  by  the  Gospel  call ; 
Light  of  the  world,  illumine  all ! 

3  The  servile  progeny  of  Ham  ^   . 
Seize  as  tbe  purchase  of  thy  blood ;       "  *'  . 

Let  tXL  the  heatiien  know  t^  name : 

From  idols  to  the  living  God 
The  daik  Amencans  coavert, 
And  shine  in  every  Pagan  heart ! 

4  As  lightning  launched  from  East  to  Weal, 
The  coming  of  thy  kingdom  be ; 

To  thee,  by  angel  hosts  confest, 

Bow  every  soul  and  every  knee ; 
Thy  gtory  let  all  flesh  behold  I 
And  then  fill  up  thy  heavenly  fold. 

Pastoral Hymnr^^AU.']  HYMN 604.  BffJMfSs. 

OCOMS,  thoia  radifltnt  Moroing^Star, 
Again  m  human  darkness  shinuB ! 
Arise  resplendent  from  afar ! 
Assert  thy  royaltv  divine ! 
Thy  sway  o'er  all  the  earth  maintain, 
And  now  begin  thy  glorious  reign. 
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2  Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  we  long  to  see  : 
Thy  sceptre  o*er  the  nations  shako  ; 

To*  erect  that  final  monarchy, 

Edom  for  thy  possession  take : 
Take,  (for  thou  oidst  their  ransom  find,) 
The  pnichas'd  souls  of  all  mankind. 

3  Now  let  thy  chosen  ones  appear. 
And  valiantly  the  truth  mamtain ! 

Dispread  thy  gracious  kingdom  hen ; 

Fly  on  the  rebel  sons  of  m«n : 
Seize  them  with  faith  divinely  bold 
And  force  the  world  into  thy  fold ! 


DOXOLOGBSS. 


WeU«— p.  66.]    HYMN  606.    L.  M. 

OLORD,  our  Grod,  we  bless  thee  now 
To  thee  our  souls  and  bodies  bow : 
With  humblest  awe  fall  down  before 
Thy  throne,  and  joyfully  adore. 
God  of  our  ancestors,  we  praise 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spint  of  Grace ! 
One  glorious  God,  in  Persons  Three  I 
Our  &od  to  aH  eternity. 

MarHn's  Lan^—p.  123.]    HTMN  606.    L.  M. 

PRAISE  God,  firom  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below : 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
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B«aoeiifyj0r-p.36.]    HTMN.  607.    C.  IL 

The  Christian  Soldier, 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lsmbt 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  bhish  to  speak  his  name  1 

2  Most  I  be  carried  to  the  skies, 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease ; 

'Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  piiie, 
And  sail'd  thron^^  bloody  seas  1 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  focel 
Must  I  not  stem  the  floodi 

Is  this  yile  world  a  fiiend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God. 

4  Sere,  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign , 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 

rn  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pajn, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

6  Thy  saints  in  all  thia  gleiious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  t 

Tbtfj  see  the  triumph  from  aiar, 
Bj  ftith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  "When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise 

And  idl  thy  simies  shine 
In  robes  of  TJetoiy  through  the  skfeSf 

The  1^  shall  be  thine. 
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COLLECTION  OF  HYMNS 

r«H  TH»  VBS  OF  IHB 
MBTHODIST  BPISGOPAL  CHUlftOH. 

ADTXBTISSXBNT. 

Thc  last  Oenerel  Conference  recommended 
to  the  liditon  and  Agents  of  the  Book  Concern 
the  pablication  of  some  additional  Hymns  in  the 
form  of  a  SnppWent  to  our  Hymnbook.  For 
▼arioos  reaaons,  not  now  necessary  to  mention, 
thiahasbeendelayedmitil  the  present  time,  though 
a  conndeiable  mmiberhad  been  prepared  for  that 
purpose,  some  selected  from  Charles  Wesley  and 
others,  and  some  were  oiiginal.  These,  however, 
were  all  consomed  by  the  late  fire  which  destroyed 
onr  Book-Room. 

As  the  plates  for  the  Hymnbook  were  de- 
stnyyed  by  that  disastrons  event,  by  which  it  has 
become  necessary  to  prepare  a  new  set,  we  hAY0 
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tTtiled  ounelTes  of  this  opportunity  to  add  the 
following  Supplement,  coiiBisting  chiefly  of  Hymnt 
■dieted  to  special  occasions,  such  as  dsdicatiopg, 
aanxfenaiies,  dee.  Some  of  .tl^ese  are  onginal, 
having  been  prepared  expressly  for  this  purpose, 
hut  the  most  of  them  am  selected  from  the  fes- 
tiyal  and  other  Hymns  of  the  late  Rev.  Charles 
Wesley,  Vhan  whom  no  man  ever  united  tba  apitit 
of  poetry,  ferrent  piety,  and  evangelical  aentiment 
more  folly  and  delightfully  together.  Bnttfaoa(^ 
his  poetical  genius  led  him  to  write  on  almost  aO 
subjects  within  the  range  of  Christian  doctrine 
and  duty,  yet  there  were  some  usages  not  so 
ftmiliar  in  his  day,  such  as  Sunday  School  and 
Missionary  anniyersaries,  to  which  but  few  of 
his  Hymns,  however  excellent  m  otfwr  rcspectSy 
seem  to  be  adapted.  This  led  the  editor  to  seek 
to  other  sources  for  supplying  this  deficiency. 
N.  BANGS. 
Nbw-Tork,  March  18, 1888. 
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ON  LATINO  THE  FOUNDATION  FOB  A 
/  NE>y  CHURCa 

HYMNeOS,    CM. 

BEHOLD  the  sure  foundfttion-etone 
Which  God  in  Sion  lays, 
To  b»ld  our  faeaTenly  hopes  upon, 
And  hfs  eternal  praise. 

^  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  -dear. 

We  now  adore  thy  name ; 
We  trust  oar  v/Me  salTaiion  here, 

Nor  can  we  tufier  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest. 
Reject  it  with  disdain ; 

Yet  OR  this  rock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  dioufh  the  gates  of  hell  withstood, 
Tet  must  ^8  building  rise  : 

Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  Grod, 
And  wond'rous  in  our  eyes. 

HYMN  609.    6  7s. 

ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 
fjot  the  .water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'dj 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Sare  from  wrath  and  make  in^  pure. 

3  Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
34 
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'  These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
lliou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  l»reatb, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
|lock  of  Ages,  deft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

HYMN  610.    78  <k  Ss. 

THOU,  who  hast  in  Sion  laid 
The  true  Foundation-stone, 
^jod  with  those  a  covenant  made, 

Who  build  on  that  alone : 
Hear  us,  Architect  divine-! 

Great  builder  of  thy  church  b^ow ; 
Now  Upon  thy  servants  shine, 
Who  seek  thy  praise  to  show. 

8  Earth  is  thine  ;  her  thousand  hills 

Thy  mighty  hand  su^stains  ; 
HeaVen  thy  awful  presence  fills  ; 

O'er  all  thy  glory  reigns  : 
Yet  the  place  of  old  prepared. 

By  regal  David's  favour'd  son, 
Thy  peculiar  blessing  shar'd, 

And  stood  thy  chjMen  throne. 

3  We,  like  Jesse's  son,  would  raisis 

A  temple  to  the  Lord ; 
Sound  tupughout  its  courts  His  pnuse, 

His  saving  name  recoid ; 
Dedicate  a  house. to  Him, 

Who,  once  in  mortal  weakness  duin^ 
Soirow'd,  suffer'd  to  redeem^ 

To  rescus  all  mankind. 
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4  Father,, Son,  and  Spirit/send 

The  consecnting  flame ; 
Now  in  knajesty  descend, 

Inscribe  the  living  name ;    ' 
That  great  naihe  by  which  we  live, 

Now  write  on  this  accepted  stoin^ ; 
Us  into  thy  hands  receive. 

Our  temiple  make  thy  throne. 

HYMN  en.   C.  M. 

GREAT  God !  who  laid  on  Sion's  mount 
A  precious  corner-stone ; 
More  powerful  than  the  gates  of  hell, 
And  sacred  as  thy  throne. 

2  Regard  us,  who  before  thee  ^read. 
Our  hands  in  solemn  prayer ; 

For  by  thy  cloud  and  pillar  led, 
The  ark  hath  rested  here. 

3  The  patriarchs  and  prophets  proved, 
A  sure  foundation  given ; 

The  maityrs  rested  there  unmov'd, 
In  holiest  hope  of  heaven. 

4  That  rock  was  Christ — forever  the  same, 
Thfe  Lord,  our  righteousness ; 

O  may  this  altar ^lear  thy  name. 

And  thou  our  labour  bless. 
6  And  though  in  glorious  temple  hi^ 

Eternal  is  tliy  throne ; 
O  let  us  find  thy  footstool  nigh, 

And  prove  this  place  thine  own. 

HYMN  612.    L.  M. 

OTHOU  before  whose  lofty  throoo, 
The  holy  ones  of  heaven  bow ; 
With  them  we  would  thy  glory  own. 
And  grateful  sing  thy  mercy  now. 
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8  When  first  thy  light  the  east  array'd, 

And  morning  Stan  shone  on  th^  skj ; 
Euih*8  corner-stone  with  joy  was  laid, 

The  sons  of  glory  sung  on  high. 
8  Then  Eden  rose  in  heaven's  light, 

Bmieath  thy  hand  creation  sto^ ; 
Thy  word  dispell-d  chaotic  night — 

Tliy  simile  approved — ^the  work  was  good, 
i  To  us,  O  may  thy  smil»be  given. 

This  corner-stone  approvM  by  thee. 
Out  work  complete,  O  Lord  of  heaven^ 

Thy  gloiy  here  let  thousands  see. 

HYMN  613.    S.  M. 

SURBLY  the  Lord  is  here,      , 
And  loves  this  holy  place 
He  hears  the  voice  of  fervent  prayei; 
And  gives  tlie  prpmisM  grace. 

2  How  blest  is  this  abode 
Where  angels'  food  is  given, 

Tis  no  less  than  the  house  of  God, 
O  *tis  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3  Our  corner-stone  shall  tell 

The  place  where  we  have  found, 
The  Lord  who  deigns  ^th  man  to  dweD, 
And  seals  this  holy  ground. 

4  Our  altar  here- we  raise. 
For  he  our  help  hath  been ; 

With  angel-hosts  his  name  we'll  pitiM, 

Who  have  his  wonders  seen. 
6  Our  rock  the  Son  of  God, 

The  Lord's  anointed  one ; 
Eternal  life  is  in  his  word, 

Salvation  his  alune. 
6  When  in  his  house  above, 

His  gather'd  tribes  appear; 
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May  we  partake  his  eodless  love, 
Who  worship  Jesus  here. 

HYMN  614.    2  6g  &  4  78. 
TheLord^s  Prayer. 

FATHER  of  earth  and  sky, 
Thy  name  we  magnify : 
O  that  earth  and  heaven  mi^t  join, 

Thy  perfections  to  proclaim ; 
Praise  the  attributes  divine, 
Fear  and  love  thy  awful  name ! 

2  When  shall  thy  Spkik  reign, 
In  every  heart  of  man  1 

Father,  hring  the  kingdom  near, 

Honour  thy  triumphant  Son  ; 
God  of  heaven,  on  earth  appear. 

Fix  with  us  thy  glorious  throne. 

3  Thy  good  and  holy  will, 
Let  air  on  earth  fulfil ; 

Men  with  minds  angelic  vie, 

Saints  below  with  saints  above, 
Thee  to  praise  and  glorify. 

Thee  to  serve  with  perfect  love. 

4  This  day  with  this  day's  bread 
Thy  hungry  children  feed  ; 

Fountain  of  all  blessings,  grant 

Now  the  manna  from  above ; 
Now  supply  our  bodies'  want. 

Now  sustain  our  souls  with  love. 

5  Our  trespasses  forgive  : 
And  when  absolv'd  we  live, 

Thou  our  life  of  grace  maintain ; 

Lest  we' from  our  God  depart. 
Lose  thy  pardoning  grace  again, 

Grant  us  a  forgiving  heart. 

6  In  every  fiery  hour 
Display  thy  guardian  power ; 
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Near  in  oar  temptittKm.stay, 

With  sufficient  strengfth  defend  ; 
Bring  us  through  the  evil  day, 

Make  as  faiuful  to  the  end. 
7  Father^  by  right  divine 

Assert  the  kingdom  thine : 
Jesas,  Power  of  God,  sabdae 

Thy  own  univene  to  thee ; 
Spirit  of  grace  and  g^ory  too, 

Reign  through  att  eternity. 


ON  DEDICATING  A  UOUBE  OF  WORSHIP. 

HYMN  6ll     L.  M. 

GREAT  God,  thy  watchful  care  we  bless, 
Which  guards  these  sacred  courts  in  peace ; 
Nor  dare  tumultuous  foes  invado 
To  fill  thy  worshippers  with  dread. 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honour  raise, 
Long  may  they  echo  to  thy  praise  ! 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place  " 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

3  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
That  crowds  were  born' to  glory  here. 

HYMN  616.    L.  M. 

HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Jjord  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings  are ! 
With  strong  desire  my  spirit  fidnts 
To  meet  the'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 
2  Blest  are  the  saints  that  sit  on  hig^, 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
Ajjd  all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 
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8  Bt^t  lire  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
'Within  the  temple  6f  thy  grace ; 
Here  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays,   . 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

4  Blest  are  ^e  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  &id  the  way  ^  Sion's  eate ; 

God  is  their  stiength,  and  mrou^  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper  God. 

5  Cheerftd  Uiey  walk  with  growing  strength^ 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
TiU  all  before  thy,face  appear, 

And  johfi  in  nofaler  worship  thftre^ 

HYMN  617.     L.  M. 

GREAT  God,  attend,  while  Sion  sin^ 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs  \ 
To  spend  one  day  with  ihee  on  earth 
Ezc^s  a  thousand  days  of  mirtlk 

2  Mi|[ht  I  enjoy  the  meanest  placo 
"Withm^.thine  house,  O  God  of  grace ; 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  pOwer, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  the*  assaults  of  hell  and  An ; 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  wid^n^ 

4  Ail  needfiid  grace  wiH  God  bestow^ 
And  erown  im  flraee  vHth  glory  too ; 
He  giTes  ns  all  £ing8,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souh. 

B  0  God  our  Kong,  whose  sovereign  «w»y 
Hie  fflorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  ilee, 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  tliea. 

Digitized  by  Google 


HYl^Sia    S.M. 

GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  le|  his  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 

His  most  deli^tful  seat 
8  Hiese  temples  of  his  grace, 

How  beautiful  thej  stand ! 
The  honours  of  our  native  place,  ^ 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Sion  God  is  known       ^ 
A  refiiffe  in  distrejBS ; 

How  bright  hto  his  salration  abone 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

4  In  every  new  distress 
We  *U  Uy  his  house  t^>BiT ; 

Wo  '11  think  upon  hi»  wondrous  grace. 
And  seek  delivexance  there. 

HYMN  619.    L.  M. 

WITH  ffloiy  clad,  with  strength  airay'd 
The  Lord  that  o^er  all  nature  reign%. 
The  world^s  foundations  strongly  lud, 

And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 
3  How  sure  establish^  is  thy  throne, 

Which  shall'  no  change  or  period  see  f 
For  thou,  O  Lont,  and  thou  alone, 
•    Art  King  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  Toioe, 
And  toss  their  troubled  wayes  on  bij^ : 

But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angiy  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise.  Lord,  is  ever  sure : 
^And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwelV 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 

Must  stiU  in  holiness  exceL 
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HYMN  630.    6  8s. 

HOW  lOYely  a*^  thy  tents,  O  Lord ! 
Whete*cr  ihott  cAobsest  to  recoxd 
Thy  name,. or  place  thy  liouse  of  pnyer, 
My  sOul  oatflies  the  angel-choir, ' 
And  faints,  o^efpower'd  with' strong  desire. 
To  meet  thy  special  presence  there. 

3  Happy  the  men  to  whom  *tis  given. 
To  dwell  within  that  gate  of  heaven. 

And  in  thy  house  record  thy  praise ; 
Whose  strength  and  confidence  thou  art. 
Who  feel  thee,  Saviour,  in  their  heart. 

The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  of  mrace 
8  Who,  passing  through  the  mournful  vale. 
Drink  comfort  from  the  living  well, 

•That  flows  replenished  from  above ; 
From  strength  to  strength  advancing  here, 
Till  all  before  their  Gol  appear, 

And  each  receives  the  crown  of  love. 

4  Better  a  day  thy  courts  within  ^ 
Than  thousands  in  the  tents  of  sin : 

How  base  the  noblest  pleasures  there ! 
How  great  the  weakest  child  of  thine ! 
His  meanest  task  is  all  divine, 

And  kings  and  priests  thv  servants  are. 

5  The  Lom  protects  and  cheers  his  own, 
Their  lk[ht  and  strength,  their  shield  and  son. 

He  shall  both  grace  and  glory  give : 
Uidimited  his  bounteous  grant ; 
No  real  sood  they  e*er  slull  want ; 

AU,  aiu  is  theirs,  who  nehfteous  Kve. 

6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  how  most  is  he 
Who  steadfastly  believes  in  thee  I 

He  all  thy  promises  shall  gain : 
The  soul  tfaiat  on  thy  love  is  cast, 
Thy  perfect  love  on  earth  shall  taste. 

And  soon  with  thee  in  glory  leign. 
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HITMN  dSl.    6  St. 

WHO  Jesys  our  Example  know, 
And  his  Apostles^  footsteps  tnice 
We  s^y  to  the  temple  go, 

Frequent  the  consecrated  place 
At  eveiy  solemn  hour  of  prayer, 
And  meet  the  God  of  mercy  there 
8  His  offermg  pure  we  call  to  mind, 

There,  oh  we  golden  altar  laid, 
Whose  (xodhead  with  the  manhood  joined. 
For  every  soul  atonement  made  ;  ' 

And  have  whate*er  wo  ask  of  God, 
Through  faith  in  that  all-saving  blood. 
HYMN  623.     7s  &  6^ 

GREAT  is  our  redeemmg  Lord, 
In  power,  and  truth,  aiul  ^racoi 
Him,  by  highest  heaven  adored. 

His  church  on  earth  doth  praise : 
In  the  city  of  our  God,  .   s  - 

In  his  holy  mount  below,  ' 

Publish,  spread  hb  name  abroiid) 

And  all  his  greatness  show. 

2  For  thy  loving-kindness,  Lokd, 
We  m  thy  temple  stay ; 

Here  thy  faithful  love  record. 
Thy  saving  power  display : 

With  thy  name  thy  {muse  is  known, 
Gl<mous  thy  perfections  shine ; 

Earth's  remotest  bounds  shiUi  own 
Thy  works  are  all  divine. 

3  See  the  gospel  church  secure, 
And  founded  on  a  rock; 

All  her  promises  are  sure : 
Her  bulwarks  who  can  shock  ! 

Count  her  eveiy  precious  shrine ; 
Tell,  to  after-ages  tell, 
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Fortified  by  power  divme, 

The  churcn  can  never  ifail. 
4  Sion's  God  i«  all  our  own, 

Who  on  his  love  rely  ; 
We  his  perdomng  love  have  known, 

And  hvQ  to  Christ,  and  di« : 
To  the  New  Jerusalem 

He  oar  faithful  Guide  shall  be ; 
Him.  we  claim,  and  real  in  him. 

Through  all  eternity: 

HYMN  623.    L.  M. 

BEHOLD  thy  temple,  God  of  grace, 
The  house  that  we  have  rear'd  for  thee, 
Regard  it  as  thy  resting  place, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  majesty. 

2  With  outatretch'd  hands  on  thee  we  call, 
Prostrate  before  thy  throne  we  bow ; 

O  let  the  cloud  of  glory  fall, 
On  all  thy  w&itiag  servants  now. 

3  Now  by  thy  presence  sanctify 
This  earthfy  sanctuary,  Loid ; 

And  to  its  courts  be  ever  nigh, 

And  here  thy  haUow'd  name  record. 

4  When  from  its  altar  shall  arise 
Joint  supplication  to  thv  name, 

De^  to  accept  the  sacrifice, 

"niyself  our  answering  God  jvoclaim. 
6  And  when  from  hence  the  voice  of  praise, 

Shall  lift  ito  triumphs  to  thv  throne, 
Show  thy  acceptance  of^our  lays, 

By  making  all  thy  glory  knowiL 
6  When  here  thy  ministers  shall  stand. 

To  speak  what  thou  ahalt  bid  them  say, 
Maintam  thy  cause  with  thine  own  hand. 

And  give  thy  truth  a  vrinnii^  vpay. 
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7  Now,  therefore,  O  our  God,  aiiiO) 
In  this  thy  resting  place  appear ; 

And  let  ihj  pecmle's  longing  eyes 
Behold  thee  fix  thy  dwelling  here. 

HTMN  634.    7^  dt  6s. 

TO  Thee,  thou  Hi|B^  and  Lofty  One, 
First  in  the  glorious  Trinity, 
And  Thou,  the  gnat  co-equal  Son 

And  Holy  Spirit,  unto  Thee, 
Whose  rays  combined,  fill  boundless  qMce, 

Who  dwelleth  in  immensity — 
We  come  to  consecrate  this  place, 

That  it  henceforth  thy  rest  may  be. 
8  Assembled  here  before  thy  throne, 

Thy  congregated  people  wait ; 
A  people  i»%o  thy  power  have  known. 

Ana  own  thy  name  ezceedii^  gioat. 
We  wait,  and  lo !  each  anidoas  gaxe. 

And  ardent  prayer,  is  unto  Tlwe ! 
Descend  as  in  the  ancient  days, 

And  let  us  now  thy  glory  see. 

3  Oh !  may  that  concentrated  ray     ^ 
Which  firom  the  Godhead's  ^lendours  shine. 

Its  hallowing  presence  now  display, 

And  prove  this  tabernacle  thme. 
May  thousands  yet  with  joy  confess 

This  is  indeed  a  house  of  prayer, 
Ood  doth  this  sanctuary  bless. 

And  guard  it  with  peculiar  care. 

4  And  ever  may  this  sacred  glow. 
In  these  thy  Holy  Courts  abide. 

That  all  assembled  here,  may  know 

That  they  in  thy  pavilion  hide'. 
And  while  we  now  our  offering  hnng, 

To  dedicate  it  to  Thy  name. 
Overshadow  ua  as  with  thy  wing. 

Thyself  our  answenng  God  piocUim. 
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HYMN  626.     2  6s<Sl47s. 

J£SU»  my  God  and  King, 
Thy  renl  state  I  sing . 
Thou,  and  only  tHou,  art  creat, 

High  thine  eveiiastiiig  uirone ; 
Thou  the  sovereign  Potentate, 
Bleaa'd,  immortal,  thou  alone. 

2  Essay  your  choicest  strains, 
The  King  Messiah  reigns ! 

Tune  your  haips,  celestid  choir, 

Joy^  all  your  yoices  raise ; 
Cluist,  than  earth-l|<^rn  monarchs  higher, 

Sons  of  men  and  angels  piaise. 

3  Hail  your  dread  Lord  and  ours. 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  I 

Source  of  power.  He  rules  alone  : 
Veil  your  eyes,  and  prostrate  faU ; 

Cast  your  crowns  before  his  throne, 
Hail  the  Causo,  the  Lord  of  all ! 

4  Let  earth's  remotest  bound 
With  echoing  joys  resound ; 

Christ  to  praise  let  all  conspire  ;  ' 

Praise  doth  all  to  Christ  belong : 
Shout,  ye  first-bom  sons  of  fire ; 

Earth,  repeat  the  glorious  song. 
.  6  Worthy,  O  Lord,  art  thou, 

That  every  knee  shall  bow, 
Every  tongue-  to  thee  confess ; 

Uniyersal  nature  join, 
Strong  and  mighty,  thee  to  bleas^ 

Gracioiis,  merciful,  benign. 

6  Wisdom  is  due  to  thee, 

And  might,  and  majesty  ;  '    — 

Thee  in  mercy  rich  we  prove ; 
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QUfTfi  honoui,  praise  leceiTe ; 
Worthy  thou  of  all  our  love, 

More'  than  aU  we  pant  to  giv& 

7  Justice  and  truth  maintain 

Thine  evertastin^  reign : 
One  wi^  thine  almighty  Sire, 

Partner  of  an  eqttal  throne, 
King  of  aaiats,  let  all  conspire, 

Gratefully  thy  8w*y  to  own. 

HYMN  626.    Ts. 

EARTH,  rejoice,  our  Lord  is  King ! 
Sons  of  men,  bia  praises  sing ; 
Sing  ye  in  triumphant  strains, 
Jesus  our  Messiah  reigns !  . 

2  Power  is  all  to  Jesus  given, 
Lord  of  hell,  and  earth,  and  heaven ! 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow ; 
Satan,  hear,  and  tremble  now ! 

8  An^ls  and  archangels  join. 
All  tnumphantly  combine ; 
All  in  Jesu's  praise  agree, 
Canying  on  ms  victory. 

4  Though  the  sons  of  night  blaspbemt^ 
More  there  are  with  us  than  them : 
God  with  ua,  we  cannot  fear, 
Fear,  ye  fiends,  for  Christ  is  here ! 

6  Lo  !  to  faith's  enlighten'd  ai^t, 
All  the  mountain  flanm  with  hght ; 
Hell  is  nigh,  but  God  is  nigfaer, 
Circlmg  vm  with  hosts  of  me. 

6  Our  Messias  is  come  down, 
Claims  the  nations  for  his  own, 
Bids  them  stand  before  Us  face, 
IVumph  in  bis  saving  grace. 
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HYMN  627.    P.  M. 

COME,  thoa  Conqueror  of  the  nations, 
Now  on  thf  white  home  appear ; 
iSarthqnakes,  deaths,  and  desolations 


Signify  thy  kingdom  near : 
True 


ae  and  faithful ! 

establish  thy  dominion  here. 
2  Thine  the  Jungdom,  power,  imd  gk»y ; 

Thine  the  ransomed  nations  are  ; 
XiOt  the  heathen  UXl  before  thee, 

Let  the  isles  thy  power  dechre ; 
Judge  and  conquer 

AU  mankind  in  righteous  war- 
8  Thee  let  all  mankind  admire, 

Object  of  OUT' joy  and  dread ! 
Flame  thme  eyes  with  heayenW  fire. 

Many  crowns  upon  thy  head ; 
But  thine  essence 

None,  except  thyself,  can  read. 
4  Yet  we  know  our  Mediator, 

By  the  Father's  grace  bestow'd, 
^anly  clothed  in  human  nature, 

Thee  we  call  the  Word  of  God « 
Flesn  thy  vesture, 

Dipp'd  in.  thy  own  saered  blood. 
j6  Captain,  God  of  our  salvation. 

Thou  who  hast  the  wine-press  trodt 
"Home  the*  Almighty's  indi^tion, 

Quench'd  the  fiercest  wiath  of  God, 
Take  the  kingdom. 

Claim  ihe  purcm^e  of  thy  Mood. 
6  On  thy  thigh  and  vesture  written, 

Show  the  world  thy  heavenly  name^ 
Hwt,  with  lovinff  wonder  smitten, 

AJU  may  glorify  the  Lamb  ; 
All  adore  thee, 
Att  ^  Lord  fit  hosts  proclaim. 
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7  Honour,  gloiy,  and  aalyation, 

To  the  X^rd  our  God  we  giye ; 
Power,  and  endless  adoration,  ^ 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 

Reign  triumphant, 
King  of  kings,  for  ever  live ! 
IIYMN  628.    S.  M. 

FATHER  of  boundless  grace, 
Thou  hast  in  part  iulfill'd 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam'a  rac^ 
In  God  incarnate  seal'd. 
A  few  from  every  land 
Mt  first  to  Salem  came^ 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  saw  the  tongues  of  flame. 

2  Yet  still  we  wait  the  end. 
The  coming  of  our  Lord  ;  ' 

The  full  accomplishment  attend. 

Of  thy  prophetic  word. 

Thy  promise  deeper  lies 

In  unexhausted  grace, 
And  new-discoyer'd  worlds  arise 

To  sing  their  Sayiour*s  praise. 

3  Beloy'd  for  Jesus'  sake. 
By  him  redeemed , of  old. 

All  nations  niust  come  in,  and  make 

One  undivided  fold : 

While  gathered  in  by  thee 

And  perfected  in  one, 
They  all  at  once  thy  glory  see  . 

In  thy  eo-equal  Son. 

HYMN  629.    L.  M. 

HEAD  of  thy  Church,  whose  Sjpirit  fib 
.    ApA  flows  through  every  faitlmil  scml, 
Unites  in  mystic  love,  and  seals 
Them  one,  and -sanctifies  the  whob : 
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d  «  Come,  Loid,"  thy  gloribus  Spirit  cries, 

And  souls  beneath  tl^  altar  groan  ;   • 
«  CoDBie^  Lord,"  the  Bride  on  earth  replies^ 

*'  And  perfect  all  o«r  souls  in  one.'^ 
8  Pour  out  the  promised  gift  on  all, 

Answer  the  universal  '*  Gome  !'* 
The  lulness  of  the  Gentiles  call, 

And  take  thine  ancient  people  home. 
4.  To  thee  let  all  the  nations  flow, 

Let  all  obey  the  gospel  word ; 
Let  all  their  bleeding  Saviour  know, 

Fiird  with  the  gloiy  of  the  Lord. 
6  O  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

The  purchase  of  thy  passion  claim ; 
Thine  heritage  the  Gentiles  take, 

And  cause  the  world  to  know  thy  name. 

HYMN  630.    8  8s. 

ETERNAL  Lord  of  earth  and  skies^ 
We  wait  thy  Spirit's  latest  call : 
Bid  all  our  fallen  race  arise, 

Thou  who  hast  purchased  life  for  all ; 
Whose  only  name  to  sinners  given, 
Snatches  from  hell,  and  lifts  to  heaven. 
3  The  word  thy  sacred  lips  has  past, 

The  eure  irrevocable  word. 
That  eveiy  soul  shall  bow  at  last, 

And  yield  allegiance  to  its  Lord ; 
The  kingdoms  of  the  earth  shall  be 
For  ever  subjected  to  thee. 
3  Jesus,  for  this  we  still  attend. 

Thy  kingdom  in  the  isles  to  prove , 
The  law  of  sin  and  death  to  end. 

We  wait  for  all  the  power  of  love, 
The  law  of  i>erfect  liberty. 
The  law  of  life  which  is  in  thee. 
85 
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4-  O  might  it  now  fiom  thee  proceed^. 
With  thee  iiito>tbe  souls  of  men ! 

TfaETOughoat  the  world  thy  g^ospel'spiead';- 
And  let  thy  glorioas  Spirit  reign. 

On  all  the  ranaom'd  race  b^stow'd ; 

And  let  the  world  be  fill'd  with  God ! 

HYMN  631.    L.  M. 

LET  Si«n  in  her  King  rejoice, 
Though  Sattn  rage,  and  kinqi^oms  rise 
He  utters  his  almighty  voice,- 
The  nations  melt,  me  tomnit'diM, 

2  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fouriit ; 
And  Jacob's  God  is  still  our  a3 : 

Behold  the  works  his  hand  hath  wroogh*  !- 
What  desolations  he  hath  made ! 

3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  their  shoras,- 
He  makes  the  noise  of  battle  cease 

When  from  on  high  his  thunder  roars, 
He  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peacer: 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  0pear  ;• 
Chariots  he  bums  with  heavenly  name  :„ 

Keep  silence,  all  the  earth,  and  hear 

The  sound  and  glory  of  his  name : 
9  *<  Be  still,  and  learn  that  I  am  God,,  - 

Exalted  over  all  the  lands  ; 
I  will  he  known  and  feared  alnroad ; 

For  still  my  throne  in  Sion  stands.*^ 
6^  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King  i 

While  we  so  near  thy  presence  dwell. 
Our  faith  shall  rest  secure,  and  sing 

Defiance  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

HYMN  632.     6  Ss. 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake,> 
The  terrors  of  the  Lord  display  ;; 
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Out  of  their  sine  tike  nations  shake, 
Tear  their  vain  confidence  away ; 
Conclude  them  all  in  unbelief, 
And  fill  their  hearts  with  sacred  giief. 

2  Of  judgment  now  the  world  convince, 
The  end  of  Jean's  coming  show ; 

To  sentence  their  usurping  prinee, 

Him  and  his  works  destroy  below ; 
To  finish  and  abolish  sin, 
And  bring  the  heavenly  natnre  in. 

3  Theuithe  whole  earth  again  shall  rest. 
And  see  its  paradise  restored ; 

Then  every  soul,  in  Jesus  blest,. 

Shall  bear  the  image  of  its  Lord, 
In  fiaiish'd  holiness  renew'd, 
Immeasnrably  filPd  with  God. 

4  O  wouldst  thou  bring  the  final  scenes 
Accomplish  the  redeeming  plan, 

Thy  great  millennial  reign  b^gin ; 

TTmt  every  ransom'd  child  of  man. 
That  every  soul,  may  bow  the  knee, 
And  rise  to  reign  with  God  in  thee ! 

HYMN  633.    L.  M. 

THE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  hosd. 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines  f 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thj  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  niffht  and  day,  thy  power  confess ; 

But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Roimd  the  whole  earth,  and  never  staad } 

So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  glanc'd  on  every  laiuL 
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4  Nor  shall  thj  spreading  gospel  rest, 

1  Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run « 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  hlest, 

That  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Bless  the  dark  world  wtStk  heavenlj  light : 

Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise ; 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

HYMN  684.    7s  &  6b. 

SAVIOUR,  whom  our  hearts  adore, 
To  bless  our  earth  again, 
Now  assume  thy  royal  power, 
And  O'er  the  nations  reign : 
Glurist,  the  world's  desire  and  hope, 
Power  complete  to  thee  is  given ; 
Set  the  last  great  empire  up, 
Eternal  Lord  of  heaven. 

2  Where  they  all  thy  laws  have  spum'd. 
Thy  holiest  name  profaned, 

AVhere  the  ruin'd  world  hath  moumM 

With  blood  of  millions  slain : 
Open  there  the*  ethereal  scene, 

Claim  the  heathen  tribes  for  thine  ^ 
There  the  endless  reign  begin 

With  majesty  divine. 

3  Universal  Saviour,  thou 
Wilt  all  thy  creatures  bless ; 

Every  knee  to  thee  shall  bow. 

And  every  tongue  confess : 
None  shall  in  thy  mount  destroy ; 

War  shaQ  &en  be  learnt  no  more: 
Saints  shall  their  great  King  enjoy, 

And  all  mankind  adore. 

4  Then;  according  to  thy  word, 
Saliratloaisreveal'd! 
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With  thy  glorious  knowledge,  Lord, 

The  new-made  earth  is  fiird : 
Then  we  sound  the  mystery, 

The  depths  and  heignts  of  Godhead  proTe, 
SwallowM  up  in  mercy's  sea, 

For  ever  lost  in  love. 

HYMN  635..  L.  M. 

THE  Law  and  Prophets  all  foretold 
That  Christ  should  die,  and  leave  the  gnve ; 
Gather  the  world  into  his  fold. 

The  church  of  Jews  and  Gentiles  save. 

2  Yet,  by  the  prince  of  darkness  bound, 
»The  nations  still  are  wrapt  in  night ; 

They  never  heard  the  joyful  sound. 
They  never  saw  the  gospel  light. 

3  Light  of  the  world,  again  appear 
In  mildest  majesty  of  grace, 

And  bring  the  great  salvation  near, 
And  claim  our  whole  apostate  race. 
HYMN  636.    S.  M. 

JESUS,  the  word  bestow. 
The  true  immortal  seed ; 
Thy  Gospel  then  shall  greatly  grow, 

And  all  our  land  overspread  ; 

Through  earth  extended  wide 

Shall  mightily  prevail, 
Destroy  the  works  of  self  and  pride, 

And  shake  the  gates  of  hell. 

2  Its  energy  exert 

In  the  believing  soul ;   . 
Bifiuse  thy  gr&ce  through  every  part, 

And  sanctify  the  whole  : 

Its  utmost  virtue  show 

In  pure  consummate  love, 
And  fiU  with  all  thy  life  below, 

And  give  us  thrones  above. 
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HYMN  637.    4  6s  &  2  8b. 

SAVIOUR,  we  know  thou  art 
In  every  age  the  same  : 
Now,  Tjord,  in  ours  exert 

The  virtue  of  thy  name ; 
And  daily,  through  thy  word,  increase 
Thy  blood-bespripkled  witnesses. 

2  Thy  people  sav^d  "below, 
From  every  sinful  stain, 

Shall  multiply  and  grow, 

If  thy  command  ordain ; 
And  one  into  a  thousand  rise, 
.  And  spread  thy  praise  through  earth  and  skies 

3  In  many  a  soul,  and  mine. 
Thou  hast  displayM  thy  power, 

But  to  thy  people  join 

Ten  thousand  thousand  more ; 
Sav^d  from  the  guilt  and  strengtii  of  sin, 
In  life  and  heart  entirely  clean. 

HYMN  638.     S.  M. 

LORI),  if  at  thy  command, 
The  word  of  life  we  sow 
Water'd  by  thy  almighty  hand, 

The  seed  shall  surely  grow ; 
The  virtue  of  thy  grace, 

A  large  increase  shall  give, 
And  mmtiply  the  faithful  race, 

Who  to  thy  glory  live. 
2  Now  then  the  ceaseless  shower 

Of  gospel  blessings  send, 
And  let  the  soul-converting  power 

Thy  ministers  attend. 
On  multitudes  confer 

The  heart-renewing  love. 
And  by  the  joy  of  grace  prepare 

For  fuller  joys  above. 
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LISTEN!  O  Sion!  Jehovah  hath  spdkeii. 
The  Ix>Td  thyRedeemer  conmiands  thee  ariae; 
Far  o'er  the  earth  reign»  darkness  unbroken. 
Whilst  heaven's  bright  day-star  illnmes  thy  skies, 
listen !  O  Sion !  Jehovah  hath  spoken. 
The  Lord  thy  Redeemer  commands  thee  arise. 

2  Rise  to  their  rescue  !  lo !  err<»  is  stealfaiff, 
O'er  souls  thy  Redeemer  has  bought  for  his  told ! 
View  Calvary's  scene^  !  are' they  not  appealing? 
The  li^ht  thrice  enkindled,  <oh !  hid  them  behold. 

3  Christian  awaken !  thy  darkness  hath  vanish'd. 
Thy  sky  has  been  lit  by  its  radiant  glo^ ; 

Joy  that  the  shades  that  enwrapt  thee  are  banish'd. 
And  hasten  that  all  may  thy  blessedness  know. 

4  Rouse  thee  to  action,  thy  Saviour  is  ])leading, 
Look  upward,  the  strength  of  the  mighty  is  thine ; 
Omnipotent  faith  through  Christ  interceding, 
Will  soon  bid  the  world  in  God's  image  to  shine 

HYMN  640.     7S&68. 
"TT^ROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
JL    From  India's  coral  strand ; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain» 
Thejr  call  us  to  deliver 

Ineir  land  from  error's  chain. 
2  Wbat  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
tnie  heathen  in  his  J>Undne8s 

JBow«  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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3  ShoH  we  whoso  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 

Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ^ 
Salvation  !  O  Salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  leam'd  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  wmds,  his  story. 
And  you,  ye  inters,-  roll, 

Till,  like  a  sea  ^f  glory, 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 

Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 

Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

HYMN  MI.    L.M. 

LORD  haste  to  claim  thy  pmrchas'd  right. 
The  nations  ransom'd  by  thy  Son ; 
Thy  arm  make  bare,  and  by  its  might, 

Gather  earth's  kingdoms  into  one. 
S  Thino  eye  of  light  with  piercing  beam, 

Sees  where  dark  error's  children  lie ; 
Trcm  which,  to  rescue  and  redeem 
Thy  Son,  thme  only  Son  did  die. 

3  Oh  Father!  glorify  thy  Son, 

Oh  !  magnify  thy  wond'rous  grace  ; 

And  claim  what  by  his  death  was  won. 

The  whole  of  Adam's  fallen  race. 

4  We  dare  not  doubt  thy  gracious  will. 
Thou  mighty,  merciful,  and  just ! 

But  haste,  oh !  hasten  to  fulfil 
Thy  word  in  which  thy  servants  trust 

5  Barnest  they  long,  and  wait,  and  pray» 
To  see  that  time  by  pn^ihets  told ; 

When  nationf  new-bom  in  a  dw, 
QliH  b«  ingather'd  to  thy  fold. 
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hymn's^  l.  m. 

Go,  Holjr  Book !  thou  word  divine, 
Of  EUm  who  spake  as  man  ne'ev  spake, 
Go !  for  Omnipotence  is  thine. 

And  to  thy  truths  the  nations  wake. 
2  Go — and  wherever  man  hath  trod, 

Where  there  is  one  for  whom  Christ  died. 
Open  the  treasures  of  our  God, 

And  tell  theta  of  the  crucified. 
8  Fly — Hf  on  wing  of  angel  speed. 

And  hear  the  news  of  dying  grace, 
Say,  Jesus  is  the  Christ  iru-^'C^, 

And  ranspm'd  all  the  human  race. 
4  The  Teil'of  i^por^pce  shall  rend. 

And  light  sh^l  pierce  through  error*8  night. 
And  idols  of  the  earth  shall  bend 

Beneath  the  glory  of  thy  might. 
6  Onward  in  thy  triumphant  way. 

Thou  message  of  the  Holy  Oiie, 
Thy  troth  shaliusher  in  the  day. 

The  reign  of  God's  beloved  Son. 
HYMN  643,    L.  M. 

THE  God  of  heaven  reveals  to  man, 
His  holy  will,  his  word  of  grace  ;^ 
Containing  the  most  glorious  plan, 

That  saves  from  death  the  fallen  race : 
The  long  eondemn'd  it  hath  Tepriev*d,' 

It  is  to  all  the  wide  world  o^er— 
Ye  who  its  record  have  received, 

Oh !  bid  it  pass  from  shore  to  shore. 
2  Ah !  can  the  Christian  who.hath  kntfwn^ 

Its  highrcommanding  charity. 
On  whom  this  light  of  life  hath  shone, 

Jn  death's  deep  shade  his  brother  seel 
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Nor  send  to  biro  this  only  say, 

That  beams  from  Deity  on  earth. 
To  show  to  dying  man  4he  way, 

That  leads  to  an  immortal  -birrti ! 
9  It  cannot  be — the  voice  of  blood, 

A  brother's  blood,  would  loudly  cal! ; 
And  incensed  heaven  command  the  fiood 

Of  gathered  vengeance  quickly  fall . 
,Thi8  h^t  shall  spread,  though  man'may'hidiB.- 

AIL  earth  must  see— 'tis  heaven's  intent-* 
Its  truths  will  triumph  Ui  and  wide. 

Performing  whereunto  'twas  sent. 

▲NNIVERSARY.-.SUNDAY  SeHOOLS. 

HYMN  644.    L.  M. 

AS  wave  on  wave  years  psss  away. 
And  in  their  flight  returns  the  day ; 
When  in  thy  house,  0  Lord !  to  Thee, 

We  raise  the  voice  of  melody. 
^  To  thy  great  name,  O  God !  belongs 

Our  manhood,  youth,  and  infant  songs ; 
And  join'd  in  chorus,  here  we  raise, 
One  loud  hosanna  to  thy  praise. 

3  On  wings  of  light  swift  mounting  hifjk, 
Oh  may  our  lay  ascend  the  sky. 

There  find  acceptance  at  Uiy  throne. 
And  God  our  annual  festal  own. 

4  We  here  present  our  charge  to  Thee, 
Oh  !  as  in  thy  humanity ; 

May  they  be  to  thy  bosom  prest, 
And  with  preserving  grace  be  blest. 

6  And  as  ench  year  its  bounds  hath  past. 
May  more  ingatheriMS  than  the  last ; 

Crown  «ur  fiail  efforts  m  this  cause. 
And  meet  a  smiling  heaven's  applansa 
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HYMN  645.     C.  M. 

MERCY,  descending  Irom  above, 
In  softest  accents  pleads ; 
O  may  each  tender  bosom  move, 
When  m«rcy  intercedes ! 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim, 
And  God  will  well  approve. 

When  infints  learn  to  Usp  his  name, 
And  their  Creator  love. 

3  Delightfol  work !  young  souls  to  win, 
And  turn  the  rising  race 

From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin. 
To  seek  their  Saviour's  face. 

4  Almighty  God !  thine  influence  shed 
To  aid  this  blest  design ; 

The  honour  of  thy  name  be  spread. 
And  all  the  glory  thine. 

HYMN  646.    P.  M. 
Children. 

COME  let  our  voices  join, 
In  one  glad  song  of  praise ; 
To  God,  the  God  of  love, 
Our  grateful  hearts  we  raise : 
Congregation. 
To  God  alone  your  praise  belongs ; 
His  love  demands  your  earliest  songs. 

Children.  • 
2  Now  we  arc  taught  to  road 

The  book  of  life  divine ; 
Where  our  Redcenier's  love. 
And  brightest  glories  shine : 
Congregdtion. 
To  God  alone  the  praise  is  due, 
Who  sends  his  word  to  us  and  you. 
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Children. 

3  Within  these  hallowed  walls 
Our  wand'ring  feet  are  brought ; 

Where  pray*r  and  praise  ascend. 
And  heavenly  truths  are  taught ; 
Cofiffregatian. 
To  Ood  alone  your  off 'rinjgs  brmg ; 
Here  in  his  church  his  praises  sing. 
Children. 

4  For  blessings  such  as  these, 
Our  gratitude  receive ; 

Lord,  here  accept  our  hearts, 
»Tis  all  that  we  can  give  : 
Congregatioit. 
Great  God,  accept  their  infant  songs ; 
To  thee  alone  their  praise  belongs. 
Boih. 

5  Lord,  bid  this  work  of  love 

Be  crown'd  with  meet  success ; 
May  thousands  yet  unborn, 

This  institution  bless : 
Thus  shall  the  prais«e  resound  U>  thee, 
Now,  and  through  all  eternity. 

HYMN  647.    P.  M. 

THOU,  who  didst  with  love  and  bMsng 
Gather  Sion's  babes  to  thee, 
Still  a  Saviour's  love  expressing, 
These,  the  babes  of  Sion,  see ; 

Bless  the  labours. 
That  would  bring  thenuap  for  thee. 
2  Smile  upon  the  weak  endeavour, 

Vain,  if  thou  thy  smile  deny ; 
Lo  !  they  rise, — ^to  live  for  ever ! 
Train,  oh !  train  them,  for  the  sky. 

Ne'er  may  Satan 
Plunder  Sion*s  nursery. 
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3  Let  no  self-a{q>Uudiiig  feeliAg, — 
Nought  of  praise  from  mortiUs  wou, 

0*er  the  heart  infectious  steaUng, 
Poison  \vhat  our  hands  have  done, 

Raise  the  motives, 
Sink  the  pride  of  every  one. 

4  Love  to  thee,  and  pure  affection 
For  the  lambs  that  need  a  fold, 

These  should  give  our  zeal  direction^ 
And  prevent  its  growing  cold ; 

Or  support  us, 
£*en  if  blessing  thou  withhold. 

5  Yet,  with  humble  fervour  bending. 
We  that  blessing  would  entreat : 

On  the  youthful  heart  descending, 
Make'  the  toils  of  learning  sweet :     ^ 

Still  to  Sion, 
Guide  the  young  disciples'  feet. 

6  Then,  when  long  we  both  have  slumbered 
Side  by  side,  in  common  dust, 

With  thy  ransomed  people  numbered, 
With  the*  assembly  of  the  just, 

Child  and  Teacher, 
Saviour !  own  our  humble  trust. 
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HYMN  648.    78. 

HAIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  liie, 
Ravished  from  our  wishftd  eyes ! 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Re*a8cends  his  native  heaven. 

%  There  the  potnpous  trinmidi  w&its : 
**  Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
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'Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ; 
Take  the  Hiisg  of  glory  in !" 

3  Circled  round  with  angel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord,  and  ours, 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in ! 

4  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives. 
Still  he  loves  Che  earth  he  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 

Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

5  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above ! 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love  ^ 
Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  his  church  below ! 

6  Still  for  us  his  death  he  pleads ; 
Prevalent  he  intercedes ; 

Near  himself  prepares  ovht  place. 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

7  Master,  (will  we  ever  say,) 
Taken  from  our  head  to-day ; 
See  thy  iiaithful  servants,  see. 
Ever  gazing  up  to  thee. 

8  Grant,  though  parted  from  our  sight. 
High  above  yon  azure  height. 

Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise. 
Following  thee  beyond  the  skies. 

9  Ever  upward  let  us  move. 
Wafted  on  the  wiiura  of  love ; 
Looking  when  our  liOrd  shall  come, 
Longing,  gasping  after  home. 

10  There  we  shall  with  thee  remain*, 
Partners  of  thy  endless  reign ; 
Tliere  thy  face  unclouded  see, 
Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  ia  thMr.^ 
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HTMN649.    Tr. 

SONS  of  God,  triumplumt  rise, 
Shout  the'  accomphsh'd  savrifico  r 
Shout  your  sinB  in  Clmst  forgiven^ 
Sons  of  God,  and  hein  of  heayonr 

2  Ye  that  round-  our  altars  throng, 
Liatemnff  angda,  jem  the  aong ; 
Sing  with  us,  ye  heayenly  powera. 
Pardon,  gra^e,  and  glory  ours  f 

3-  LoYe'a  mysterious  vrork  is  done  i 
Greet  we  now  the'  atoiang  Son ; 
Heal'd  and  quickened  by  ms  blood, 
Joined  to  Christ,  and  one  with  God 

4  Him  by  faith  we  taste  below. 
Mightier  joys  ordain'd  to  know,- 
When  his  utaoost  grace  we  prove^ 
Rise  to  heaven  by  perfect  love. 

HVMN  66(X     7s  &  6s. 

FATHER,  God,  we  gloriiy 
Thy  love  to  Adam's  seed  ; 
Love  that  gtire  thy  Son  to  die^ 

And  rais'd  him  from  the  dead : 
Him  for  our  ofiences  «lain, 

That  we  all  might  paidon  findr 
Thou  hast  brought  to  life  again, 
Hie  Saviour  of  mankind. 

2  By  thy  own  right  hand  of  power 

Thou  hast  exuted  him, 
Sent  ihe  mighty  Conqueror 

Thy  people  to  redeem : 
Kins  of  saints,  and  Prince  of  peaco< 

l£m  Uioa  hast  for  aiuners  givei^ 
Sixmera  from  their  aina  to  bleae,* 

And  lift  them  up  to  hMve». 
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8  Father,  God,  to  vm  impait 

The  gift  unspeakable ; 
Now  in  eveiy  waiting  heart 

Thy  glorious  Son  reveal : 
Quickened  with  our  liying  Lend, 

Let  ua  in  thy  Spirit  rise, 
Rise  to  all  thy  Ufa  restored. 

And  bless  thee  in  the  skies. 

HYMN  661.    L.  M. 

WHAT  equal  honours  shall  we  bring 
To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lainb^ 
Since  all  the  notes  &at  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  Name.    ^ 

2  Worthy  is  He  that  once  was  slain, 

The  I^ce  of  Peace,  that  gioan*d  and  died ; 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Power  and  dominion  are  His  due 
Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar ; 

Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus  too, 
Though  he  was  chaig'd  with  madness  here. 

4  Immortal  praises  must  be  paid. 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 

While  g\arj  shines  around  his  heed, 
And  a  bri^t  crown  without  a  thorn. 

5  Honour  for  ever  to  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  our  sm,  and  curse,  and  pen ; 
Let  angels  Uess  his  sacred  Name, 
\jDd  every  creature  say,  Aksn  ! 

HYMN  652.    4  68  &  3  8s. 

GOD  is  gone  up  on  high, 
With  a  triunqphant  noise, 
^o  clarions  of  die  sky 
Proclaim  the*  angelic  joys ! 
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Join  all  on  easth,  rejoice  and  ting; 
-  Crloij  aacribe  to  glory's  King. 

5  God  in  the  flesh  below^ 
For  lis  he  reigns  above  • 

liBt  all  the  nations  know 

Our  JesH^  eonqu'ring  iovol 
Join  all  on  €arth,  rejoice  «nd  aing ; 
Oloiy  ascibe  to  {^oiy's  King. 

J  All  power  to  our  gnvi  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given ; 
Bj  angel-hosts  adored, 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven : 
Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Gloiy  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4  High  on  his  holy  seat,    . 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway; 
His  foes  beneath  his  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away  : 
*  Join  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 
Oloiy  ascrd^e  to  glory's  King. 

6  His  foes  and  «ur8«io«ne, 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin; 

But  he  shaH  tread  Hwmdowiv 
And  bring  his  kin^g^dom  in: 
Join  all  «n  Mx^  rejoice  and  atng ; 
Gkiiy  ascribe  to  g^iy's  King. 

6  Tin  afl  the  earth  renew'd 

In  rifditeousness  divine. 
With  ai  the  hosts  of  God 

In  one  great  chorus  join, 
Jom  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  amg ; 
Gloigr  Mcnbe  to  gloiy's  King. 
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GHRIBT'8  INTERCEI^SIOIV. 

HYMN  653.    78  4c  68. 

COMING  throogh  our  great  High-Fkimt^ 
We  find  a  para'mng  God : 
Jesu*8  Spirit  in  our  breast 

Bears  witness  with  the  blood. 
Speaks  our  FaUier  pacified 
Towaod  ereiy  soul  that  Christ  receires; 
Tells  ns,  once  our  Surety  died. 

And  now  for  ever  lives. 
%'  Christ  for  oTer  lives  to  pray 

For  aH  that  trust  in  him ; 
I  my  soul  on  Jesus  stay, 
Almiffhty  to  redeem : 
He  shall  purify  my  heart, 
IVho  in  his  blood  forgiveness  have, 
.    All  his  haUowing  power  exert, 
And  to  the  nSiiost  save. 
3  Basis  of  our  steadfast  hope. 
Saviour,  tiiy  ceaseless  piayer 
Sane^es  and  lifts  ns  up 

To  meet  thee  in  the  air : 

Yes,  thine  interceding  grace 

'  preserves  as  every  moment  thine. 

Till  we  rise  to  see  thy  face. 

And  share  the  thnme  divine. 

THE  VAT  OF  PEMTBOfMrT. 

HYMNeH    I-M. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  raiee  oar  soogi, 
To  reach  the  wonden  of  the  di^. 
When  with  the  fierv  cloven  tonguee 
TImni  didst  those  glorions  scenes  dkplai; 
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^  O  'twas  a  most  aiispicious  hoar, 

Season  of  '^race  and  sweet  delight, 
"When  thou  didst  come  with  mighty  power. 
And  light  of.  truth  divinely  bright 

3  By  this  the  blest  disciples  knew 
Their  risen  Hp4id  had  qnter'd  heayen ; 

Had  now  obtained  the  promise  due, 
Fully  by  God  the  Father  giren. 

4  Lord,  we  believe  to  us  tmd  ours 
The  apostolic  promise  given ; 

We  wait  the  Pentecostal  powers, 

The  Holy  Ghost  sent  down  from  heaven. 

6  Ah !  leave  us  not  to  mourn  below. 
Or  long  for  thy  return  to  pine ; 

Now,  Lord,  the  Comforter  bestow. 
And  fix  in  us  the  Guest  divine. 

6  Assembled  here  with  one  accord, 
Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace, 

The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord  : 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  and  fill  the  place. 

7  If  every  one  that  asks  may  find, 
If  still  thou  d6st  on  sinners  fall, 

Gome  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind ; 
Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all 

8  Behold,  to  thee  our  souk  aspire. 
And  languish  thy  descent  to  meet : 

Kindle  in  each  the  living  fire, 
And  fix  in  eveiy  heart  thy  seat 

HYMN  656.    6  8s. 

CREATOR,  Spirit,  by  whose  aa| 
The  world's  foundations  first  Were  laid, 
Come  visit  eveiy  waiting  minA, 
Come  pour  thy  joys  on  huma^  kind ; 
From  sin-  and  sorrow  set  ns  firee, 
Aitd  make  thy  temples  woitfay  thM.        .  ,f 
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%  0  souice  of  uncreated  heat, 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ! 
Thrioe  ho\j  Fount,  immortal  Fire, 
Our  hearts  witii  heavenly  love  inispiie : 
Come,  and  thy  sacred  unction  brings 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high. 
Rich  in  thy  sevenfold  eliexgy  ! 

Thou  strength  of  His  almigl;ty  hand,    . 
"Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth  commaod, 
Refine  and  purge  our  earthly  parts, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  our  hearts 

4  Create  all  new ;  our  wills  control. 
Subdue  the  rebel  in  our  soul ; 

Chase  from  our  minds  the'  infernal  foe ; 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  faith,  bestow : 
And,  lest  again  we  go  astray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  the  way. 
6  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 
Attend  the'  altdighty  Father's  name : 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man^s  redemption  died ; 
And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Comforter,  to  Thee  ! 


THE  PBOmSED  COIDORTBB. 

HYMN  656.     L.  M. 

JESUS,  we  on  the  words  depend, 
Spoken  by  thee  while  present  here,— 
"  The  Father  in  my  name  afaaU  send 
The  Holy  Ghost,  the  ComforteE." 
2  That  promise  maide  to  Adam's  race, 

Now,  Lood,  in  qb,  even  us,  folfil ; 
And  give  the  Spint  of  tl^  gnee, 
To  teach  OS  «U  %  pei&ct  wiU. 
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3  That  heawnly  Teacher  of  mankind, 
That  Ouide  infallible  impart. 

To  bring  thy  sayiiigs  to  our  mind, 
And  write  thorn  on  our  faithful  heart 

4  He  only  can  the  words  apply, 
Throufh  which  we  endless  life  possess ; 

And  deafto  each  his  legacy, 
Our  Lord*8  unutteralMe  peace. 

5  That  peace  of  God,  that  peace  of  thine^ 

0  might  he  now  to  us  brmg  in. 
And  fill  our  souls  with  power  divine. 

And  make  an  end  of  fear  and  sin. 

6  The  length  and  breadth  of  lore  reveal, 
The  height  and  depth  of  Deity ; 

And  all  the  sons  of  glory  seal, 
And  change,  and  make  us  all  like  thee. 

HYMN  667.    C.  M. 

SOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 
Allow  my  humble  claim ; 
Not,  while,  unworthy,  J  draw  nigh, 
IHsdain  a  Father's  name. 

2  **  My  Father  God !"  that  gracious  sound 
Dispels  my  guilty  fear ; 

Not  all  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  my  ear. 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  seal  the  grace 
On  my  ezpandme  heart ; 

And  show,  tnat  in  the  Father*s  love 

1  share  a  filial  part. 

4  Cheer'd  by  a  witness  so  divine. 
Unwavering  I  believe ; 

And,  "  Abba,  Father,"  humbly  ciy ; 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 
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•    HTMN  658.    2  68&;i7iL 

ETERNAL  Spirit,  come 
Into  thy  meanest  home ; 
From  thy  hig^  and  holy  place, 

Where  ihoa  dost  in  gloiy  reign. 
Stoop,  in  condescending  grace, 

Stoop  to  the  poor  heart  of  man. 

%  For  thee  our  hearts  we  lift. 

And  wait  the  heavenly  gift  : 
Giyer,  Lord  of  life  divine, 

To  our  dying  sonls  appear,     -' 
Grant  the  grace  for  which  we  pine. 

Give  thyself,  the  Comforter 

3  Our  rain'd  souls  repair, 

And  fix  thy  mansion  there : 
Claim  us  for  thy  constant  shr^e. 

All  thy  glorious  self  reveal, 
Life,  aiid  power,  and  love  divine, 

God  in  us  for  ever  dwell. 
HYMN  6i59.    jB  7s. 

FATHER,  glorify  thy  Son ; 
Answering  his  all-powerful  prayer, 
Send  that  Intercessor  down, 

Send  that  other  Comforter, 
Whom  believingly  we  claim, 
Whom  we  ask  m  Jesu*s  name. 
3  Then  bv  faith  we  know  and  feeF 

Him,  the  Spirit  of  truth  and  grace : 
With  us  he  vouchsafes  to  dwell, 

With  us'while  unseen  he  stays  : 
All  our  help  and  good,  we  own, 
Freely  flows  from  him  alone. 
8  Wilt  thou  not  the  promise  seal, 

Good  and  feithful  as  thou  art, 
Send  the  Comforter  to  dwell 

Every  moment  in  our  heart  t 
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Yw,  thou  must  the  grace  hee^nr ; 
Troth  hath  said  it  shall  he  so. 

tOE  GOD  OF  ABRAHAM  FRAIB& 

HYMN  660.    t.  M. 

[for  first  part  of  this  Hjaas  see  p.  230.1 

8BC0ND  PAKT. 

THOUGH  nature's  strength  decay 
And  eafth  and  hell  withstand, 
,To  Ganaaa's  hounds  I  uige  my  waj. 
At  his  commands 
The  watery  deep  I  jmss, 
With  Jesus  in  my  view ; 
And  through  the  howUng  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 
3  The  goodly  land  I  see, 
With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 
A  land  of  sacred  liberty. 
And  endless  rest. 
There  milk  and  honey  flow  \ 
And  oil  and  wine  abound ; 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow» 
With  mercy  crown'd, 
8  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Kin^ 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness, 
Trhm^phant  o'er  the  world  and  siiit 
The  Prince  of  Peace ; 
On  Sion's  sacred  hei^t, 
His  kingdom  still  mamtains ; 
And  glorious  with  his  saints  in  li^^ 
Forever  reigns, 
4  He  keeps  his  own  secure, 
He  guards  them  hy  his  side, 
Anays  in  garments  white  and  puss 
His  spotless  bride « 
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Witir  groret  of  lining  joys, 
Witb  streams  of  ':acied  bliasy 
With  ftfl  tbe  fruits  of  pondise. 
He  still  lupplaBM. 

THIRD  PAST. 

BEFORE  tibe  giMt  Tbee-Oii» 
They  all  exultiw  «taiid, 
Andtell  the  wondeA  be  hftth  dotte^ 
Thioui^ftatheiykiid: 
The  Ustenii^  8^ietd»«tteiid^ 
And  swett  tl^  growio^  toe^ 
And  sing,  in  sonffs  which,  nevev  en^ 
The  wond*seas  N^ime. 

2  The  God  who  reigns  oa  higlt 
The  great  archangew  sing , 

And,  "HSt,  holy,  holy,"  eiy, 
"  Aknighty  ICwg  i 
Who  was  anidie  the  samey. 
And  eTemtore  shall  be ; 
Jehovidi,  Faiher,  Great  I  AM, 
Wo-wwslHpThee." 

3  Befon  the*  S«id«ia's&oe» 
The  nnsomfd  nations  how  ,* 

0*erwhelm^d  at  his  almighty  graces 
Fbr  ever  new: 
He  s^ows  his  prints  of  love^*^ 
They  kindle  to.  a  ftomel 
And  sound  through  all  tbe  worlds  above^ 
The  slaugher*d  Lamb. 

4  The  whole  tR«mphant  hoet 
Give  thanks  to  Gtod  on  high ; 

•'Hail^  Father,  Soa,«nd  Holf  Ohost,'*^ 
They  ever  <»y: 
Hail,.  Abrahan^s  Qod,  and  mitta  t 
(I  ioin  the  heavenly  lays,) 
AU  might  and  majesty  are  tbine^ 
And  endless  praisob 
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FOR  NEW-YEAR'S  DAY. 

HYMN  661.    L.  M. 

ETERNAIi  Mxnee  of  every  joj, 
Well  may  thjr  pnise  our  Ups  employ^ 
While  in  tliy  temple  we  appear. 
Whose  goodness  crowns  tne  eircling  year, 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  fhy  command, 
Embalms  the  air,  and  psinf s  the  land ; 
The  summer-rays,  wi^vigour  shine, 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  ITiy  hand  in  autumn  richly  poijrs 
Thrttu^h  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  soften'd  by  thy  care, 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  p^se : 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid 
With  opening  light,  and  evening  shade. 

5  Here  in  thy  house  shall  incense  rise, 
As  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes ; 
Still  we  will  make  thy  mercies  known 
Around  thy  board,  and  round  our  own. 

6  0  msf  our  more  harmonious  t(mgae 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  song ; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more. 

HYMN  662.    6  8s. 
ll/lSDOM  ascribe, and  might  and  praise, 
W    To  God,  who  lengthens  out  our  days ; 
Who  spares  us  yet  ai)pther  year, 
And  makes  us  see  his  goodness  h^e : 
O  may  we  all  the  time  redeem. 
And  hencefoith  live  and  die  to  Him ! 
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%  How  often,  when  his  anns  were  baiedL 
Hath  he  our  sinful  Israel  spared ! 
'*  Let  me  alone,*'  his  men^^  cried, 
And  turned  the'vengeful  bolt  aside ; 
Indulg'd  another  kind  repcieve» 
And  stiaiigely  suffered  us  to  live. 
3  Merciful  Grod,  how  diall  we  raise 
Our  hearts  to  pay  thee  all  thj  pniael 
Our  hearts  shul  beat  for  thee  alone ; 
Our  lives  shall  make  thjr  soodness  known ; 
Odr  souls  and  bodies  shaU  be  tlune, 
A  living  sacrifice  divine. 

O  Lord,  my  God,  I  give  thankM  unto  tkee* 

HYMN  663?  L.  M. 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  my  d^ys, 
My  ffratefal  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise ; 
My  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high. 

Shall  check  me  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o*er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of- language  rail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  bretk, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  0  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'ei^ 
And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more. 

With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise  * 

To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  I 

6  Soon  shall  I  leant  the  exalted  stiains 

Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains ; 

And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  ^owiqg  seraphs  round  the  thudna^ 
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6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  M  a  deathless  soul  shall  live  : 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  and  crowns  eternity. 
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HTMN664.    6  88. 

JESUS,  was  ever  love  like  thine  1 
Thy  life  a  scene  of  wonder  is  ; 
Tl^  death  itself  is  all  divine. 

While  pleased  thy  spirit  to  dismiss,. 
Thoui  dost  out  of  the'flesh  retire, 
And  like  the  Prince  of  Life  expire. 

2  Thy  death  supports  the  dying  saint : 
Thy  death  my  sovereign  comfort  be ; 

While  feeble  flesh  and  nature  faint, 

Arm  vwth  thy  mor^l  agony ; 
And  fill,  while  sonl  and  body  part, 
With  life,  hnmortal  life,  my  heart. 

3  Olet  thy  death's  mysterious  power. 
With  all  its  sacred  weight,  descend, 

To  consecrate  my  final  hour, 

To  bless  me  with  thy  peaceftil  end: 
And,  breathM  into  the  hands  divine, 
My  spirit  be  received  with  thine ! 
HYMN  665.    L.  M. 

TREMENDOUS  God,  with  humble  fear. 
Prostrate  before  thy  awful  throne, 
The'  irrevocable  word  we  hear, 

T|he  sovereign  righteousness  we  own. 
2  'Tis  fit  we  should  to  dust  return, 

Since  such  the  will  of  the  Most  High ; 
In  sin  conceived,  to  trouble  bom, 
Born  oidy  to  lament  and  die. 
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3  Submissive  to  thy  just  decree. 

We  «]I  shall  soon  from  earth  remove  ; 
But  when  thou  sendest,  Lord  for  me, 
O  let  the  messenger  be  love ! 

4  Mnbisper  thy  love  into  my  heart, 
Wpn  me  of  my  appro'achiug  end; 

And  then  I  joyfully  depart. 
And  then  I  to  thy  arms  ascend. 

HYMN6(J6.    6  88. 

CALL  the  world's  Redeemer  mine ; 

He  Uves  who  died  for  me,  I  know ; 
Who  bought  my  soul  with  blood  divine, 

Jesus,  shaU  re-appear  below, 
Stand  in  that  dreadful  day  unknown. 
And  fix  ou  earth  his  heavenly  throne. 

2  Then  the  last  judgment  day  shall  come ; 
And  though  the  wtpne  this  skih  devour, 

The  judge  shall  call^e  from  the  tomb, 

Shall  bid  the  gre«ly  grave  restore. 
And  raise  this  indivi^ud  me, 
God  in  the  flesh,  my  God,  to  see. 

3  In  this  identic  body  I, 

With  eyes  of  flesh  refined,  restoied, 
ShaU  see  that  self-same  Saviour  nigh. 

See  for  myself  my  smiling  Loid, 
See  with  ineflfable  delight : 
Nor  faint  to  bear  the  glorious  sight. 

4  Then  let  the  worms  demand  their  prey, 
•ITbe  greedy  grave  my  reins  consume ; 

With  joy  I  drop  my  mouldering  clay, 
And  Rest  till  my  Redeemer  come ; 
On  Christ  my  life,  in  death  rely, 
oecure  that  I  can  never  dia 
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HYMN  667.     78&68. 

MAY  not  a  creating  God, 
Who  built  this  house  of  clay, 
Re-iupiTB  the  Inreathlefls  clod, 

In  hu  appointed  4^/ 1 
Ftom  the  dust  Hef<«m*d  iia  num, 

And  shall  w)b  circumscribe  his  power  1 
Donbtless  the  Almighty  can 
Our  mouldcr'd  dust  jrestore. 

2  He  who  breathed  into  our  earth 
The  breath  of  life  divine,  *^ 

By  a  new  celestial  birth 

Can  God  and  sinners  join  1 
Will  a  quickening  Spirit  become, 

Our  souls  extinct  again  to  raise, 
Call'd  out  of  our  nature's  tomb, 

To  live  the  life  of  grace. 

3  Bead  in  sins  and  trespasses, 
Jesus  his 'people  sayes : 

Loid,  by  faith  we  thee  confess^ 

The  opener  of  our  graves , 
Joyfully  the  |>ledge  receive, 

Of  blissful  immortality, 
Sure  Qiir  bodies  too  shall  live 

For  ever  one  with  thee. 

HYMN  668.    L.  M. 

ALMIGHTY  Maker  of  my  frame. 
Teach  me  the  measures  of  my  days, 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am. 

And  flpend  the  remnant  to  thy  praise. 
3  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span ; 

A  little  point  my  life  appears : 
How  frail,  at  best,  is  dying  man ! 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  md  fisam ! 
8  Tain  his  ambition,  noise  kdA  show ; 

Yak  am  the  ^a«8  which  rack  ^  mind : 
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He  heaps  up  treasures  mix'd  with  wo, 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  behind. 

4  O  be  a  nobler  portion  mine ! 
My  Grod,  I  bow  before  thy  throne : 

Earths  fleetins  treasures  I  resign, 
And  fix  my  hope  on  thee  alone. 
HYMN  669.    8s. 

OWHEN  shall  we  sweetly  remove, 
O  when  shall  we  enter  our  rest, 
Return  to  the  Sion  above, 

The  mother  of  spirits  distress ! 
That  city  of  God  the  creat  King, 

Where  soirow  and  death  are  no  more ; 
But  saints  our  Immanuel  sma, 

And  cherub  and  seraph  adore. 
%  Not  all  the  archangels  can  tell 

The  joys  of  that  holiest  place^ 
Where  Jesus  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  his  heavenly  face  *, 
When  caught  in  the  rapturous  flame. 

The  sight  beatific  they  prove, 
And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb, 

Enjoying  the  beams  of  his  love. 

3  Thou  know^st  in  the  spirit  of  pni3rer, 
We  long  thy  appearing  to  see, 

Resigned  to  the  burden  we  bear, 
But  longing  to  triumph  with  thee  : 

T^sffood  at  thy  word  to  be  here, 
lis  better  in  thee  to  be  gone, 

And  see  thee  in  glory  appear, 
And  rise  to  a  ware  in  thy  throne. 

4  To  mourn  for  thy  commg  is  sweet. 
To  weep  at  thy  longer  delay ; 

But  thou,  whom  we  hasten  to  meet, 
Shalt  chase  all  our  sorrows  away. 

The  tears  shall  be  wiped  from  our  eyeaL 
When  thee  we  behold  in  the  cloud, 
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And  echo  the  joys  of  the  slqes, 
And  shout  to  the  trampet  of  God. 

HYMN  670.  P.  M. 

To  be  9ung  at  Sea, 

FIKRT  PART. 

LORD  of  the"wi^e,  extensive  mam, 
Whose  power  the  wind,  the  sea,  controls, 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain. 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls  : 

2  For  thee  we  leave  our  native  shore, 
(We  whom  thy  love  delights  to  keep,) 

In  other  climes  thy  works  explore. 
And  see  thy  wonders  in  the  deep. 

3  *Tis  here  thine  unknown  paths  we  trace,  . 
Wliich  dark  to  human  eyes  appear ; 

While  through  the  mighty  waves  we  pass. 
Faith  only  sees  that  God  is  here, 

4  Throughout  t;he  deep  thy  footsteps  shine. 
We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 

O'eraw'd  by  majesty  divme. 

And  lost  in  thy  immensity. 
6  Thy  wisdom  here  we  leam  to' adoio, 

Thme  everlasting  truth  we  prove ; 
Amazing  heights  of  boundless  power, 

Unfamomable  d^ths  of  love. 

88C0ND  PART. 

INFINITE  God,  thy  greatness  spanned 
These  heavens,  and  meted  out  the  sbes ; 

U}\  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 
The  measured  waters  sink  and  rise ! 

5  Thee  to  perfection  who  can  tell ! 
EarUi  and  her  sons  beneath  thee  lie, 

^Lighter  than  dust  within  thy  scale, 
And  lest  than  nothing  in  thine  eye. 
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3  Vet,  in  thy  Son,  divinely  great. 
We  claim  thy  proTidentialcare  ; 

Boldly  we  stand  before  thy  seatv 
Oar  Advocate  hath  placed  us  diere. 

4  With  hioi  we  are  gone  up  on  hi^. 
Since  he  is  ours,  uid  we  aie  his ; 

With  him  we  reign  above  the  tij^. 
We  walk  upon  oar  subject  seas. 

mifORTAUlT. 

HYMN  671.    C.  M. 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  nae 
Within  the  veU,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  §reat  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  glones  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below. 
And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears  : 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came . 
They,  with  united  breath. 

Ascribe  d^ir  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  foototeps  that  he  trod» 
His  leal  inspired  their  breast ; 

And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  oar  praise 
For  his  own  pattern  siven ; 

While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 

Stkow  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

HYMN  673.    78  d[;  6s. 

WHERE  shall  true  believers  so, 
.    When  from  the  flesh  they  fyt 
Gferious  joys  oidam'd  to  know, 
"I^y  meant  above  the  sky, 
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To  that  Inright  celestial  piaee ; 

There  they  ehall  in  raptures  live. 
More  than  tongue  can  e'er  exprese. 

Or  heart  can  e'er  conceiyo. 
%  When  they  once  are  enter'd  there, 

Their  mouminff  days  are  o'er; 
Pain,  and  sin,  and  want,  and  care 

And  sighing  is  no  more ; 
^    Subject  then  to  no  decay, 

'  Heavenly  bodies  the^  put  on, 
Swifter  thah  the  lightning's  ray. 

And  brighter  than  the  sun. 

3  But  their  greatest  happiness, 
Their!highest  joy,  shall  be, 

God  their  Saviour  to  possess, 

To  know,  and  lojo,  and  see : 
With  that  beatific  sight 

Glorious  ecstacy  is  given ; 
This  is  their  supreme  delurht. 

And  makes  a  heaven  ofheavein. 

4  Him  beholding  face  to  face. 
To  him  they  glory  give, 

Bless  his  name  and  sing  his  praise. 

As  long  as  God  shall  live. 
While  eternal  affes  roll, 

Thun  employ'd  in  heaven  they  are : 
Lord,  receive  my  happy  soul 

With  all  thy  servanto  there !  ^ 

FAMILY  REU6I0N. 

HYMN  673.     L.  M. 

FATHER  of  all,  thy  care  we  blQiBS, 
Which  crowns  our  families  with  peace  f 
From  thee  they  spring  ;  and  by  thy  Iiuid 
They  are,  and  shall  be  still,  sustained. 
87 
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2  To  Gody  most  worthy  to  be  pnb^d^ 

Be  oar  domestic  altars  raised ; 
Who,  Lord  of  heaven,  yet  deigns  to 
And  sanctify  onr  hnmnest  Jiome. 

3  To  thee  maj  each  muted  hoose 
Morning  and  night  present  its  tows  : 
Our  servants  there,  and  risinff  xaee, 
Be  taught  tlqr  precepts,  sod  uy  gnce,. 

4  So  may  each  future  a^  proclaim 
The  honours  of  thy  glonous  name ; 
And  each  succeeding  race  remove 
To  join  the  family  above. 

BAPTISM  OF  GHIUmBN. 

HYMN  674.    6s. 

GOI>  of  eternal  truth  and  love, 
Vouchsafe  the  promised  aid  we  cisini 
Thine  own  great  ordmance  approve, 
The  child  baptized  into  thy  name, 
Partaker  of  thy  nature  make. 
And  give  him  aU  thine  image  baek. 

2  Father,  if  such  th^  sovereign  will, 
If  Jesus  did  the  nte  enjoin. 

Annex  thy  hallowing  Spirit's  seal, 

And  let  the  grace  attend  the  sign ; 
The  seed  of  endless  life  iinpait. 
Take  for  thine  own  this  infant's  heart. 

3  Answer  on  him  thy  wisdom's  end,^ 
In  present  and  eternal  good ; 

'Whatever  thou  didst  for  man  intend. 

Whatever  thou  hast  on  man  bestow'd 
Now  to  this  favour'd  child  be  given. 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

4  In  presence  of  thy  heaven^  hostyr 
Thyself  we  £uthAilly  lequne : 

Digitized  by  Google 


SUFPLnOBMT.  579 

Come,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

By  biood,  bf  water,  and  l^  fire, 
And  fill  up  all  thy  human  ahnne, 
And  seal  our  souls  for  ever  tiiine. 

HYMN  676.    C.  M. 

HOW  laige  the  piotnite,  bom  divme, 
To  Abraham  and  his  seed  I 
«  I  am  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 

Supplying  all  their  need." 
3  The  words  of  his  extennre  low 

From  see  to  age  endure ; 
The.  Angel  of  the  Covenant  pnyves 
And  seals  the  blessing  sure. 

3  Jesus  the-ancient  faith  confirms^ 
To  our  great  father  given  ; 

He  takes  our  children  to  his  anas, 
And  caUs  them  hein  of  heaven. 

4  O  God,  how  faithful  are  thy  ways  f 
Th^  love  endures  the  same ; 

^      Nor  nam  the  promise  of  thy  grace 
Blots  out  our  children's  name^ 

HYMN  676.    6  7s. 

LORP  of  an  with  pure  intentr 
From  their  tenderost  infancyr 
In  thy  teazle  we  present 

Wliom  we  first  received  from  thee  i 
Through  thy  well*beloved  Son, 
Ours  acknowledged  for  thine  own. 

2  Seal'd  with  the  baptismal  seal. 
Purchased  by  the'  atoning  blood, 

Jesus,  in  our  oiildren  dwel^ 
Make  their  heart  the  house  of  God ; 

Fdl  thy  consecrated  shrine, 

Fathwr,  Son,  and  Spirit  divine. 
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HYMN  S77.    O.  M. 

SEE  Israel's  gentle  Shephdrd  stand 
With  aU-ensaging  charms : 
Haik  how  he  caUs  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ,! 

2  *<  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 
«Nor  aoom  their  humble  name : 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
*  The  Loxd  of  angels  jcame." 

3  We  brins  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 

JoyAil  that  we  ourselTes  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

INSTITUTION  OF  THE  GOSPEL  MiNISTaT. 

HYMN  em"  L,  M. 

THE  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose. 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Scatter'd  nis  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 
*  2  Hence  sprung  the'  Aposde*s  hononr'd  name ; 
Sacred  beyond  heroic  £une : 
In  lowlier  forms,  before  our  eyes. 
Pastors  from  hence,  and  toacners  rise. 

3  From  Christ  their  raiy'd  gifts  derive, 
And  fed  by  Christ  their  graces  live  : 
While  guarded  by  his  mighty  hand, 
*Midst  all  the  rage  of  hell  they  stand. 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  the  last  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  unborn  churches  by  their  care 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  large  and  fair. 

'   6  Jesus,  now  teach  our  hearts  to  know 
.The  spring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  thy  praise 
^luough  the  long  round  of  endless  days. 
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HYMN  679.    S.  M. 

JESUS,  thy  servants  bless, 
Who,' sent  by  thee,  proclaim 
The  peace,  and  joy,  and  rignteoasnesa 

Eipenenced  in  thy  name : 

The  kinffdom  of  oni  God, 

Which  my  great  Spirit  imparts, 
The  power  of  thy  victorioiu  blood, 

Which  reigns  in  faithful  hearts. 

2  Their  souls  with  faith  supply, 

With  life  and  liberty ; 
And  then  they  preach  and  testify 

The  things  concerning  thee : 

And  live  for  this  alone, 

Thy.  grace  to  minister. 
And  all  thou  hast  for  sinners  done, 

In  life  and  death  declare. 


RENEWING  THE  COVENANT. 

HYMN  680.     6  Ss. 

OGOD!  how  often  hath  thine  ear 
To  me  in  willing  mercy  bow*d ; 
While  worshipping  thme  altar  near, 

Lowly  I  wept,  and  strongly  vow'd  : 
But  ah !  the  feebleness  of  man  ! 
Have  I  not  vow'd  and  wept  m.vain ! 
S  Return,  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  return ! 

Behold  thy  servant  in  distress  ; 
My  faithlessness  again  I  mourn ; 

Again  forgive  my  faithlessness ; 
And  to  thine  arms  my  spirit  take, 
And  bless  me  for  the  Saviour^s  sake. 
3  In  pity  of  the  soul  thou  lov'st. 

Now  bid  the  sin  thou  hat'st  expire ; 
Let  me  desire  what  thou  approv'st,— • 
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Thou  dost  approve  what  I  desire; 
And  thou  wilt  deign  to  call  me  thine, 
And  I  will  daie  to  call  thee  mina 
4  This  day  the  Covenant  I  si^, 

The  bond  of/soie  and  promis'd  peace ; 
Nor  can  I  doubt  its  power  divine, 

Since  aeal*d  wi&  Jesu's  blood  it  is ; 
That  blood  I  take,  that  blood  done, 
And  make  the  oor'nant  peace  mine  own. 
6  But,  that  my  faith  no  more  may  know 

Or  change,  or  interval,  or  end,-— 
Help  me  in  all  tby  paths  to  go. 

And  now,  as  e'er  my  voice  attend, 
And  gladden  me  with  answers  mild. 
And  commune.  Father,  with  thy  child ! 
HYMN  681/   88. 

OHOW  shall  a  sinner  perfoim 
The  vows  he  hath  vow'd  to  the  Lord? 
A  sinful  and  impotent  worm, 

How  can  I  be  tiae  to  my  word  1 
I  tremble  at  what  I  have  done : 

0  send  me  thy  help  from  above; 
The  power  of  thy.  Spirit  make  known. 

The  virtue  of  Jesus^s  love  ! 
3  My  solemn  engagements  are  vain,  , 

My  promises  empty  as  air ; 
My  vows,  I  shall  break  them  a^n, 

And  plunge  in  eternal  despair ; 
Unless  my  omnipotent  God 

The  sense  ai  bis  goodness  impart, 
And  shed  by  his  Spirit  abroad 

The  love  of  himself  in  my  heart. 
3  O  Ix)ver  of  sinners,  extend 

To  me  thy  compassionate  grace  ; 
Appear  my  affliction  to  end, 

Afford  me  a  glimpse  oH  diy  face ! 
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That  light  shall  enkindle  in  me 

A  flame  of  reciprocal  love ; 
And  then  I  shall  cleave  imto  thee, 

And  then  I  shall  never  remove.  ■ 

4  O  come  to  a  mourner  in  pain, 

Tliv  peace  in  my  conscience  reveal  1 
And  wen  I  shall  love  thee  again,  ■ 

And  sinff  of  the  goodness  I  feel : 
Constraint  by  the  grace  of  my  Loid, 

My  soul  dhiall  in  all  things  obey. 
And  wait  to  be  fully  restord, 

And  long  to  be  aummon'd  away. 

HYMN  682.     L.  M- 

O  HAPPY  day  that  fix'd  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  Grod ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abr^iad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrme  I  move. 

5  *  Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done, 
I  am  my  Lord'a,  and  he  is  mine ; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  follow 'd  on, 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fix'd  on  this  blirafal  centre,  rest : 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
Wi&  Him  of  ev^  good  possest 

5  High  Heaven,  tiuit  heard  the  solemn  tow 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

.  TSfl  m  life's  htest  hour  I  bow, 

And  Uess  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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DELIGHT  IN  CHRIST. 

HYMN  683.     Ts. 

HARE,  my  soul, — ^it  is  the  Lord  ! 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word. 
Jesus  speaks,  he  speaks  to  thee : 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lorest  thou,  me  1 
2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 
And  When  bleeding,  heaPd  thy  wound, 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 
8  "  Can  a  mother's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be. 
Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Beeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  deaUi. 

5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
"When  the  work  of  faith  is  done, 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me  1** 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  still  so  faint, 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore : 

O  for  grace  to  love  thee  moro ! 

HYMN.  684.     lOi. 

THOU  sweet  gliding  Kedron,  by  thy  s3Ter 
streams. 
Our  Saviour  at  midnight,  when  mooalight's  p^le 

beams 
Shone  bright  ^n  the  Waters,  would  freqoeatij 

•tray, 
And  lose,  in  thy  muimuzs,  the  toils  6f  the  day. 
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3  How  damp  were  the  vapours  that  foQ  on  his 

head ! 
How  hard  was  his  pillow,  how  humble  his  bed  ! 
The  angels,  astonished,  grew  sad  at  the  si«[ht, 
And  foUow'd  their  Master  with  solemn  dehght, 

3  O  garden  of  Olivet,  thou  dear  honoured  spot. 
The  fame  of  thy  wonder  shall  ne'er  be  forgot ; 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs  above  ; 
The  triumph  of  sorrow,  the  triumph  of  love  I 

4  Come,  saints,  and  adore  him;  come,  bow  at 

his  feet ! 
O,  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet , 
Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus,  that  gladdens  the  skies. 


MEETING  FOR  BUSINESS. 

HYMN  686.     6  Ts. 

THOU  fount  of  every  good  requir'd, 
Thou  source  of  wisdom !  depth  of  skill, 
Thou  who  hast  now  our  hearts  inspired 

To  seek  the  councils  of  thy  will. 
Oh !  let  our  schemes  thy  impress  beu 
Matured  with  heavenly  art  and  caie. 

2  To  thy  omniscient  sight  alone, 
Past,  present,  future,  all  are  seen ; 

Omnipotence  alone  hath  known 

What  to  His  glory  most  has  been, 
And  what  is  now,  and  what  will  be. 
Is  only  known,  oh  God !  to  thee. 

3  Therefore  to  thee'we  turn  the  eye, 
The  longing  look,  the  earnest  prayer, 

Imploring  wisdom  from  on  high. 

Casting  on  thee  our  every  cazeif 
The  honour  of  thy  cause  maintain, 
Nor  let  ua  ask  .thy  help  in  vain. 
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4  Behold  thy  willing  Bervants  stand. 
And  wait  thy  gracioaa  influence,  Lord ; 

United  as  a  brother  band, 
We  look  to  thee  with  one  acccid, 

FaUy  agieed  in  thy  great  name 

To  make  thy  gloiy  our  sole  aim. 

BIIBCELIANE0I7S  HTHNB. 

HYMN  686.    78. 
On  going  on  Shipboard, 

LORD,  whom  wmds  and  seas  obey. 
Guide  us  through  the  watery  way 
In  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 
3  Jesus,  let  our  faithf al  mind 
Rest,  on  thee  alone  reclined ; 
Every  anxious  thought  r^ress, 
Keep  our  souls  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leare 
Bid  them  to  each  other  deaye ; 

Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea ; 
Bid  them  come  by  faith  to  &ee. 

4  Saye,  tin  all  these  tempests  end. 
All  who  on  thy  love  depend ; 
Waft  our  happy  epidtB  o'er ; 
Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

HYMN  687.    7s  &  6s. 
Another. 

LORD  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sea, 
Supreme  m  power  and  grace. 
Under  thy  protection,  we 

Our  souls  and  bodies  {dace. 
Bold  an  unknown  land  to  tr^, 
We  launch  into  the  foaming  deep ; 
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Rocks,  and  stoims,  and  dealhfi  defy, 
Witk  Jesus  in  the  ship. 

2  Who  the  cahn  can  understand, 

In  a  believer's  breast  1 
In  ihe  hollow  of  his  hand 

Our  souk  securely  rest : 
Winds  may  rise,  and  seas  may  roar, 

We  on  his  love  our  spirits  stay : 
Him  Vfith  quiet  joy  adore, 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

HYMN  688.    L.  M. 
The  dying  Malefactor's  Prayer, 

FIBST  PAET, 

OTHOU  that  hangedst  on  the  tree, 
Our  curse  and  sufferiMs  to  remove, 
Pity  the  souls  that  look  to  Aee, 
And  save  us  by  thy  dying  love. 

$  We  have  no  outward  righteousness. 
No  merits  or  good  works,  to  plead ; 

We  only  can  be  saved  by  grace ; 
Thy  grace  will  here  be  free  uideed. 

3  Save  us  by  grace,  througli  faith  alone, 
A  faith  thou  must  thyself  impart ; 

A  faith  that  would  by  v^orks  be  shown, 
A  faith  that  purifies  the  heart. 

4  A  faith  that  doth  the  mountains  move, 
A  faith  that  shows  our  sins  forgiven, 

A  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love, 
And  ascertains  our  claim  to  heaven. 

5  Thb  is  the  faith  we  humbly  seek, 
The  faith  in  thy  all-cleansing  blood ; 

That  faith  which  doth  for  sinners  speak, 
0  let  it  speak  us  up  to  God ! 
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SBCOND  PART. 

CANST  thou  reject  our  dying  prayer, 
Or  cast  ud  out  who  come  to  thee  1 

Oar  sins,  ah !  wherefore  didst  thou  heart 
Jesus,  rememher  Calvary! 

2  Numbered  with  the  transgressort  thou, 
Between  the  felons  crucify'd^ 

Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  tell  us  now. 
Wherefore  hast  thou  for  sinners  died ! 

3  For  us  wast  thou  not  lifted  up  1 
For  us  a  bleeding  victim  made  1 

That  we,  the  abjects  we,  might  hope, 
Thou  hast  Ifor  all  a  ransom  paid. 

4  0  might  we,  with  believing  eyes, 
Thee  in  thy  bloody  vesture  see ; 

And  cast  us  on  thy  sacrifice ! 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  remember  /ne  I 

HYMN  689.     C.  M. 
Hymn  to  God  the  Father. 

HAIL,  Father,  whose  creating  call 
Unnumbered  worlds  attend ; 
Jehovah,  comprehending  all, 
Whom  none  can  comprehend ! 

2  In  light  unsearchable  enthroned, 
Whom  angels  dimly  see  ; 

The  fountain  of  the  Godhead  own'd, 
And  foremost  of  the  Three. 

3  From  thee,  through  an  eternal  now, 
The  Son,  thine  offspring,  flow'd ; 

An  everlasting  Father,  thou. 
An  everlastmg  God. 

4  Nor  quite  displayed  to  worlds  above, 
Nor  quite  on  earth  conceal'd ; 

By  wond'rous,  unexhausted  love, 
To  mortal  man  reveal'd. 
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6  Sopreme  and  all-sufficieat  God, 

When  nature  shall  expire ; 
And  worlds  created  by  my  nod 
'  Shall  perish  by  thy  fire. 

6  Thy  name,  Jehovah,  be  adored 
By  creatures  withoat  end ; 

Whom  none  but  thy  essential  Word 
And  Spirit  comprehend. 

HYMN  690.     2  68  &  4  78. 

The  Trinity  in  Unity. 

HAIL,  co-essential  Three, 
La  mystic  Unity! 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hail ! 

God  by  heaven  and  earth  ador'd, 
God  incomprehensible ; 
One  supreme,  almighty  Lord. 

2  Thou  sittest  on  the  throne, 

Plutality  in  One : 
Saints  behold  thine  open  face. 

Bright,  insufferably  bright ; 
Angels  tremble  as  they  gaxe, 

Sink  into  a  sea  of  light. 

,  3  Ah !  when  shall  we  increase 
Their  heavenly  ecstacies  1 

Chant,  like  them,  tne  Lord  most  hi^ 
FaU  like  them  who  dare  not  move ; 

"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
Breathe  the  praise  of  silent  love  1 

4  Come,  Father,  in  the  Son 

And  in  the  Spirit  down ; 
Glorious  Triune  Majesty, 

God  through  endless  ages  blest, 
Make  us  meet  thy  face  to  see,— • 

Then  receive  us  to  thy  breast. 
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HTMN  691.    6  Ss. 
"  Te  Deum  laudamus.^ 

FIKST  PAET. 

INFINITE  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
Our  hearts  in  sdemn  songs  of  praise ; 
By  all  thy  works  on  earth  ador'd, 
We  woiahip  Thee,  the  common  Lord ; 
The  everlasting  Father  ov^n, 
And  bow  our  souls  before  thy  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sings, 
The  Lend  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings ; 
Cherubs  proclaim  thy  praise  aloud. 
And  seraphs  shout  the  triune  Grod ; 
And,  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,?'  cry, 

'*  Thy  gloiy  fills  both  earth  and  sky !" 

3  Grod  of  the  patriarchal  race, 

The  ancient  seera  record  thy  praise ; 
The  goodly  apostolic  band 
In  highest  joy  and  glory  stand ; 
And  all  the  saints  and  prophets  join 
To*  extol  thy  majesty  divme. 

4  Head  of  the  martyrs'  noble  host. 
Of  thee  they  justly  make  their  boast ; 
The  church  to  earth's  remotest  bounds^ 
Her  heavenly  Founder's  praise  resounds ; 

*    And  strives  with  those  around  die  throne. 
To  hymn  the  mystic  Three  in  One. 
6  Father  of  endless  majesty, 
All  might  and  love  they  render  Thee ; 
Thy  true  and  onljr  Son  adore, 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power ; 
And  God  the  Hdy  Ghost  dedue, 
The  saints'  eternal  Comforter. 

SECOND  PAET. 

MESSIAH,  ioy  of  every  heart, 
Ibou,  thou  the  King  af  gtoiy  art; 
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Hie  Father's  everlftstmg  Son, 
Thee  it  delights  thy  church  to  own-i 
For  all  our  hopes  on  thee  depend. 
Whose  glcnioas  mercies  never  eni. 

2  Bent  to  redeem  a  sinful  race. 
Thou,  Lord,  ^vith  unexampled  gnee, 
Into  our  lower  woxld  didst  comef 
And  stoop  to  a  poor  Tiigin's  womb ; 
Whom  aU  the  hearens  cannot  contain. 
Our  God  appeared  a  child  of  man ! 

8  "When  thou  hadst  rendered  up  thy  breathy 
And  dying  drawn  the  sting  of  death, 
Thou  didst  from  earth,  triumphant  rise, 
And  ope  the  portals  of  the  skies. 
That  all  who  trust  in  thee  alone. 
Might  follow  and  partake  thy  throne. 

4  Seated  at  God's  ri^t  hand  again, 
Thou  dost  in  all  lus  glory  reign ; 
Thou  dost,  thy  Father's  image,  shine 
In  an  the  attnbutes  divine ; 
And  tboa  with  judgment  clad  shalt  come. 
To  seal  our  everlasting  doom. 

6  Wherefore  we  now  for  merer  pray, 
O  Saviour,  take  our  sins  away.I 
Before  thou  as  our  Judge  appear, 
In  dreadful  majesty  severe. 
Appear  our  Af  vocate  with  God, 
And  save  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

6  Hallow,  and  make  thy  servants  meet. 
And  with  thy  saints  in  gloiy  seat ; 
Sustain  and  bless  us  by  thy  sway, 
And  keep  to  that  tremendous  day, 
When  aU  thy  church  shall  chant  dwve 
The  new  etexDal  song  of  love. 
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THIRD  PART. 

SAVIOURy  we  now  rejoice  in  hope. 
That  thou  at  last  wilt  take  U8  up ; 
With  daily  triumph  we  proclaim, 
And  bless  and  magnify  thy  name ; 
And  wait  thy  greatness  to  adore 
When  time  and  death  shall  bo  no  mate 

2  Till  then  with  us  vouchsafe  to  stay, 
And  keep  us  pure  from  sin  to-day ; 
Thy  great  confirming  grace  bestow, 
And  guard  us  all  our  £iys  below ; 
And  ever  mightily  defend, 

And  save  thy  servants  to  the  end. 

3  Still  let  us,  Lord,  by  thee  be  blest, 
Who  in  thy  guardian  mercy  rest ; 
Extend  thy  mercy's  arms  to  me. 
The  weakest  soul  that  trusts  in  Thee ; 
And  never  let  me  lose  thy  love, 

Till  I,  even  I,  am  crown'd  above. 
HYMN  692.    L.  M. 
The  Glory  of  Ood, 

GOD  is  a  name  my  soul  adores. 
The'  aknighty  Three,  the'  eternal  One, 
Nature  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers, 
Confess  the  Infinite  unknown. 

2  Thy  voice  produced  the  sea  and  spheres. 
Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shine : 

But  nothing  like  Thyself  appears 
Through  all  these  spacious  works  of  thine. 

3  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows, 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  rnn 

Thy  Being  no  succession  knows. 
And  all  thy  vast  designs  are  one. 

4  A  glance  of  thine  runs  through  the  globe,. 
Rules  the  bright  worlds,  and  moves  theii  fiame ; 

Of  light  thou  fonn'st  thy  dazzling  robe. 
Thy  ministers  are  living  flame. 
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9  How  shall  polluted  mortals  dare 

To  mog  thy  glory  or  thy  grace  ? 
Beneath  Uiy  feet  we  lie  a^eir, 

Aad  see  Imt  shadows  of  thy  hce, 
6  Who  can  behold  the  blazing. light  1 

Who  can  approach  consuming  flaoM  ^ 
None  but  thy  Wisdom  knows  thy  ra^t, 

None  but  thy  Word  can  speak  thy 


HYMN  693:    4  68d&2  88. 
The  Greatnets  and  Condescension  of  God, 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
His  throne  is  built  on  l^h; 
The  garments  h«  assumes 
Are  li^ht  and  majesty  : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

H  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awo : 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  euard  his  holy  law  ; 
And  wnere  his  love  resolves  to  biess, 
His  truth  confinns  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Tkn>Ujgh  vXi  his  mighty  works 
Amazing  wisdom  shines ; 

Coafounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  dark  designs ; 
Strong  is  his  aim,  and  shall  fulfil 
His  great  decrees  and  sovereign  will. 

4  And  will  this  sovereifin  King 
,    Of  glory  condescend? 

And  will  ne  write  his  name. 

My  Father  and  my  Friend  1 
I  love  his  name,  I  love  his  word : 
Join  «11  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord  1 
98 
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HYMN  694.    L.  M. 
The  earthly  and  the  heavetdy  Sabbath. 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  tows* 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house  ; 
And  own,  as  gpntefal  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  thy  bervants  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  -Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  lo-v^  ; 
But  tlicre  's  a  nobler  rest  shove ; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sill  nor  h^ll  shall  reach  the  place  ; 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs. 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose  ; 
No  mvinight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  hig^,  eternal  noon. 

6  O  long-expected  day,  begin  ; 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  wo  and  sm : 
Fain  would  we  leave  thi3  weazy  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 
HYMN  695.     h.  M. 
The  same  Subject. 

AGAIN  jBur  weekly  labours  end, 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  call  attend ; 
Improve,  our  souls,  the  sacred  rest. 
And  seek  to  be  for  ever  blest. 
'2  This  day  let  our  devotiops  rise 
'X'o  heaven,  a  grateful  sacrifice ; 
And  God  that  peace  divine  bestow. 
Which  none  but  they  who  feel  k  know. 
3  This  holy  calm  within  the  breast  *         • 
Prepares  for  that  eternal  rest, 
Which  for  the  sons  of  God  remains  ; 
Th^  pnd  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
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4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away  : 
How  sweet  the  Sabbath  thus  to  speed, 
In  hope  of  that  which  ne'er  shall  end : 
HYMN  696.    6  8s. 
The  Goodness  of  God  acknowledged. 

FAR  as  creation's  bounds  attend, 
Thy  merciee,  hNivenly  Lord,  descend ; 
One  chorus  of  perpetual  praise, 
To  Thee  thy  various  works  shall  raise ; 
Thy  saints  to  Thee  in  hymns  impart 
The  transports  of  a  grateful  heart. 

2  They  chant  the  s)«lendours  of  thy  name, 
Delighted  with  the  woud'rous  theme ; 
And  bid  the  world's  wide  realms  admire, 
The  glories  of  the'  almighty  Sire, 
Whose  throne  all  nature's  wreck  survives, 
Whose  power  through  endless  ages  lives. 

3  From  thee,  great  God,  wliile  every  eye 
Expectant  waits  the  wish'd  supply, 
Their  bread  proportion'd  to  the  day 
Thy  opening  hands  to  each  convey  ; 

In  every  sorrow  of  the  heart, 
Eternal  mercy  bears  a  part. 

4  Who  ask  thine  aid  with  neart  sincere, 
Shall  find  thy  succours  ever  near ; 

To  Thee  their  prayer  in  each  distress. 
Thy  suffering  servants.  Lord,  address , 
And  prove  thne,  verging  on  the  grave. 
Nor  slow  to  hear,  nor  weak  to  save. 
HYMN  697.    L.  M. 
The  Condescension  of  God. 

ETERNAL  depth  of  love  divine. 
In  Jesus,  God  with  us,  display'd ; 
iiow  bright  thy  beaming  glories  slune  I 
How  wide  thy  healing  streams  are  spread ! 
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S  With  whom  dost  thou  delight  to  dwell  ? 

Sinners,  a  vile  and  tbsnUess  race ; 
O  God,  what  tongae  aiight  can  tell 

How  Tsst  thy  loTe»  hSm  great  thy  graee ! 

3  The  dictates  of  thy  sovereign  will 
With  joy  our  ^teM  hearts  receive : 

AH  thy  delight  ui  us  fulfil ; 

Lo !  all  we  are  to  thee  we  give. 

4  To  thy  sure  love,  thy  tender  care, 
Our  flesh,  sotil,  spirit,  we  resign ; 

O  fix  thy  sabred  presence  there. 
And  seal  the'  abode  for  ever  thine. 

5  O  Kmg  of  glory,  thy  rich  grace 
Our  feeble  thought  surpasses  far ; 

Yea,  even  our  crimes,  though  numberless, 
Less  numerous  than  thy  mercies  are. 

6  Still,  Lord,  thy  saving  health  display, 
And  aim  our  souls  with  heavenly  seal ; 

So  fearless  shall  we  urge  our  way 

Through  all  the  powers  of  earm  aqd  helL 
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